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PREFACE. 

This  Volume  contains  all  the  Hymns  and  Tunes  found  in  Gospel 
Hymns  No.  5  and  No.  6,  embracing  438  pieces  numbered  in  consecutive 
order,  all  duplicates  having  been  omitted. 

In  addition  to  the  large  number  of  New  Gospel  Songs  in  this 
book,  there  will  be  found  a  choice  selection  of  the  most  useful  popular 
Standard  Church  Hymns  and  Tunes  now  used  in  a  majority  of  the 
Churches  of  this  Country  in  the  Public  Worship  of  the  Sanctuary.  We 
therefore  beheve  that  "  Gospel  Hymns  Nos.  5  and  5  Combined,"  to- 
gether with  the  small  book  of  "  Words  Only  "  will  prove  a  most  accept- 
able collection  for  the  ordinary  Church  Service,  as  Avell  as  for  Prayer 
Meetings  and  Sabbath  Schools, 

THE  AUTHORS. 


NOTICE. 

Nearly  all  the  Hymns  and  Tunes  in  this  Book  are  Copyrighted.     No  one  will  be 

allowed  to  print  or  publish  any  of  them  for  any  purpose  whatever  without  the  written 

permission  of  the  owners  of  Copyright. 

THE  BIGLOW  &  MAIN  CO. 

THE  JOHN  CHURCH  CO. 


Gospel  Hymns 


NOS.  5  AND  6  COMBINED. 


b'ft'g  Dajj  Wilt  i  §k$$  Mtitt, 


Ps.  145:  2. 


James  mcGranasait. 


1.  My  ^Sa^^ou^'3  praia  -es       I      will  sing.  And  all   His  love    ex-  press; 

2.  Redeemed  by   His     al- might- y   power, My  Sav- iour  and    my    King; 

3.  On  Thee     a  -  lone,  my   Sav- iour,  God,  My  steadfast  hopes    de  -  pend; 

4.  Oh, grant  Thy  Ho  -   ly   Spir  -  it's  grace,  And  aid  my    fee   -  ble   powers; 
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Whose  mer- cies   each    re-tum-ing  day,  Pro- claim  His  faith  -  fal- ness. 

Tily        con  -  fi  -  dence  in    Him    I  place,  To    Him  my   soul  would  cling. 

And        to    Thy    ho  -  ly     will  inj  soul  Sub  -  mis-  sive  -  ly    would  bend. 

That     glad  -  ly       I    may    fol  -  low  Thee  Thro'  all     my     fu  -  ture  hours. 
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"Ev  - 'ry      day     Avill     I      bless  Thee !  Ev  - 'ry    day     will    I    bless  Thee! 
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And       I     will  praise  will  praise  Thy  name  For  -  ev    -  er    and     ev  -  er!" 
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No.  2.      ©nuuittl  ^(jnrard,  ^iomcravdl 


"I  press  toward  the  mark."— I'liii,.  3:  10. 


Albert  Midlane. 
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Ira  D.  Sankey. 
-i 1 — I ! 1 1 — I 
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1.  "  6u- ward,  upward,  homeward  !  "Joy- ful  -  ly       I       flee  From  this  world  of 

2.  "Ou-ward,up\vard,liomeward  !  "Here  I      find    no     rest;Treading  o'er  the 

3.  "Ou-ward,upvvard,liomeward  !  "Come  a  -  long  with    me;   Ye  who  love  the 
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Bor  -  row, With  my 
des  -  ertWhiehmy 
Sav  -  iour,Bear     mc 


gii=s?^; 


Lord     to        be;       Ou-ward   to     the     glo   -    ry, 
Sav  -  iourpressed;"On-ward,  up-ward, homeward!  " 
com-  pa  -    ny  ;    "  On-ward,up-ward, homeward  !  " 
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Upward  to  the      prize,  Homeward  to  the  mansions,  Far    a-bove  the  skies. 
I  sliallsoonbe       there, Soon  its  joysaud  pleasures, I,  thro' grace,shallshare..5- 
Press  with  vig-or      on;        Yet  a     lit- tie     mo-meut  And  the  race  is     won.  ? 
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skies. 
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No.  3.       f  u  ®hc  §iDUaic  af  M^  gaiul 

"Neither  sliall  any  man  pluck  them  out  of  My  hand."— John  10.  28. 
Louise  J.  Kirkwood,  alt.  Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 


1.  Oh,    soultoss'don      the  billows,        a  -  far  from  frieiid-ly     land, 

2.  Tho'  rag- ing  winds  may  drive  thee,    a  wreck  up- on       the   strand, 

3.  When  strength  isspent  in  toil-ing,      andwea-ri-ly        you  stand, 

4.  When  by   the   swell- ing  Jor-dan,    your  feet    in    sink-ing   sand, 

5.  And  when  at     lust  we'regatbered,  with  all    the   ransomed  band, 
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Look    up      to    Ilim    who  holds  thee  in  "  The  hol-low 

Still  cling    to    Jlini    whoholdsthee  in  "The  hol-low 

Then  rest    in    llim    whoholdsthee  in  "The  hol-low 

Ee  -   mem-ber  still      lie  holds  thee  in  "The  hol-low 

We'll  praise  our  God     who  holds  us     in  "The  hoi  low 
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Chorus, 


In  "The   hol-low     of    His  hand,"  In    the     hol-low     of    His    hand, 
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O    how  safe  are   all     who  trust  Him,  lu  "The  hol-low   of   his   hand." 


No.  4. 
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"I  will  sing  praises  unto  my  God."— Ps.  14G:  2. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


Chester  G.  Allen. 
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1.  PraiseHim!  praiseHim!  Jesus,ourblessedRedeeraer!  Sing,  O  earth — His 

2.  PraiseHim!  praiseHim!  JesuSjOurblessed  Redeemer!    For  our    sins   Ho 

3.  PraiseHim!  praiseHim!  Jesus,our  blessed  Redeemer!  Heav'nly   por-tals, 

,*_  H«.  .,*. 
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Avon-der-ful  love  pro -claim!    Hail  Him!  hail  Him  !  highest  arch-angels  in    | 

suflfered,andbled,and   died;         He   our  rock,  our  hope  of  e  -  ter-nal  sal  -  =• 

loud  with  ho-san -nas    ring!         Je  -  sus,   Sav-iour,reignethforev-er  and    5 
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D.S.  — Praise  Him !  praise  Him !  tell  of  His  excellent 


Fine. 
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glory ;  Strength  and  hon -or  give  to  His  ho-ly    name!   Like     a    shep-herd, 
Tation,Hail  Him !  hail  Him !  Jesu8,thccruci  -  fied.      Sound  His  prais  -  es! 

ev-er:  Crown  Him!  crownHim!Prophet,andPriest,andKiDg!     Christ  is     com  -ing! 
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greatness,  Praise  Him!  praiseHim!  evcriu  joyful  song! 
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D.S. 


Jesus  will  guard  His  children,    In  His  arms  He  carries  them  all  day  long  ; 
Jesus  who  bore  our  sorrow8,Love  unbounded,  wonderful, dec})  and  strong; 
o-ver  the  world  victorious,Pow'r  and  glo-ry      unto  the  Lord  be-  long; 
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No.  5     I  ^m\v  ^Vhom  |  §iavc  §cUntil 


El.  Nathan, 

Moderaio. 

lb: 


2  Tim.  1 :  12. 


James  McGkanahan. 


1.  1 

2.  I 

3.  I 

4.  I 

5.  I 


I 
know  not  why  God's  wondrous  grace  To 

know  not  how  this  sav  -  ing  faith  To 

know  not  how  the  Spir  -  it  moves, Cou- 

know  not  what  of  good    or      ill    May 

know  not  when  my  Lord  may  come,  At 


me     He  hath  made  known, 
me     He     did    im  -  part, 
vine -ing   men   of      sin, 
be     re-  served  for     me, 
night  or   noon  -  day  fair 
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Nor    why — un-  wor-thy — Christ  in     love    Re-deemed  me   for     His    own. 
Nor    how     be-liev-iug       in     His  word  Wrought  peace  within  my  heart. 
Ee  -  veal -ing  Je  -  bus  through  the  word,  Cre   -at-  ing  faith  in     Him. 
Of       wea  -  ry   ways  or      gold  -  en  days,   Be  -   fore  His  face    I        see. 
Nor      if     ril  walk  the    vale  with  Him,  Or  "meet  Him  in     the      air." 
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CnoRrs. 


But  "I  know  whom  I  have  believed,Acd  am  persuaded  that  He   is     a  -  ble 


To  keep  that  which  I' vecommit-ted       uu-to    Him     a-gainst  that  day." 
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No.  6.         ®h^  fflkan^iug  ^ountaitt 

"A  fountain  opened  for  sin  and  for  uncleanness."— Zecii.  13:  1. 
RiAN  A.  Dykes.  Ika  D.  Sankey. 
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1.  Be  -  hold      a  Fountain  deep  and  wide,Be-hol(l   its   on- ward  flow; 'Twas 

2.  FromCalvary'scrosSjWhere  Jesns  diedin   sor- row,  pain, and  woe,   Burst 

3.  O      may    we    all  thehealing  power  Of  that  bless'd  Fountain  knew;  Trust 

4.  And  when  at     last  the  message  comes,  And  we  are  called  to    go,      Our 


o  -  pened  in     the  Saviour's  side,  And  cleanseth  "white  as  snow.  And   g 

forth  the  wondrous  crim-sou  tide  That  cleanseth  "white  as  snow,  That  "a- 

on  -  ly     in     the  precious  blood  That  cleanseth  "  white  as  snow,  That  rr 

trust  shall  still  be      in    th»*bloodThat  cleanseth"  white  as  snow.  That? 


W- 


Chorus, 

.J. 


cleanseth  white  as  snow." 

cleanseth  white  as  snow. " 

cleanseth  white  as  snow." 

cleanseth  white  as  snow." 


Come  to  this  Fount-  ain,  'Tis  flow-  ing  to  - 
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day;  And  all  who  will  may  freely  come.  And  wash  their  sins  a  -  way. 


No.  7.  &mm  U  the  fountain, 

"For  with  thee  is  the  fountain  of  life."— Ps.  3G:  9. 


FANirr  J.  Crosby. 


Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 
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1.  Come  with  thy  sins    to    the  fountain,     Come  with  thy  bur-den   of  grief; 

2.  Come     as  thou  art    to   the  fountain,     Je    -    sus   is  wait-ing  for  thee ; 

3.  These  are  the  words  of  the  Sav-  iour ;  They  who  re-pent  and  believe, 

4.  Come   and  be  healed  at  the  fountain,     List      to  the  peace-speaking  voice; 
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Bu  -  ry  them  deep  in    its    wa  -  ters,  There  thou  wiltfind  a     re- lief. 

What  tho' thy  sins  are  like  crim-son,  White  as  thesnowtheyshallbe. 

They  who  are  will- ing  to  trust  Him,  Life       at  Ilis  hand  shall  re-ceive. 

O    -    ver    a    sin  -  ner  re- turn -ing  Now     let  the  an -gels  re-joice. 
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Haste  thee  away, why  wiltthou  stay?  Kisk  not  thy  soul  ou    a  moment's  de-lay ; 
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Je  -  sus   is  wait- ing  to  save  thee,     Mer  -  cy    is  plead-ing   to-day. 
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No,  8. 


©  dfhild  ot  ®o(l. 


"Joy  Cometh  In  the  morning."— Ps.  30:  5. 


F.  J.  Crosby. 


Ira  D.  Sankey. 
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1.  O    child     of  God,  wait   \)ii  -  tieiil-ly  When  dark  thj'  path  may   be, 

2.  O    child     of  God,  Ho     lov  -  eth thee, Aud   thou  art     all     His    own; 

3.  O    child     of  God,how  peace-fnl  -  ly     He   calms  thy  fears    to     rest. 
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And  let  thy  faith  lean  trust  -  ing  -  ly  On  Him  who  cares  for  Thee  ; 
With  jren  -tie  hand  He  lead  -  eth  thee,  Thou  dost  not  walk  a  -  lone; 
Aud  draws  thee  up- Avard  ten-  der  -  ly,  Where  dwell  the  pure  aud   blest; 
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Andthough  thecloudshaugdrear-i  -  ly  Up  -  on  the  brow  of  night, 
And  though  thou  watchest  wea  -  ri- ly  The  long  and  storm- y  night, 
And    He     -whobeud-eth      si  -  leut-ly      A  -    bove  the  gloom  of     night, 
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Yet  in  tlie  morning  joy  will  come,  And  fill  thy  soul  with  light. 
Yet  iu  the  morning  joy  will  come,  And  till  thy  soul  with  light. 
AVill  take  thee  home  where  end-less    joy  Shall  till     thy   soul  with  light. 
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Mo.  9. 

G.  M.  J. 


|f  €od  be  |0»  m^. 


Rom.  8:  13. 
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James  McGranahan. 


1.  Ke-joice   iu     the  Lord,  O     let   His  mer- 03% cheer, He  sunders  the  bands 

2.  IJestrongin     the  Lord,  re  - joic-iug   in  Hisiuight,Bu    loy  -  al  and  true, 

3.  Con-lide     in    His  word.  His  prurais  -  es    so   sure,  In  Christ,  they  are" 'yea, 

4.  A  -  bide    in     the  Lord,  se  -  cure  in   His  con- trol, 'Tis  life  ev-er-last- 
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that  enthrall ;  Redeemed  by    His  blood,  why  should  we  ev  -  er    fear,  Since 
day     by  day ;  When  e  -  vils     as -sail,    be     val-iaut    for  the  right,  And 
and     a-men; "  Tho'  earth  pass  a  -  way,  they   ev  -  er    shall  en  -  dure,  'Tis 
•  ing     be-gun;   To  pluck  from  His  hand  the  weak-e^t,  trembling  soul,     It 
^    -1=2-  •    ne-i^    H®-  •-*-_.,«--«_    -♦- 
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Je  -  sus  is      our  'all     in      all.' 

He    will  be  our  strength,  our  stay. 

writ- ten  o'er   and   o'er     a-  gain, 

nev  -  er,  nev  -  er     can    be    done. 


If  God  be   for 
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us, 
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God   be      for   us,   if   God  be   for   us,Whocanbe   against  us,  who,  who, 
ifGodbefor  us,  ^  Who,  who, 

-^  -*-     -     -m-   -£-    ^     -J---*-H«-  H«t-  H*.  -^ 


Who  can  be       a -gainst  us,      a  -  gainst   us? 


Who  can  be    against   us? 


No.  10. 


^icricmption* 


"In  whom  wo  have  redemption  through  his  blood."— Era.  1:  7. 
F.  .1.  CisosBY.  Peter  Bilhoen. 
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1.  O  won  -  dcr-ful  wordsof  tl'.e  gos- pel!  O  won 

2.  He  came  finni  the  throne  of  His  glo  -  ry,  And  left 
3.0  come  to  this  won-der-ful  Sav-iour,  Come  wca 
4.  There's  no         other   ref-ugebut  Je  -  sus,  No        shel 


der - fnl 
thebriglit 
ry  and 
ter  where 
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message  they  bring,      Pro  -  claim  -  lug    a    blessed    re-demptiou  Thro' 
mansions  a  -  hove,       The     world        to    redeem  from  its  bondage;  So 
sor-row    op  -  jiressed;  Be   -    hold  on  the  cross  how  He  snf-fere(l,That  ? 

lost  ones  may  tly  ;  And     now,     while  He's  tender -ly   c.all-iug:0       '3. 
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Chorus. 
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Je     -     sns  our  Saviourand    King, 
great     His  compassion  and    love, 
you         in  His  kingdom  might  rest. 
"turn  ye,"  "for  why  will  ye    die?" 


Be  -  lieve,      oh,  bc-lievein  His 
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mer     cy   That    flows     like  afouutainso     free;     Be   -   lieve,     and  re - 

-6:£rpzzjz£z[==i=^g--fz:tg=^^-=^lf-r--r    1^ ^fe^ 
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Bit. 
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ceivethe  re  -  demp-tion     He       of     -      fers   to  you  and  to 
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me. 
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No.  11. 


€\mx,  Eoti  U  Wxtt 


■  It  is  Kood  for  me  to  draw  near  to  God."— Ps.  73 :  28. 


E.  G.  Taylou,  D.D.    Alt. 


Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 


-^-  -«■-  "S-  -*- 

1.  Clos -er.Lord,to    Thee  I  cling,  Clos-er  still  to    Thee; 

2.  Clos-er   yet,  O  Lord.my  Kock,  Ref- up;e  of   my    soul; 

3.  Clos  -  er  still, my  Help, my  Stay,  Clos- er,  clos-er     still; 

4.  Clos  -  er,  Lord,  to    Thee  I  come,  Light  of  life  Di-vine; 


*z5r:^ 


:^=i^= 
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pEpE^alg^ 


Safe  beneath  Thy 
Dread  I  not  the 
Meek-ly  there  I 
Thro' the  ev-er 
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sheltering  wing    Iwonldev-er    be;     Kudetheblastof  doubtandsin,Fierceas - 
teiupest-shock,Tho' the  billows  roll.    Wildeststormcnn-not   alarm,  For,     to 
learn  to  say,  "Father,not  my  will;"  Learn  thatin    affliction's  hour,  When  the 
Bless-edSou,  Joy  and  peace  are  mine;  Let     me  in  Thy  love  a-bide.  Keep  me 

I         I        > 
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saults  without, within,  Help  me,  Lord,  the  battle  win ; — Clos-er,Lord,to  Thee, 
me,  can  come  no  harm,  Leaning  on  Thy  loving  arm; — Clos-er,Lord,to  Thee, 
clouds  of  sorrow  lower,  Love  directs  Thy  hand  of  power;— Clos-er,Lord, to  Thee, 
ev  -    er  near  Thy  side,  In  the  "Rock  of  A-ges"  hide, — Clos-er,Lord,to  Thee. 
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No.  12. 


fyA  fc  §ml 


"He  that  loveth  not,knoweth  not  God;  for  God  is  love."— 1  John  4:  8. 
RiAN  A.  DYKEa  Ira  D.  Sankky. 


R^fb-G— d K-^ ^Sr__4— 4-aj-*' — ^ 


:ai=5t 
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E^ 


1.  "GodisLove!  " — His  word  proclaims  it,  Day     by  day  the  truth  we  prove; 

2.  "GodisLove!" — Oh,  tell     it  glad- ly.  How  the  Sav-iour  IVom  a-bovo 

3.  "GodisLove!" — Oh,boundle.ss mercy — ^lay   wo   all     its  full-ness prove! 


1=^1 
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Ileav'n  and  earth  with  joy  are  tell- lug,  Ev  -  er  tell  -  ing,  "  God  isLove!" 
Came  to  seek  and  save  the  lost  ones,Showing  thus  the  Fa-ther'slove. 
Tell  -  ing  those  who  sit  in  darkness,  "  God  is  Light,  and  God  is  Love  !  " 

1 L^—l 1^ 1_ 


M^^. 
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Hal-  le  -  lu  -  jah!  tell  the  sto-ry,Sung   by   an -gel  choirs   a-  hove; 
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Sounding  forth  the  mighty  chorns — "God  is  Light,  and  God  is  Love  !  " 
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Ko.  13. 


cf  jcrliing  Ux  ^\t 


"I  will  both  search  My  sheep,  and  seek  them  out."— Ezek. 34 ;  II. 


A.N. 


-r. — ^^ — ^— ^— ^^ 


3E2EE^ 


i53v5 


E.  E.  IlASTY,  by  per. 


1.  Je  -  sus,  mj  Sav-iour,   to        Beth-  le- hem  came,     Born  in     a   man-ger    to 

2.  Je  -  sus,  my  Sav-iour,  on        Cal  -  va-ry'slree,      Paid  the  great  debt,  and  my 

3.  Je  -  sus,  my  Sav-iour,  the      same     as    of    old,     "While  I    was  wand'ring  a  - 

4.  Je  -  sus,  Kj  Sav-iour,  shall     come    from  on  high —  Sweet  is    the  prom-  ise    as 
^  -A-  .(«-  -^       .^y-  . N 
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sor-row  and  shame;  Oh,    it  was  won-der-ful — blest  be  His  name!  Seeking  for  me, 

soul  He   set  free;     Oh,   it  was  won-der-ful — how  could  it     be?     Dy-ing  for  me, 

far  from  the  fold,    Gen  -  tly  and  long  did  He  plead  with  my  soul,  Call-ing  for  me, 

wea- ry  years  fly;     Oh,     I  shall  see   Him  de- scend-ing  the  sky,  Com-ing  for  me, 


Seeking  f.T  me ! 
Dy-in^forme! 
Call-ing-  for  me ! 
Com-ing  for  me ! 


Seeking  for  me! 
Dy-ing  for  me! 
Calling  for  me! 
Coming  for  me! 


Seeking  for  me! 
Dy-ing  for  me! 
Calling  for  me ! 
Coming  for  me ! 


-^*-2— 4— tH ^l-f-H 1— 
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it-t; 


:i=f^=^ 


Seeking  for  me ! 
Dy-ing  forme! 
Calling  for  me ! 
Coming  for  me! 

m  m  m  "^ 
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^-=^ 


Oh,     it  was  won-  der-  ful— blest  be   His  name !  Seek-ing  for  me,  for  m&i 

Oh,      it  was  won- der- ful — howconldit     be?  Dy-ing  for  me,  for  me! 

Gen- tly  and  long  did   He  plead  with  my  soul,  Call-ing  for  me,  for  me! 

Oh,      I  shall  see  Him  de- scend-ing  the  sky,  Com-ing  for  me,  for  me! 
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No.  14. 


W.  T.  Sleepbb. 


"  Deliver  mo,  O  my  God."— rs.  71 :  4. 


Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 

-I- 


1.  Out  of  ray  bondage,  soiTow  and  night,  Je-sua,  I  come,  Je-sus,  I  come; 

2.  Out  of  my  shameful  failure  and  loss,     Je-sus,  I  come,  Je-sus,  I  conio; 

3.  Out  of  uu-rest  and  ar  -  ro-gaiit  pride,  Je-sus,  I  come,  Jc-sus,  1  coisie; 

4.  Out  of  the  fear  and  dread  of  the  tomb,  Je-sus,  I  come,  Je-sus,  I  come; 


^  I 
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In-  to  Thy  freedom, gladnessandlijibt,  Je- sus,  I  come   to  Thee; 

In  -  to  the  glorious  gain  of  Thy  cross,    Je-  sus,  I  come   to  Thee  ; 

In  -  to  Thy  bles8-ed  will  to      a- bide,      Je-sus,  I  come  to  Thee; 

In  -  to  the  joy  and  light  of  Thy  home,    Je-sus,  1  come   to  Thee; 


—I — Is —  — !& — i-F— 1 \—/^-v-r  "1  It  i^-<- 


Out  ofmysiokness  iu-to  Thy  health,  Out  of  mj' want  and  hi- to  Thy  wealth, 
Out  of  earth's  sorrows  iuto  Thy  balm,  Outof  life 'setorms  and  into  Thy  calm. 
Out  of  myself  to  dwell  in  Thy  love.    Out  of  despair  into  raptures  a-  bove, 
Out  of  thedepthsof  ru- in  untold,      In-to  the  peace  of  Thy  sheltering  fold, 


m 


Out    of  my  sin  and  in  -  to  Thyself,     Je-  sus,  I  come  to 

Out    of  dis-tress  to    ju- bilaut  psalm,  Je- sus,  I  come  to 

Up-wardforaye   on  wings  like  a  dove,  Je-sus,  I  come  to 

Ev  -  er  Thy  glorious  face  to   be-hold,    Je-  sus,  I  come  to 


Thee, 
Thee. 
Thee. 
The*. 
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No.  15.        Clavj!  ^vtv  be  U  gf^u^. 


"Give  unto  the  Lord  glory  and  strength."— PsA.  90:  7. 
RiAN  A.  Dykes.  Ira  D.  Sankky. 


-^*— •  — • m      ^  '-■♦-z^-S ^ 
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1.  Glo-ry     ev  -  er     be     to     Je- sus,  God's  own  well-be- lev  -  ed   .Son; 

2.  Oh    the  wea-ry  days  ofwand'ring,Longing,  bop-ing  for   the  light; 

3.  In     His  safe  and  ho  -  ly  keep-ing,  'Neath  the  shadowof    His  wing, 
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I        I 

By  His  grace  He  hath  redeemed  us, '.' It  is  finished,"  all  is  done. 
Theseat  last  lie  all  be  -  hind  us,  Je  -  sus  isourstrength  and  might. 
Glad-ly      in     His   love  con- fid  -  ing.  May  our  souls  His   prais-es  sing. 
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Saved  by  grace  thro'  faith  in    Je- sus.  Saved  by  His  own  pre-cious  blood, 
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May  we      in     His  love  a  -  bid  -  ing,  Fol  -  low  on     to     know  the  Lord 
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No  16.       fc^iu^  ffihvijst  0ur  favinut 


Et-.  Nathan. 
CiroiH. 


This  Is  indoed  the  Christ  the  .Saviour  of  the  world."— John  4:  42. 

.Tames  :\Ir(;RANAHAiT. 

1 ^ , , 1 -j A—, 1- 
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1.  Who  came  down  from  heav'n  to  earth  ?  Je  -  sus  Christ  onr  Sav  -  iour  ; 

2.  Wlio   was    lift-ed        on     the  tree?  Je  -  sus  Christ  our  Sav  -  iour  ; 

3.  Who  hath  prom-i.sed      to      for- give?  Je  -  sus  Christ  our  Sav -iour; 

4.  Who     is     uow   en  -  throned  a  -  hove?  Je  -  sus  Christ  our  Sav  -  iour  ; 

5.  "Wlio     a  -  gain  from  heav'n  shall  come?  Je  -  sus  Christ  our  Sav  -  lour; 
I          ,           ,                                _  I           I                 -^  -42L         .,2. 
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All. 
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Came     a      cliild 

of      low 

-ly 

birth?     Je    - 

sus 

Christ  our 

Sav  - 

iour.  1 

There    to       ran  - 

som   you 

and 

me?       Je    - 

sus 

Christ  our 

Sav  - 

iour.  % 

Who    hath    said, 

'Be  -  lieve 

and 

live?'    Je   - 

sus 

Christ  our 

Sav  - 

iour.  1 

W^hom  should  we 

o  -   bey 

and 

love?      Je    - 

sus 

Christ  our 

Sav  - 

lour.  ' 

Take     to      glo  - 
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all 

His 

own  ?      Je    - 

sus 
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Christ  our 
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Chorus. 


:^= 


-•■ — I*      »■' 


-iS>- 


s=r 


I    I    I    I    I    I    I     III 

Sound  the   cho  -  rus    loud   and   clear,    He  hath  brought  sal  -  va  -  tion  near; 
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None    so      pre -cious,  none    so     dear:     Je  -  sus  Christ  our   Sav-  iour. 
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No.  17. 


§t^m  ^ixvt^l 


"Believa  on  the  Lord  Jesus  Christ,  and  thou  shalt  be  saved."— Acts  16:  31. 

PRISCII.LA  J.  OWKNS.  WM.  J.  KiRKPATKICK. 

iN       ^ 


1.  We     liave  heard  the  joy  -  ful  sound  :  Je  -  sus  saves!  Je  -  sus  saves! 

2.  Waft     it      on  the  roll  -  iug   tide  :     Je  -  sus  saves !  Je  -  sus  saves ! 

3.  Sing      a  -  bove  the  bat  -  tie   strife,    Je  -  sus  saves  !  Je  -  sus  saves ! 

4.  Give    the  winds  a  might- y     voice:  Je  -  sus  saves!  Je  -  sus  saves! 
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m^^^^ 


Spread  the    tid  -  ings  all  a  -  round  :    Je  -  sus  saves  I 

Tell        to     sin  -  ners  far  and  wide:      Je  -  sus  saves! 

By        His  death  and  end  -  less     life,        Je  -  sus  saves! 

Let       the     na-tionsuow  re-joice, —  Je  -  sus  saves! 


Je  -  sus  saves  ! 

Je  -  sus  saves ! 

Je  -  sus  saves ! 

Je  -  sus  saves ! 
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Bear     the  news      to    ev  -  'ry    land,  Climb  the  steeps  and  cross  the  waves; 

Sing,     ye      is-  lands  of     the    sea,    Ech   -  o     back,  ye    o  -  cean  caves; 

Sing       it      soft  -   ly  thro'  the  gloom,Whenthe  heart  for  mer-cy  craves; 

Shout  sal  -  va  -  tionfull   and    free.  High- est    hills  and  deep-est   caves; 
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On -ward! — 'tis  our  Lord's  command  :     Je  -  sus  saves!  Je  -  sus  saves! 

Earth  shall  keep    her  ju  -   hi  -  lee:       Je  -  sus  saves!  Je  -  sus  saves! 

Sing       in      tri- umph  o'er  the    tomb, —  Je  -  sus  saves  I  Je  -  sus  saves! 

This      our  song      of  vie  -  to  -    ry, —    Je  -  sus  saves!  Je  -  sus  saves! 


I 


:&-=!■ 


^% 


1& 


T 


I 


No.  18. 


§ic  fe  doming. 

"  I  will  come  again." — John  14  :  3. 


Alice  Monteith. 


Ira  D.  sanket. 


* 1 — ♦—I -I ■ — ■* « — g~iu-J— « 1 ■« ^-i-^ « ^H \—^ 1 


r  ^ 

1.  He   is    com-ing,  the  "Man  of  Sorrows,  "Now  ex- alt  -  ed  on     high; 

2.  He   is    cora-ing,  our  lev- ing  Sav-iour,  Blessed  Lamb  that  was  slain  ; 

3.  He   is    com-ing,  our  Lord  and  JNIas-ter,  Our  lie-deem- er  and  King; 

4.  He  shall  gath- er  His  cho-sen  peo- pie,  Who  are  called  by  His  name; 
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He     is     com-ing  with  loud  ho  -  sau  -  nas,    In  the  clouds  of  the    sky.    C 

In    the     glo  -  ry     of  God  the     Fa  -  ther.  On  the  earth   He  shall  reign. -^ 

We  shall  see  Him  in    all  His  beau  -  ty,    And  His  praise  we  shall  sing.   t. 

And  the  ransomed  of   ev-'ry      na  -  tion,  ForHis   own   He  shall  claim.  ^ 
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ClTORUS. 


Hal  -le  -    lu-  jab!  Hal  -  le 


lu  -  jab !  He     is     com-  ing     a  -  gain  ; 
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And  with  joy    we  shall  gather  round  Him,  At  His  com- ing     to    reign. 
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No.  19. 

E.  R.  Latta. 

I 


"  My  son,  give  Me  thine  heart."— Proverbs  2^ : 


A.  J.  Abbey,  arr. 
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Tve   may   go,      by  night  or    day,     A     loving  voice  with- 

2.  Slight  not  that  voice  so    kind,  but  glad  -  ly    hear,  And  choose  the  Lord  to- 

3.  We     may  have  chos  -  en   long  from  Him   to    roam,  Yet     He  will  welcome 


ft^^ 
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in    doth  gen  -  tly     say:   My    son,  from  ev-'ry  way     of     sin   de-part ;  Be 
day, while  He     is    near;  He  will  His  pard'ning  love  to    thee  im-part ;  Oh, 
us,      if    we    but  come;  Oh,   may  we  not  de- lay,  but  quickly  start — While 


Chorus. 


fc^^^^i^ 
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Sa-  tan's  slave  no  more,  "Give   Me  thy  heart ! " 
hear  Him  call-ing  still,  "Give   Me  lliy  heart! 
Je  -  SU3    say- eth  still,  "  Give   Me  thy  he^art ; 


c 


:;!'■ 


Give  Me  thy  heart,  give 
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thy  heart ;   O 


wea  -  ry,  wand'ring child,  cjve      Me      thy   heart." 
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No.  20. 


®heH  that  k  m^t. 

a,mer 


"They  that  be  wise  shall  shine  as  the  firmament." — DAN.  12:  3. 
P.  J.  Crosby.  Ira  D.  Sanket. 


1.  O        list       to 

2.  Tho'   rug  -  ged 

3.  The  grand -eni 

4.  Then  let       us 
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the     voice     of       the  Proph-et  of       old,     Pro- 

the     path  where  our  du  -  ty  may  lead,    O ! 

of   wealth,  and     the  tem-ples  of  fame,  Where 

go      forth     to       the  work    yet  to       do.    With 
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-  claim -ing     in     language    di  -  vine,  The  wou-der-ful,  won-der- ful 

why  should  we      ev  -  er      re  -  pine?  When  faithful   and  true,    is     the 

beau-  ty    and   splen-dor  com  -  bine.  Will  per -ish,  for  -  got  -  ten  and 

zeal     that  shall  uev  -  er     de  -  cliue.  Be  strong  in    the  Lord,  and  the 
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They  shall  shine  as  bright  as  the  stars,     In  the  firmament  jeweled  with  light ; 
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the  stars  for-  ev  -  er   bright. 


And  they  that  turn  many  to  righteousness  Asthe  stars  for-ev-er   bright. 
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TNo.21.  Relieve,  and  §icqj  on  gcUcitiug, 

"  He  that  believeth  on  the  Son  liath  everlasting  life."— Jno.  3:  36. 
Arr.  from  W.  L.  by  El.  Nathan.  James  McGranahan. 
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1.  I  believed  in  God's  wonderful  mercy  and  grace,  Believed  in  tliesmile  of  Ilis 

2.  I  believed  in  the  work  of  my  cru-oi-tied  Lord,  Believed  in  redemption  a- 

3.  I  believed  in  theheart  that  was  opened  for  me,  Believed  in  the  love  fluwin-j 

4.  I  believed  in  Himself,  as  the  true  Living  Oue,  Believed  in  His  presence  on 


rec  •  onciled  face,  Believed  in   His  messap^e  of  par  don  and  peace;  I  be- 
loue  thro' His  blood,  Believed  in    my  Saviour  by  trust-ing  His  "word:  I  be- 
blessed  and  tree.  Believed  that  my  sins  were  all  nailed  to  the  tree;    I  be- 
high  on  the  throne.  Believed  in  His  ccm-ing  in    glo  -  ry    full  soon;  I  be- 
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lieved,audl     keep   on 
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be  -  liev-ing.     Be-lieve!  and  the   feel  -  Ing  may 
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come  or  may  go,     Be-lieve  in  the  word,  that  was  writ  -  ten    to   show  That 
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all  who  believe,  their  salvation  may  know;BeIieve,  and  keep  right  on  believing. 

y\i^ — I — —\ — »— — I >»— I — hit — hj — ^ — I* — *-^i y— I —  i —  i y — ^i —  ^-11 

^ — ^^.^^._.y — ^-iH- ^  ^ — ^"  I       y-^'/ — ?-y — -^ — y — 9--h»-  <>\\ 


S3 


No.  22.  §ilect  mc  ®hcrcl 

"  Where  I  am  there  ye  may  be  also." — John  14 :  3, 


E.  G.  Taylor. 

3Iodcrafo. 


Geo.  C.  STEBnTN."?. 


1.  Meet  me  there!  Oh, meet  mo  there  !    In     the  heav'nly  world  so     fair, 

2.  Meet  me  there!  Oh,  meet  me  there!  Far    be -yond  this  world  of    care; 

3.  Meet  me  there!  Oh, meet  me  there!    No     be-reavemeutswe  shall  bear  ; 


-N — ^ 


Where  our  Lord  has  en- tered  in,  And  there  comes  no  taint  of  sin;  | 
When  this  troub-led  life  shall  cease,  Meet  me  where  is  per-  feet  peace  ;  ^ 
There    no  sigh- ings  for    the   dead,  There  no    fare  -  well  tear  is     shed;  5 


J :l__. 1_^ LJ z:n. ^^ ^_ri 1 


With  our  friends  of    long    a  -  go,      Clad   in    rai-ment  white  as  snow, 

Where  our  sor  -  rows   we    lay  down   For  the  kingdom    and  the  crown, 

We  shall,  safe  from   all      a -larms,  Clasp  our  loved  ones    in     our  arms. 
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Such  as  all  the ransom'd  wear, — Meetme  there!  Yes,  meet  me  there! 
Je  -  BUS  doth  a  homepre-pare, — Meet  me  there!  Yes,  meet  me  there! 
And    in     Je  -   bus'   glo-ry  share, — Meet  me  there!  Yes,  meet  me  there! 

-^      -t—  '  -<*-    -'9-         -^  '  . 
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No.  23.    foij  Comctlt  in  the  potningl 

"Weeping  maj'  endure  for  a  night,  but  joy  cometli  in  tlie  morning." — Ps.  30:  5. 
M.  M.  WiEXLAND.  E.  S.  LOREKZ,  (Arr.) 


1.  Oh,     ■svea-ry   pilgrim,  liftyourhead:For  joy  com-eth  in  the  morning! 

2.  Yetremblingsaints,dismissyourfears:For  joy  com-eth  in  the  morning! 

3.  Let      ev  -  'ry  burden'd  soul  look  up  :For  joy  com-eth  in  the  morning) 

4.  Our   God  shall  wipe  all  tears  a- way:  For  joy  com-eth  in  the  morning! 


9J2±: 


>-^pr-|y- 


-^^^/^T- 


-^-N 


For  God  in  Hisown"^'ord  hath  said  That  joy  com-eth  in  the  morning 
Oh,  weeping  mourner,  dry  your  tears:  For  joj^  com-ethiu  the  morning 
And  ev  -  'ry  trembliugsin-ner  hope:  For  joy  com-eth  in  the  morning 
Sor  -  row  and  sigh-iug  flee    a  -  way:  For  joy  com-eth  in   the  morning 


?to^£: 


i 


<*— ^ 
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Chokes 


Joy     com-eth     in     the  morn -ing!  Joy     com-eth     in     the  morn-ing! 
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"Weep-ing   may   en-dure  ibr    a  night;  F.ut  joy  com-eth  in  the  morn-ing ! 
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No.  24. 


\t  IJc  iife0  ^tml^. 


Matt.  24 :  44. 


Geo.  R.  Clakk. 


James  McQranaiian. 
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1.  Are  you  read-y,     are  you  read-y      for  the  com-ing  of  the  Lord?  Are  you 

2.  Are  you  waiting,  are  you  waiting   for  the  com-ing  of  the  King?  Have  you 

3.  Have  you  ris-en,  haveyou  ris  -  en  from  the  heavy  midnight  sleep?  Have  you 

.    ^      m      m     f-'-^ 
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liv  -  ing  as  He  bids  you  in  His  word  ?  Are  you  v?alking  in  the  light?  Is  your  -" 

bundles  of  the  gold-engrain  to  bring?  Can  you   lay   at  Je-sus'  feet     A  -  ny  !^ 

risen  from  your  slumber  long  and  deep?  Are  your  garments  wash'dfromsin,  Are  you  i 
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hope  of  heaven  bright?  Could  you  welcome  Him  to-night?  Are  you  ready? 
pather'dsheavesof  wheat,  There  your  blessed  Lord  to  greet?  Are  you  ready? 
cleansed  and  pure  within?  Are  you  ready  for     theKing?    Are  you  ready? 


Chortts 


There-fore      be      ye      al  -  so    read  -  y,  (there-fore )    be      ye      al   -   so 
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read  - y 
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read  -  v,  there-fore     bu 
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ye 


al  -   so,     be    ye    al  -  so  read  -  y ,     for     in 
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such  au  hour,  such  au  hour  as  ye  think  not,  the  Son     of  nuui      cometh. 


No.  25. 


T.  Kelly. 


kixm  the  ^avii)«t\ 


Heb.  13 :  15. 


German  Melody, 


3 .  Praise  the  Saviour,  ye  who  know  Him  ;  Who  can  tell  how  much  we  owe  Him  ? 

2.  Je   -  sus    is  the  name  that  charms  us ;    He   for  con-flict  fits    andarmsus; 

3.  Trust  in  Him,  yesaints,for      ev-er;      He    is  faith-ful,  changing   nev-er; 

4.  Keep  us,  Lord,  oh, keep  us    cleaving       To  Thy-self,  and  still   be  -  liev-ing, 

5.  Thenweshall  be  where  we  would  be,      Thenweshallbewhatweshouldbe; 
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Glad-  ly      let        us  ren-der      to    Him        All     we    are  and    have. 

Noth-ing  moves  and  uoth-ing  harms  us.  When  we  trust  in        Him. 

Nei  -  ther  force     nor  guile  can    sev  -   er  Those  He  loves  from   Him. 

Till     the   hour       of  our     re  -  ceiv  -  ing  Promised  joys  in      heaven 

Things  which  are   not  now,  nor  could  be,  Then  shall  be  our      own. 
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No.  26.  ^\\m  mx,  0  ^tntl 

"The  bright  and  mornlnp  Star."— Rev.  22:  16. 


Victoria  Stuart. 


Ira  D.  Sankky. 


'24^ 
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1.  Shine  on,     O     Star  of    beau  -  ty,  Thou  Christ  enthroned  a-bove; 

2.  Shine    on,     O    Star  of     glo   -   ry,    "We    lift    our  eyes  to       Thee ; 

3.  Shine    on,     O     Star  un-chang  -  ing,  And  guide  our    pil-griiu     way, 

4.  And  when,  with  Thy  re-deein'd  ones.  We  reach  the  heav'nly      shore, 
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fleet -ing   in    Thy  brightness,  Our     Fa  -  ther's  look      of     love, 
yond  the  clouds  that  gath  -  er,    Thy     ra  -  diant  light    we     see. 
til    we   see   the  dawn  -  in-;     Of  heav'n's  e    -  ter  -  nal    day. 
we   with  Thee  in     glo   -   ry  Shine   on       for  -   ev   -   er  -  more 
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shine  on 


Star. 
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Shine  on,         shine  ou,shineon,Thoubrightandbeauti-  ful   Star,shineou; 
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Shine  on, 
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shine  on. 


shine  en ; 


shine  on 


beau-ti-  ful   Star. 


Shine  on, 


ehine  on, shine  on,  Thou  bright  and  beautiful   Star,shine  on. 


Shine  ou, 
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No.  27.       60  ^f  ^fufo  all  the  Worftl 


Matt.  28:  18,    Mark  16 :  15. 


G.  xM.  J. 


James  McGranahajst. 
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1.  Far,    far    a- way     iii  lieatlieu  darkness  dwelling,  Mill-ions  of  souls  for 

2.  See  o'ertheworld  the  o-pendooi'sin- vit  -  iiig,   Sol-diers  of  Christ,  a - 

3.  "Whywillye  die?"  the  voice  of  God  is    call- iug,  "Why  will  ye  die?"  re - 

4.  God  spe^d  the  day  when  those  of  ev-'ry    na  -  tiou  "  Glo  -  ry    toGod"tri- 


ev-ermay  be  lost;  Who, who  will  go  sal-va-tion'ssto-ry  tell - 
rise  and  en  -  ter  in!  Breth'ren,  awake!  our  forc-es  all  u-nit- 
ech-o  in  His  Name;  Je  -  bus  hath  died  to  save  from  death  appall 
umphantly  shall  sing;  Ransomed,  redeemed,  re  -  joic-ing  in    sa]-va- 
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Chorus. 
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Look  -  ing  to  Je-su3,heeding  notthecost? 
Send  forth  the  go.spel, break  the  chains 
Life  and  sal  -  vation  therefore  go  proclaim 
Shout"  Hal-le  -  lu-jah  for  the  Lord  is 
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All    power  is     giv  -  en   un  -  to    me.    Go  ye    in  -  to    all  the  world  and 


-si 1 *■- 


it— 1^-|* 


-=1- 


I  7      y        I 

preach   the      gos   -  pel,  and      lo, 
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I      am    with     you    *  al 
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No.  28.    f  h\m  f  love  5]hcc  MUx,  ^$xtl 


"Behold,  the  half  was  not  told."- 
Frances  R.  Haatiiioai.. 


1  Kings  10:  7. 
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R.  E.  Hudson,  by  per. 
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1.  I      know    I  love  Thee  better,  Lord,  Than    a  -     ny  earth  -  ly      joy; 

2.  I      know  that  Thou  art  nearer    still     Than    a  -     ny  earth  -  ly  throng; 

3.  Thou  hast  put  gladness  in  my   heart;  Then  may      I    well     be    glad! 

4.  O       Sav-iour,preciousSaviour,miue!  What  will  Thypres-ence     be, 
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For  Thou  hast  giv  -  en  me  the  peace  "Which  noth-ing  can  de  -  stroy. 
Andsweet-er  is  the  thought  of  Tliee  Thau  a  -  ny  love  -  ly  song. 
Witli-ont      the     se  -  cret     of    Thy  love  I  could  not  but     be       sad. 

If     such       a      life     of    joy    can  crown  Our     walk    on  earth  withThcc? 
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The  half  hasnev-er  yet  been  told, 

yet  been  told, 
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Of   love    so   full  and    free! 
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The  half  has  never  yet  been  told,         Theblood  — itcleanseth  me! 

yet  been  tolil,  cleanseth  me  1 
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No.  29. 


©  f  wiou^  moxl 
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"  Him  that  oometh  unto  me  I  will  in  no  wise  cast  out."— John  6 :  37. 
Fanxt  J.  Crosby.  Ira  D.  Sakkey. 
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pre  -  cions  word  that  Je  -  sus  said  !  The  soul  that  comes  to  Me, 
pre  -  cious  word  that  Je  -  sus  said  !  Be  -  hold,   I     am  the  Door  ; 
pre  -  cious  word  that  Je  -  sus  said  !  Come,weary  souls  oppressed, 
pre  -  cious  word  that  Je  -  sus  said  !  The  world  I      o  -  ver-came ; 
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in      no  wise  cast  him  Out,  Who-  ev  -  er      he   may  be. 
who    en  -  ter     in      by     Me   Have  life     for  -  ev  -  er-more. 
iMy  yoke  and  learn  of      Me,  And     I      will  give  you  rest, 
who    fol  -  low  where  I      lead  Shall  con-quer     in     My  name. 
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Refkatn. 
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Who  -  ev  -  er      he     may      be.    Who  -  ev  -  er      he      may    be,      I 
Have    life    for  -  ev  -    er  -  more,  Have  life    for  -  ev  -     er  -  more,  And 
And       I      will  give   yon     rest,  And      I      will  give    you    rest,     Come 
Shall    con-quer    in      My    Name,Shall  con-  quer    in       My  Name,  And 


will    in      no    wise  cast   him  out.  Who  -  ev  -  er      he    may     be. 

all     who    en  -  ter      in      by    Me  Have    life    for  -  ev  -  er  -  more, 

take  my  yoke  and  learn   of    Me,  And       I     will  give  you     rest, 

they  who    fol  -  low  where  I      lead  Shall    con-quer     in      My    Nam^:. 
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No.  30.    0  the  €xomx,  i\\t  €ilovjj-Cvotrtt 


'When  the  chief  Shepherd  sliall  appear,  ye  shall  receive  a  crown  of  glory 
that  I'aclelh  not  away." — 1  Peter  5:  4. 


a.  M.  J. 


Jamks  McGranahan. 
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1.  Wea-ry  glean- er    in     the  field,  poor    or  plen-ty    be  the  yield,  La-bor 

2.  .Te  -  sus  now  hasgone     a-bove     to    completeHisworkof  love,His  re - 

3.  O      how  light  will  seem  the  grief,  and  the  toilsome  way  how  brief,  When  a 
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ou  for  the  Mas-ter,tioth- ing  fear-ing, There's  a  promise  of  re-ward,^ 
turn  day  by  day  is  sure-ly  nearing,  When  His  own  He  will  re-ceiTe,t, 
crown  in   the  glo-ry   we     are  wearing,       O   the   rapture  who   can  tell,  I 


,,^t 


tr=r=izr: 


:f?: 


:j2:z4t 
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f^ 
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at  the  coming  of  the  Lord,  Un  -  to  all  them  that  love  His  ap-pear- ing. 
and  a  welcome  He  will  give,  Un- to  all  them  that  love  His  ap-pear- ing. 
as   for     eT-ertherewedwell,Withredeem'donesthatlov'dHisappeariug. 


Choeus 


w 


O     the      crown the  glo  -  ry  crown,  O      the 

The  glo- ry  crown,  the  glo-ry  crown, 


1^ 
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©  the  Cv0ivtt  — ©oncludcd 
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is  neai 
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(lay    tbe  hap-  py  day  is  nearing,  When  the  crown  of  rich  reward  shall  ho 


1^^=^^^ 
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giv  -  en    by    the  Lord,  Un  -  to      all  them  that  love  His    ap  -  pear-ing. 
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No.  31.     Wt  lift  j»u>;  fougiiS  ta  S^to. 


"  Ye  arc  not  your  own."— 1  Cob.  6:  19. 


N.  J.  Sqtttres. 


H.  H.  McGranahan. 


r 


— I- 


1.  We 

2.  We 

3.  We 

4.  We 


lift  our  song,g     to 

lift  ourpray'rsto 

lift  our  faith     to 

lift  our     all      to 


:=t 


liizi^EEii?: 
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Thee,  Our      Sav-iour  and     our 
Thee,  Who       on  -  ly    hear  -  eth 
Thee,     In  -  creased  by  grace     di   - 
Thee,    For       all  things,  Lord,  are 

I     n 


r^=t=l=^^i^=^ 
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E3: 


:^— 
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O      make  us    from   our    bur-  dens  free.  And  keep    us   near    Thy  side. 

They  who  on   earth    do     thus    a  -  gree,  Shall  find  Thy  bless  -  ing  there. 

Help   us,  O    Lord,  Thy    foot-steps  see,  And     on    Thy  help      re-  cline. 

Take  tis,  and    all     we   have,  and    see  Thy  like-  ness    in       us  shine. 
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No.  32.  g  ^mw  that  ms  §t&m\xtt  ^m^. 

"  For  I  know  that  my  Redeemer  llveth."— Job  19:  25. 
Rev.  H.  A.  MEBBUii.,  alt.  Arr.  by  Geo.  C.  Stebbin3. 


1.  I      know      that    my   Ee- deem  -  er        lives, 

2.  t'm  trust  -    iug      Je  -  sus  Christ    for        all, 

3.  I'm  now  en  -  rap-tur'd  with    the  thought, 

4.  I      know       that     Je  -  sus  soon    will       come, 

■f-  .  «       *       *   -    ^        -^-^^ 
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And    has  pre- 

I        know  His 

I        stand  and 

I        know  the 

!  V 
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D.C. — For        I  am    on  -  ly  wait  -  ing       here 


To     hear      the 


I    N  ^  ^   ^  ^ 


=1= 


^^ 


par'd    a    place  for    me,      And  crowns  of    vie  -  to  -  ry    He  gives        i 

blood  now  speaks  for  me;      I'm    list  - 'ning  for    the    •welcome  call,         -^ 

•won-der      at     His    love — That  He    from  heav'n  to  earth  was  brought,^ 

time  will  not      be    long,     'Till    I      shall  reach  my  heavenly  home,       ^ 

::fet: 

1 '-i — M fc^- 


:^^^ 
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summons:  "child,  come  home,  "For     I        am    en  -  ly    wait- ing   here 


Fine.    Cttort-s. 
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r         -•-   -•-  • 

To  those  -who  Avould  His  chil-  dren   be.     , 

To    say:"TlieMa3-ter   wait- eth  thee !"  Lj.j^  ^^ 

To    die,    that      I    may    live    a  -  bove.    J 

And  join    the      ev  -  er  -  last- ing    song. 

^    N    X    fe 


To   hear    thesummons:"  child,  come  home!" 


m 
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to 
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A  -    mill      the  gay 


34 


and  thought-  less  throng. 


No.  33.      |Tot  (ixx  ftom  the  §iu(jdont 

"  Thou  art  not  far  from  the  Kingdom  of  God."— Mark  12:  34. 
Words  arr.  '  Ira  D.  Sankey. 


1.  Not    far,    notfar  from  the  Kingdom,  Yet    in       thesbad-ow  of     sin; 

2.  Not    far,    notfarfrora  the  Kingdom, Where  voi  -  ces  whisper  and   wait; 

3.  A  -  way  in  the  dark  and  the  dan- ger,  Far  out  in  the  night  and  the  cold; 

4.  Not    far,    notfiirfromtheKingdom,'Tis   on    -   ly     a     lit-tle     space; 


:^^|rH-^ 
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-m.-'^-^  jtf I* 
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How  ma-  ny  are  com-ing  and  going ! — How  few  there  are  enter-ing  in ! 

Too    tim-id  to    en-ter  in  bold  -  Ij'^,  So     lin-ger  still  outside  the  gate. 

There  Je- sus  is  wait-iug  to   lead  you  So    ten-der-ly    in- to  His  fold. 

But     oh,  j'ou  may  still  be  for    ev  -  er  Shut  out  from  yon  heavenly  place! 
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How  few  there  are  en-ter-ing    in 

H 


How  few  there  are  enter-  ing    in ! 
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How  ma- ny  are  com-ing  and  going! — How  few  there  are  entering   in! 


^ 


-y— /- 


-ift— P=::^ 


-^^« 


..pBL_    I ^ —    1^     ^  --^       ^  .  a — r 


r-t^ 


k     ^    > 


ss 


No.  34.     OwKjf  a  §m\x  o(  ^m\M\xt 

"Be  kindly  affectioned  one  to  another."— Rom,  12:  10. 
PAimr  J.  Crosby.  Jno.  R.  Swhnev. 


1.  On  -  ly    a  beam   of  sun-  shine,  But  oh,      it  was  warm  and  bright ;  The 

2.  On-  ly    abeam   of  sun- shine  That  in  -  to    adwell-ing  crept,  Where, 

3.  On-   ly    a  word  for    Je  -  sua  I  Oh,  speak  it    in  His  dear  name;    To 


.^^1^^=^ 


^^=^J=ffzizffzz^- 
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heart    of    a  wea  -  ry     trav  - 'ler  Wascheer'dby  its  wel-corae    sight. 
o  -  ver   a  fad  -  ing    rose  -  bud,    A    moth-  er  her  vig  -  il       kept, 
per  -  ish-ing  souls  a  -  round  you  The  mes-  sage  of  love    pro  -  claim. 


:=^^ 
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On  -  ly  abeam  of  sun- shine  That  fell  from  the  arch  a  -  bove,  And 
On  -  ly  abeam  of  sun- shine  Thatsmil'd  thro' her  falling  tears,  And 
Go,  like  the  faith-ful  sun- beam,  Your  mission  of  joy     ful    -    fil;         Ee  - 
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ten-der-  ly,  soft  -  ly  whisper'd      A  message  of  peace  and 
fihow'dherthebow   ofprom-ise,   For- got- ten  perhaps  for 
-  member  the  Saviour's  prom- ise.  That  lie  will  be  with  you 
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love. 

years. 

still. 
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®nl}j  a  §mm  of  ,^uu;^luttt— fiioududd. 


CnoRus. 


i^^^^^is 


'i» — »- — \m — !•- 

On  -  ly     a   word  for     Je  -   sus,        On  -  ly     a  •whisper'd     pray'r 


:|: 
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0-ver  some  grief-worn  si)ir  -  it    May  rest  like  a    sun-beam  fair. 


^ 


No.  35. 


JOBIi  Baklow. 


(ST.PETEK.    CM.) 


A.  R.  Reinaqle. 


I:ii^dii^pi^m^j='g^ 


1.  A-  wake,  my    soul!  to  sound  His  praise,  A-  wake  my  harp  !  to    sing; 

2.  A-  moug  the    peo  -  pie    of     His   care,  And  thro'  the  na  -  tions  rouud, 

3.  Bo  Thou  ex  -   alt  -  ed,    O     my   God!   A  -  hove  the   star  -  ry    train; 

4.  So  shall  Tby  chos-  en  sons    re  -  joice,  And  throng  Thy  courts  a-  hove  ; 


:l?z±zS 
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Join,  all  my  pow'rs  !  the  song  to  raise,  And  morning      in  -  cense  bring. 

Glad  songs  of  praise  will   I      pre-  pare.  And  there  His  name  re  -  sound. 

Dif  -  fuse  Thy   heav'nly  grace  a-broad.  And  teach  the  world  Tby  reign. 

While  sin-ners  hear  Thy  pard'ning"voice,  And  taste  re- deem- ing  love. 
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No.  36.        %\it  (£)\\M  0t  a  ^ittfll 

"Heirs  of  the  kingdom."— James  2:  5. 
Hattie  E.  Bueli..  Jonx  B.  Sxtmner,  arr. 


?g^ 


tber  is    rich    in  hous-es  and  lands,  lie  holdeth  the  wealth  of  the 
•  ther's  own  Son  ,the  Sav-  iour  of  men,  Once  wander'd  o'er  earth  as  the 
was  an    out-  cast  stranger  on  earth,  A     sin-  ner  by    choice,  an 
or    a      cot-tage,whyshouldIcare?They'rebuildingapalacefor 
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world  in  His  hands!  Of  tu- hies  and  diamonds,  of  sil  -  ver  and  gold,  His  C 
poor -est  of  them;  But  now  Ho  is  reigning  for  ev  -  er  on  high,  And  will." 
a  -  lieu  bybirth'.ButI'vebeen  a  -  dopt-ed,  my  name's  written  down, — An  "^ 
me       o- ver  there  !Tho' ex-iled  from   home,     yet    still   I    may  sing:     All     % 
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cof-  fers 
give  me 
heir  to 

glo  -  ry 


\^t±^-. 
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are     full, — Hehasrich-es      tin-told,  -j 

a    home    in    heav'nby    and  by.    '.  p^  tj.^  child  of    aKinglThe 
a  mansion,  a       robe,  and    a  crown !  i 
to    God,  I'm  the  child  of    a  King !  -* 

-*— ^-   -»-  -)*-  -»~  •»- . 
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child   of    a  King !  With  Je  -  BUS  my     Saviour,  I'm  the  child  of      a   King! 
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No.  37. 


^mp  0f  a^Mm^^. 


"  In  thy  presence  is  fulness  of  joy ;  at  thy  right  hand  there  are  pleasures 
forever  :nore."—Ps.  16;  11. 


HOKATitrs  BONAR.     Alt. 


Ira  D.  Sankev, 
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1.  Songs  of  gladness,    nev  -  er   sad -ness,  Sing  the  ransomed  ones  in  heaven  : 

2.  Ev   -  er  .sunshine,  nev  -  er  shadow,  Calm, mild, clearce- les  -  tial  day; 

3.  Ev  -  er  gaz-ing,     lov  -  Ing, praising,  With  the  an- gel     hosts    a-hovo; 

4.  Nev-er  sigh-ing,    nev  -  er   sinning;  No     distrust,nor  doubt, nor  fears; 

'~J  -f-  -<^    -^-  I  —*      '       ' 
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Anthem  swelling  ev  -  er  tell-ing    Of      the  joy      of    souls  for-given. 
Ev  -  er  summer    in      its  brightness,  Nev  -  er    win  -  ter   or        de-cay. 
One     e  -  ter-  nal    Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah,  One      e  -  ter   -  ual  song    of  love. 
Thro' the  long  un- end -ing    a  -  ges,  Thro' the  long     e  -ter  -  nal  years. 
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Refrain. 
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Sweetest  mu  -  sic     ev  -    er  swelling    Thro' the  courts  of    heaven  a  -  bove  ; 
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Ev  -   er  sing -ing,  ev  -  er   say  -  ing,  God     is  Life,  and  God     is  Love  ! 
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No.  38. 


\k$M  ^^mMt:t 


"  Ho  that  belioveth  on  me  hatb  everlasting  life."— John  6 :  47. 
Fanny  J.  Crosby.  Mrs.  Joseph  F.  Knapp. 


,-— I- 


1.  Blessed  as  -  sur - ance,  Je- sua  is      mine!      O,  what  a    fore-taste  of 

2.  Per-fect  sub  -  mis -sion,  perfect  de  -  light,        Visions  of     rapt- ure  now 

3.  Per-fect  sub -mis -sion,  all    is    at      rest,  I       iu  my    Sav-iour  am 
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^^ 
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glo  -  ry  di  -  vine !  Heir  of  sal  -  va  -  tion,  purchase  of  God, 
burst  on  my  sight.  An -gels  de-scend-ing  bring  from  a  -  bove 
hap-  py  and     blest.      Watching  and  wait-  ing,  look-ing     a    -    bove. 


Born  of  His   Spir  -  it,  wash'dinHis     blood.       This 
Ech-oes  of     mer  -  cy,  whispers  of       love. 
Filled  with  His  goodness,  lost  iu  His      love. 


IS  my 


Rto  -    ry, 
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is   my    Bong,  Praising  my  Sav- ionr    all  the  day     long;  This  is  my 
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this 
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•  ry,  this  is    my    song,  Praising  my  Sav-iour  a.l  the  day   long. 
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No.  39. 


^\  ty  (£)XO^x 


"  Look  unto  me,  and  be  ye  saved."— ISA.  45 :  'J2. 

R.  E.  Hudson,  by  per, 


1.  A  -   las!  and  did   my   Saviour  bleed, And  did    my  Sovereign    die? 

2.  Was  it     forcrimesthat   I  havedone,He groaned np- ou     the    tree? 

3.  But  drops  of  grief  can  ne'er  re-pay   The  debt    of   love     I      owe; 
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"Would He      de-voto  that     sa  - cred head  For   such    a  worm  as       I? 
A    -    maz  -  ing  pit  -  y,  grace  unknown,  And  love    be-yond  de-grec! 
Here,  Lord,     I  give    roy  -  self    a- way,  'Tis    all    that    I     can     do! 
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Choetjs. 


At    the  cross,     at     the  cross,  where  I       first  saw  the  light,  And  the 
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bur-den  of  my  heart  rolled  a  -  way,  It  was  there  by   faith 

rolled  a- way, 
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I     re-ceiv«d   my  sight.  And  now     I     am  hap-py   all     the  day. 
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No.  40.  ^n  th  Mmhw  of  ^i^  Wmp. 

"Hide  mc  under  the  shadow  of  thy  wings."— Ps.  17:  8. 
Rev.  J.  B.  Atchinson.  E.  O.  "Excki,!.. 


•/      *      /  -9-  -0-  -■»-  -•-  -•-  -•-  -•-  ~m>-  -m-  -m- 

1.  In  theshadow   of  ni8\vingsThereisrest,sweetrest;Thereisrestfromcareand 

2.  In  theshadow   of  His  wiugsThereispeace,sweetp8ace,Peacethatpassethunder- 

3.  In  theshadow   of  His  wings  There  is  joy, glad  joy,  Thereisjoy   to  tell  the 
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la-bor,There  is  rest  for  friend  and  neighbor,In  the     shadow    of  Hiswings,^^ 

standing, Peace,sweetpeacethatknowsnoending, In  the    shadow    of  Hiswiugs,§ 

sto  -  ry,  Joy     ex-  ceed-ing,full  of  glo-ry;  In  the    shadow    of  His  wings,  v^ 


There  is  rest,sweet  rest,  In  theshadow  of  His  wings  There  is  x^st,sioectrcst.  .". 
There  ispeace.sweetpeace.In  theshadow  of  HiswingsThereispeaee,jiWfrfj>eace.M 
There  is     joy,  glad  joy.    In   theshadow  of  His  wings  There  is    'joy,  glad  joy.    ^ 
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Chorus 
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There  is  rest,        Thereispeace,      Thereisjoy  In  the  shadow  of  His  wings: 

sweetrest,  sweetpeace,  gladjoy, 
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There  is  rest         there  is  peace,       Thereisjoy,      Intheshadow  of  His  wings, 
sweetrest,  sweetpeace,      glad  joy, 
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No.  41. 


J.  Edmeston. 


"Bless  me— O  my  Father."— Gen.  27:  38. 


Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 


1.  Sav   -  iour,breathe  an 

2.  Tho'       de  -  struc    -  tion 

3.  Tho'       the    nif^ht  be 

4.  Should  swift  death  this 


eve  -  ning     bless  -  iiig, 
walk      a  -  round     us, 

dark    and    drear  -  y, 
night    o'er  -  take     us, 
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pose  our  spir  -  its  seal :  Sin  and     want  we 

ar    -  rowa  past  us  fly ;  An  -  gel  -  guards  from 

can   -  not  hide  from  Thee;  Thou  art       He  who, 

couch  be      -  come  our  tomb,  May  the     morn  in 
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come  con   -  fess  -  ing, 
Thee  sur  -  round   us, 
nev   -  er      wea  -  ry, 
heaven  a  -   wake  us, 
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Thou  canst  save  and 

"We      are      safe  if 

Watch-est   where  Thy 

Clad      in     bright  and 
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Thou  canst   heal. 
Thou     art     nigh, 
peo    -    pie      be. 
death  -  less  bloom. 
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No.  42. 


^t$n^  fc  ©ailing. 

"Arise,  he  calleth  thee."— John  11:  28. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


GEO.  C.  Stebbtns. 


1.  Je- sus   is   teu-der- ly  calling  thee  home — Calling  to-day,   call-ing  to-day; 

2.  Je- sus   is  call-ing  the  wea-ry    to     rest — Calling  to-day,   call-ing  to-day  ; 

3.  Je-  sus   is  waiting,  oh, come  to  Ilimnow — Waiting  to-day,  waiting  to-day; 

4.  Je-  sus  is  pleading,  oh,  list  to  His  voice — Hear  Him  to-day,  hear  Him  to-day; 
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Why  from  the  sunshine  of  love  wilt  thou  roam  Farther  and  farther  a  -  way  ? 
Bring  Hira  th}'  burden,and  thou  shalt  be  blest ;  He  will  not  turn  thee  a  -  way. 
Come  with  thy  sius,at  His  feet  low-ly  bow;  Come, and  no  longer  de  -  lay. 
They  who  be-lieve  on  His  name  shall  rejoice ;  Quickly  a-  rise  and  a  -   way. 
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Refrain. 


Call       -        ing   to  -   day,  .    .    .  call       -        ing  to  -  day;  .    .    . 

Call -ing,  call-ing  to  -  day,   to-day;      Call- ing,  call-ing  to- day,    to-day; 
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Je      -       -        sus   is      call       -         ing,  is     tcn-der-ly  calling  to  -  day. 
Je-sus  is  ten-  der-  ly  call-ing  to-day, 
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No.  43.  ^lUlU  JJOW?   ^toll   I? 


G.  M.  J. 

(Subject  from  M.  E.  I.) 


Lttke  13:  24. 


JAMES  MCGRANAHAN. 


1.  Some  one  "will    en  -  ter  the  pearl  -  y  gate     By  and  by, 

2.  Some  one  'will  glad  -  ly    his  cross  lay  down  By  and  by, 

3.  Some  one  will  knock  when  the  door   is  shut    By  and  by, 

4.  Some  one  will  sing  the     tri-umph-ant  song  By  and  by, 


by  and 
by  and 
by  and 
by  and 
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by, 
by, 

by, 
by, 
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repeat  pp. 
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Taste  of  the  glo  -  ries  that  there  a-  wait.  Shall  yon?  shall  I? 
Faith-ful,  approved, shall  re  -  ceivo  a  crown.  Shall  you?  shall  I? 
Hear  a  voice  say  -  ing,  " I  know  you  not,"  Shall  you?  shall  I? 
Join   in  the  praise  with  the  blood-bought  throng.  Shall  you?  shall  I? 


Someone  will   trav-el    the  streets  of   gold,  Beau  -  ti  -  ful     vis -ions  will 
Some  one    the    glo  -  ri  -  ous  King  will   see,   Ev  -   er  from   sor  -  row    of 
Someone   will   call   and  shall  not     be  heard,  Vain- ly  will  strive  when  the 
Some  one  will  greet  on    the  gold  -  en  shore  Loved  ones  of  earth  who  have 
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repeat  pp. 


there  behold,  Feaston  the  pleasures  so  long  foretold:  Shall  you  ?  shall  I  ? 
earth  be  free,  Hap  -  py  with  Him  thro'  e-ter  -  ni  -  ty :  Shall  you  ?  shall  1  ? 
door  is  barred,  Some  one  will  fail  of  the  saint's  reward:  Shall  you?  shall  I? 
gone  be-fore.  Safe   in  the  glo -ry  for     ev-er-more:  Shall  you ?  shall  I  ? 
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No.  44. 


#h,  W^udtoiuisi  Imnd 


"  Wonderful,  Counsellor,  The  Mighty  God."— Isaiah  9 :  6. 
Victoria  Frances.  Ira  D.  Sanket. 
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1.  Oh,  won-clrou3Name,by  proph-ets heard  Longyears    be-fore   His  birth; 

2.  Oh,  glo  -  rious  Name  the  an- gels  praise,  And  ransomed  saints  a  -  dore, — 

3.  Oh,  pre- ciou3Name,ex-alt  -   cdhigh,  To     Ilim      allpow'ris     given; 
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They  saw  Ilim  com- ing  from  a  -  for,  The  Prince  of  Peace  on  earth. 
The  Name  a- hove  all  oth  -  er  names,Our  ref  -  uge  ev  -  er  -  more. 
Thro'  Him     we   tri-  umph     o    -    ver  sin,  By      Him     we   en  -  ter  heaven. 
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Chokus. 


The  Won  -  der-  ful !  Tlie  Conn  -  scl-  lor  !  The  Great  and  Might-  y        Lord  ! 
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The      ev   -    er- last- ing  Prince  of  Peace! The  King,  the  Son       of    God! 
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No.  45.     Sto  ^0Vt  ttat  ^IXVt  ^t^m  U  §U. 


Jno  3:  16. 


El.  Nathak. 


James  McGranahan. 
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1.  Let  us  sing    of  the  love  of    the    Lord,    As    now  to  the  cross  we  draw 

2.  O    howgreatwas  tha  leve  that  was  shown  To    us — we  can  nev-er  tell 

3.  Now  this  Jove  uu-to     all  God  com- mends,  Not  one  would  His  mercy  pass 

4.  AVhois     he    that  can  sep-a-  rate   those  Whom  God  doth  in  love  jus-ti- 
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nigh;    Let  us  sing    to  thepraise  of  the    God    of  all  grace,  For  the 

"why —  Not  to  an- gels,but  mc/i;  let  us     praise  Him  a- gain  For  the 

1*7)      "Who-so  -    ev  -  er  shall  call,"  there  is     par- don  for  all   In    the 

fy ;         Whatso  -    ev  -  er  we  need    He  in  -  eludes  in  the  deed,Iu    the 
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Eefeain. 
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love  that  gave    Je  -  sus      to    die. 
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O  the  love  that  gave  Je  -  sus  to 
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The  love  that  gave  Je-su3  to    die;    Praise  God,  it    is  mine,  this 
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love    so        di  -  vine,    The      love    that  gave    Je  •  sus     to        dieT^ 
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No.  46.  #  §t0thet,  ^iW^  fmttncg  beginning, 
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"  Resist  the  devil,  and  be  will  flee  from  you."— James  4 :  7. 
RiAN  J.  STERmNO.  Ira  D.  Raistkey. 
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1.  O    brother,life'sjonmey  beginning,  With  courage  andfirmneasa  -  rise; 

2.  O    brother,yieldnotto  the  tempter,  No  mat-ter  what  others  piay  do; 

3.  O    brother,theSav-iour  is   call  -  iug ;  Bc-ware  of  the  danger  of     sin; 
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Lookwell  to  the  course  thou  art  choosing,Be  earnest,  be\yatchful,andNvise  ; 
Stand  firm  in  thestrength  of  the  Master,  Be  loy-al,  be  faithful,  and  true  ; 
Re  -  sist  not  the  voice  of  the  Spir-it,  That  whispers  so  gently    ■with-in; 
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Ee-member,two  paths  are  be-fore  thee, 
Each  tri  -al  will  make  you  the  stronger, 
God  calls  yoii  to    en-  ter  His  serv  -  ice,- 
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And  both,thy  attention  in  -  vite  j 
If  you,inthenameof  the  Lord, 
To    livefornimhere,daybyday. 
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But    oneleadethon    to  de-struc-tion, —    The  oth-er    to  joy  and  de  -  light. 
Fightmauful-ly   un-der  your  Leader,  O  -  beying  the  voice  of  His  word. 

And  share  bv  and  by  in   the  glo- ry  That  nev-er  shall  vanish  a  -  way. 
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Choects. 
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God  help  you  to  fol-lowHis  ban-ner,      And  serve  Him  wherever  you  go; 
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And  when  you  are  tempted,my  brother,    God  give  you  the  grace  to  say ' '  No. ' ' 
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No.  47. 


©  (S0i  0UV  §iclp* 


Isaac  Watts. 


(BEMEETON.    CM.) 


H.  W.  Greatokex. 


(i?- 


■•--35 \-\ — I — —m-X-Of « \—^ — •-^ — V- — H^— «(-I-'»-w-| 

— H  -^ — ■•-h» ^-|— i — I S 1 — ■!- jj ^     ^-\-^7---\ 


1.  O    God,  our  help  in     a  -   ges  past,  Our   hope   for    years   to 

2.  Un-der  the  shadow    of   Thy  throne  Still  may   we     dwell   se     - 

3.  Be-fore  the  hills  in    or  -  der  stood.  Or    earth   re  -  ceived  her 

4.  A   thousand   a- ges,  in    Thy  sight, Are    like    an     eve   -   ning 


come, 
cure; 

frame, 
gone; 
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Our    shel-  ter      from  the  storm-  y 
Suf-  fi  -   cient    is  Thine  arm     a     ■ 
From  ev  -  er    -    last-  ing  Thou   art 
Short  as      the    watch  that  ends  the 
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blast.  And  our    e  -  ter- nal  home:— 
lone.  And  our    de  -  fence  is    sure. 
God,    To  end-less    years  the  same, 
night,  Be-  fore  the    ris  -  ing  sun. 
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No.  48. 
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"I  am  thy  chield,  and  thy  exceeding  great  reward."— GEN.  15:  1. 
E.  G.  Taylor,  Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 
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1.  Fear  not!  God   is     thy   shield,  And  He      thy  great     re -"ward; 

2.  Fear  not!  for  God  has    heard    The  cry       of     thy     dis- tress; 

3.  Fear  not!         be  not    dis  -  mayed  !  He      ev   -  er  -  more  will      be 

4.  Fear  not!         ye    lit  -  tie     flock ;  YourShep-herd  soon    will    come. 
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His  might  has  won  the  field 

The    wa  -  ter    of    His  word 

With  thee,    to  give  His  aid,  . 

Give  wa  -  ter  from  the  rock, 


Thy  strength  is      in    the    Lord!  "„ 

Thy  faint  -  ing  sonl  shall  bless.    « 

.  And      He     will  strengthen  thee.    "^ 

And    bring    you   to     His  home!   ? 
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Refrain. 
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Fear     not!     'tis  God's  own  voice  That  speaks    to    thee    this  word; 
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Lift    up    your  head  :  re  -  joice 


In      Je  -  sus  Christ  thy   Lord! 
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No.  49.    ®hcre  jsiimll  ht  ^Itoivcv,^  ot  ^Usm^. 


EzEK.  34 :  20. 


Eli.  Nathan. 


Jajies  MCGEAIf  ahan. 
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1.  " There  shall  be  show-ers    of    bless-ing:"  This  is   the  promise  of    love; 

2.  "  There  shall  be  show-ers    of    bless-iug" — Precious  re  -  viv-ing  a  -gain; 

3.  ''There  shall  be  show-ers    of    bless-iug: '' Send  them  upon   us,  O     Lord; 

4.  "There  shall  be  show-ers    of    bless-iug:"    Oh,  that  to-day  they  might  fall, 
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There  shall  be  sea- sous    re  -  fresh-ing,  Sent  from  the  Saviour  a  - 

O  -  ver   the  hills  and    the    val  -  leys,  Sound  of    abundance  of 

Grant    to     us  now    a       re  -  freshing,   Come,anduow  honorThy 

Now     as     to  God  we're  con  -  fess-  ing,    Now  as    on   Je-sus  we 
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bove. 

rain. 
Word. 

call! 
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Choeus. 
Show    -        -    ers    of    bless-ing, 
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Showers,  showers     of   bless-ing,  Show-ers     of  bless-ing    we    need; 
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Mercy-drops  round  us  are  fall  -    ing,        But  for  the  showers  we  jjlead. 
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No.  50.       §[umlJtrfej^  }x$  tht  ^mtK 

"  The  number  shall  be  as  the  sand  of  the  sea."— Hosea.  1 :  10. 
F.  A.  B,  arr.  F.  A.  Blackmer,  arr. 
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1.  When  we  gath-er  at  last    o- ver  Jor-dan,Andtheransom'dinglo-ry  we 

2.  When  we  see  all  the  saved  of  the   a  -  ges,Who  from  sorrow  and  trials  are 

3.  When  we  stand  by  the beauti-  ful  riv  -er,'Neaththeshadeof  the  life-giving 

4.  When  at  last  we  behold  our  Re- deem-er,AndHisglo-ry  transcendent  we 
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As  the  number-less  sands  of  the  sea-shore — Whatawon-  der-ful 
free,  Meeting  there  with  a  heav-  en-  ly  greeting — W'hatawon-  der-ful 
tree,Gaz  -  ing  o  -  ver  the  fair  land  of  prom-ise — Whatawon-  der-ful 
see,  While  as  King    of  all  kingdoms  He  reigneth — Whatawon-  der-ful 
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Chorus. 
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Bight  that  will  be ! 

eight  that  will  be! 

sight  that  will  be! 

sight  that  will  be! 


Number-less  aa      the  sands  of    the  sea-  shore ! 
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Numberless  as  the  sands  of  the  shore!  Oh,whata  sight 'twill  be 

of  the  shore  I 
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When  the  nmsom'd  host  we  see,As  numberless  as  the  sands  of  the  sea  shoi 
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Pidc  with  §\t 


"Abide  with  us,  for  it  is  toward  evening."— Luke  24:  29. 
H.  F.  lyte.  Wm.  h.  Monk. 
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1.  A     -    bide  with  me!  Fast  falls  the      e  -  ven  -  tide,  The    dark- nesa 

2.  Swift    to      its  close  ebbs   out  life's  lit  -  tie    day ;  Earth's  joys  grow 

3.  I         need  Thy  pres- enee    ev- 'ry    pass-ing   hour,What   but   Thy 

4.  Hold  Thou  Thy  cross  be  -  fore  my    clos  -  iug    eyes ;  Shine  thro'  the 
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deep- ens — Lord, with  me      a 
dim,     its      glo  -  ries  pass     a    • 
grace  can       foil  the  tenipt-er's 
gloom, and  point  me       to     the 


bide  !  When  oth  -  er      help  -  era 
way  ;  Change  and  de  -  cay        ia 
pow'r  ?  Who,like  Thy  -  self,       my 
skies;  Heav'u's  morning  breaks  and 
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fail,  and  com-forts  flee,  Help  of  the  helpless,oh,  a  -  bide 
all  a- round  I  see;  O  Thou,  who  changestuot,a-bide 
guide  and  stay  can  be?  Thro' cloud  and  8unshine,oh,a-bide 
earth's  vain  shadows  flee !      In     life,  in  death|0  Lord,a  -  bide 
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me ! 
me  ! 
me  ! 
me  ! 
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No.  52.       §c|oicc  in  tite  ^oxA 


Thil.  4 :  4. 


WlLBUB  F.  Ckafts. 


James  McGkanahan. 


^-^^-g-|-g — ^ — ^ — ■» — |— » — 5 


1.  O  praise  the  Lord  with  heartand  voice,  With  God'sown  word  your  doubts  destroy, 

2.  My   life    is  hid  with  Thine,  OLordjAudshelteredfromtheworld'salarm- 

3.  For  noth-ing  anx  -  ious  I  shall  be,  But  trust-ing  Thee  ia    ev-'ry  thing, 

4.  Thejoys  that  mem' ry  turns  to  pain;  I      leave  for  joys  that   nev-er  end  ; 


-(«— ^«— (*- 


^-i^z=^=H'- 


=t=^ 


^E=^E=Ml^ 


^=S=^it-C-t-r-^^fS-, 


^^^^M 


n=Sd==t=4 


at J- 


i— ^ -al- 


:L(2/_£Zjf 


Let  those  that  trust  in     Thee     re-joice,Yea,    let  them  shout  for    joy. 

Why  should  I  sink  be- neath  my  load,When  lean  -  ing  on  Thine  arm. 

With  thanks  for  ev  -   'ry    gift  from  Thee,  My    trou-bles  all   take  wing. 

My    loss      I  count  my  rich-  est  gain.  For  Christ  His  joy  doth  send. 


^ 


t= 


;E 


_tr- 


m^^E^E^ 


-l^- 


f  Chorus. 


mf 


^E^=^Z 


--=^ 


:J=g=|=g- 


-aeii 


=3: 


g-: 


Re-joice,    re-joice   in     tb.3  Lord,  re  -  joice    in    the    Lord      al-way; 


1^ — fc  •  U  - 


f^- 


a 


^ 


^- 


-« — t-i — 1> — i — ■•-* -• — «i 


Ee- joice, 

I    . 
J    -<?-  • 


re  -  joice  intheLord,and  a  -  gain  I  say,  Re-joice ! 


%L-E^.iMr=L^-M'-^W~- 


Ke- joice  in    the  Lord, re  -  joice  in  the  Lord, 


No.  53.       &f  ^mA  of  tfo  ^U^^dl 

"Come,  ye  blessed  of  my  Father,  luhorit  the  kingdom."— Matt.  25:  34. 


Emily  H.  Miller. 
Moderato. 


IKA  D.  Sankey. 


'-V^. 


2£E^ 


]n|=^=5 


— fV-^j- 


&£S 


1.  O  Land  of  the  bless -ed!  thy  shad-ow-less skies  Sometimes  in  my 


lOi: 


n-^ 


:^: 


irr 


-I 1 1 — h 

-I 1 -I — ^-1 


--n=x. 


r^=n^ 


^-1  *  -.-'* — ^ 


b? 


::^=1^ 


hear  the  glad  songs  that  the  glo  -  ri-  fied  sing, 


I*-  -•-    J*-    -<*- 


v-fT 


J*./?. — I     catch  but  a  glimpse  of    thy  glo- ry  and  light, 


rit. 


Fixe. 


Steal 


ki^lH 


E 


o  -  Ter     E  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty's      sea; 

-m- ♦---• 1-— . — ■«!- S 


— » i^- 


Though  dark  are  the 


—r-\ ~ 1 ^ ^ J-, ^ , f-^ 1 1 — 


And    whisper :"  Would  God    I     were      there!" 


Z).5r. 


^^^ 


ig — *^-^^ 


^1 — rr^*^-'^ — *^ 

7   ^  r~  ^""1 


shadows  that  gath-er  between,  I  know  that  thy  morning  is     fair; 


IS 


W—m-- 


-J — ^^ — ^-•_ ^ — ^. 


.t2=:i;rz=j2ZzjE: 


E^ 


-t5^_^^ 


E 


i=k: 


2  0  Land  of  the  blessed  I  thy  hills  of  delight 

Sometimes  to  my  vision  unfold ; 
Thy  mansions  celestial,  thy  palaces  bright, 

Thy  bulwarks  of  jasper  and  gold ; 
Dear  voices  are  chanting  thy  chorus  of  praise, 

Their  forms  in  thy  sunlight  are  feir ; 
I  look  from  the  taller  of  shad-ows  below, 

And  whisper :  "Would  God  I  were  there!" 


8  Dear  home  of  mr  Father,  thou  City  of  peace, 

No  shadow  of  changing  can  mar ; 
How  glad  are  the  souls  that  have  tasted  thy  joy! 

How  blest  thine  inhabitants  are! 
When  weary  of  toiling,  I  think  of  the  day— 

Who  knows  if  its  dawning  be  near? — 
When  He  who  doth  love  me  shall  call  me  away 

From  all  that  hath  burdened  mi  here? 


ae 


No.  54. 


^mxtx  th  (Uxo^x 


•'The  crosu  of  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ."— Galatiaus  6:  14. 
Crosby.  Mrs.  J.  F.  Knapp,  by  per. 


l^3St^^3^ 


^^ 


:55=t 


at 


■:i=^- 


"Near  -  er  the  cros9!"iny  heartcansay,!  am  coming  nearer;Near  -  er  Ibo 
Near  -  er  the  Christian's  mercy  seat,  I  am  comiHg  nearer ;  Feasting  my 
Near  -  er    in  pray'r  my  hopeas-pires  I    am  coming  nearer]  Deep-  er  the 


?~n-TT— ♦ * — •■ — ' • — »■ — ' »—  -» — • — »■ — 1»— r^ »■ »■ —  ^~~i 


^» — %»-* 

17-g; 

cross  from  day  to  day,  I  am  com-  ing  near-  cr;  Near-  er  the  cross  where 
soul  on  man- n a  sweet  I  am  com- ing  near- er;  Stronger  in  faith,  mora 
love    my  soul  de-sires,    I      am  com- ing  near- er;  Near- er  the  end    of 


-•-  ^ 


f 


-y-^t" 


t 


f— —  -I 1 — p — I—- 

F — 1 1 — 


-«-  •  -« 1*-  H —      -^- 


-v-t- 


-!«-^*_ 


r^ 


t 


:Mj 


i 


Je  -  sus  died,  Near  -  er  the  fountain's  crimson  tide,Near-er  my  Sav-ioar's 
clear    I  see        Je  -  sus  who  gave  Himself  for  me  ;  Near-er    to  Him     I 
toil    and  care,  Near- er  the  joy       I  long     to  6hare,Near-cr   the  crown  I 

4t.  _     .^.  •  .^_  -(*-  ::^    ..^  j«-  _  -!»-•  ^e.  ^*.  _^     ^ 


-J 1^ 


•     I 1 1 iK 1 


v*— / 


1^1 


i-^if 


=J=^= 


=1^ 


wound-ed  side,  I  am  com-  ing  near-  er, 
still  would  be :  Still  I'm  com-  ing  near-  er, 
soon  shall  wear :  I      am  com-  ing  near-  er, 

V— F — y- 


I      am  com-  ing  near-  cr. 

Still  I'm  com-  ing  near-er. 

I      am  com-  ing  near-  er. 


;=i=r=s:; 


*»=? 


ip 


i /— " y- 


-pt-'—»- 


f 
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No.  55.     ^  Shelter  in  i\\t  ®ime  jof  3Ux\\t 

"My  God  Is  the  Rock  of  my  refuge."— rs.  94:  22. 
Words  arr.  IraD.  Sakkky. 


S     \ 


Ei 


L^SESE 


^: 


— I 1 — ai-. 

-2 — ■• — «-^ 


I.*!"  •  ^    g  «  ^ J: 


1.  The  Lord's  our  Kock,  in  Hira  we  hide,   A  shel-ter  iii  the 

2.  A    shade  by    day    de-feuce  hy  night,  A  shel-ter  in  the 

3.  The  rag- ing  storms  may  round  us  beat,   A  shel-ter  in  the 
4.0     liock  di-viue,    O  Kef- uge dear,  A  shel-ter   in  the 


time 
time 
time 
time 


of  storm; 
of  storm ; 
of  storm; 
of  storm; 


1=^^ 


-iM- 


=F- 


4 1- 


- . — >j-  ^   1^  N  V  H     i  I  -1-^ 


M=M=S: 


^i^=^~ 


I  ^  V  \ 

Se  -  cure  what  -  ev  -  er    ill     be -tide,  A  shel-ter  in  the  time   of  storm. 

No  fears     a-larm,  no  foes    affright,  A  shel-ter  in  the  time  of  storm. 

We'll  uev-er  leave  our  safe    re -treat,  A  shel-ter  iu  the  time  of  storm. 

Be  Thou  our  help  -  er    ev  •  er    near,  A  shel-ter  in  the  time   of  storm. 


^^^ 


% 


S 


s 


r- ^ 


*^£ 


v-v-t 


Chorus. 


^H — I 1 — I 1 — 1 1 — ^— ^ — •i-^-W — •! — • — m-^-^r- 


^■-^ 


3 


Oh,  Je-susia    aEockin    a    wea-ryland,A  weary laud,a    wea-ryland;Oh, 


H«-r^ 


^  ^  s 


■^ — arv-i r-* 1 1 i^-l 


^^= 


vrt 


ss 


1/     5^ 


Je-sus  is     a  Rock  in    a  wea-ryland,  A  shel 


v-rt 


...i^  - 


ter  in  the  time  of  storm. 


1/     > 


or 


I 


No.  56. 


"to  sav 


"  I  that  speak  in  rightuousness,  mighty  to  save."— Isaiah  63:  1. 
Kev.  11.  W.  Todd.  Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 


1.  Oh,  who    is    this  that     com   -   eth     From   E-dom's  oriju-  son   plain, 

2.  Oh,  why    is  Thine  ap  -  par     -     el       So       ver  -  y      deep- ly  dyeci? — 

3.  0      bleed-iug  Lamb,  my   Sav  -   ioar,  How  couldst  Thou  bear  this  shame? 

-m — «-—i »■- 


With  wounded  side  ;  with  garments  dyed?  Oh,  tell  me  now  Thy  name. 
Like  them  that  tread  the  wine-press  red?  Oh,why  this  crimson  tide? 
With_  mer  -  cy  fraught,  Thine  arm  has  brought  Sal-  va-  tion  in  Thy  name ! 

H*-  .  -^   -I*- 


' '  I       that      saw 
"I        the      wine 
"I        the      vie   - 


thy     soul's  dis  - 

•press    trod     a  - 

to    -    ry    have 


tress, 
lone, 
won. 


A       ran-  som   gave ; 
'Neath  sor- row's  wave  ; 
Con-quered  the  grave : 


I         that  speak 
Of       the      peo 
Now    the     year 


in  right-  eons 
pie  there  was 
of       joy      has 


r  ^-•- 


±1 


?=bf=r^ 


t 


ness,  Might-  y  to  save!" 

none  Might-  y  to  save!" 

come,  Might  -  y  to  save !  " 

-^  •  -|g)-      -i^  -1*-  -«>-  • 


:^=U=M= 


:^— k- 


-t^==r-\ 


B 


Z>.aS.— Lord,     I'll   trust 
Chorus. 


Thy   wond'rous     love,    "  Might -y       to     save!" 


D.S. 


■^- 


m 


5t 


=.3=* 


Si^ 


^3=-^ 


^ 


Might  -    y        to 
I 

19 


-^  e   r 
I      I     I 

save !  to  save ! 


-m m- — I— • — -*- 


Might  -  V       to     save  !  to  save  ! 

-m-     -m-  I        I 


m 


£EEH=E 


r 


i=i 


:t=: 
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^ 


-»—s- 


t^ 


No.  57. 


"  He  is  not  here,  but  is  riseu." — Luke  24 :  6. 


R.  L. 


Slmo. 


Robert  Lowky. 


c=]: 


E^S 


h.^.^ 


J=t 


:gf 


^EEI= 


1.  Ivow      iu     the  frrave  He     lay — Je   -   sus,    my   Sav  -  iour!  Wait-ing  the 

2.  Vaiu  -  ly    they  watch  His    bed — Je   -   sus,    my   Sav-  iour!  Vain- ly  they 

3.  Death  can  -  not   keep  his  prey — Je   -   bus,    my   Sav-  iour!  He     tore  the 


?=E=Eq5=-^=re 


-l« ^ 


iE^ 


--^ 


ja- 


:^=^: 


'^ 


*=^ 


:E 


i^ 


J  Chorus,  fasier.  ,  j^     k 

-*-    -2;r    -•-  -•-•^,«-  I       /     V 


V    ^ 

com-  ing  day — Je-sus,my  Lord !  Up  from  the  grave  He  a-  rose 

seal  the  dead — Je-sus,my  Lord! 

bars    a- waj' — Je-sus,my  Lord!  l^     (^        He  arose, 


"With  a 


.-^^1  J  . ■0>.-^-m- --H 1-   ■■■]    1   J — 1^— { 


T 


might -y  triumph  o'er  His  foes  ;  He     a -rose     a     Vic- tor  from  the 

He   a-rose ! 


-/— t 


y— p»  ^  >- 


r— t^?-r- 


,_1 — 


— >-r' 

dark    do-main, And  He  lives   for      ev  -  er  with  His  saintsto  reign;He    a- 

— — 1_— .— ^ 1^ ^._ — _ 


"CJ 


t—lr-^- 


r=t 


ir[:= 


t: 


:t= 


=£e3= 


=3?=^ 


^  ^\        "■''•      _1 


^ 

rose!  He      a  -  rose!  Hal  -  le  -   lu-jah!  Christ  a  -  rose! 

He    a-  rose !  He    a-  rose  ! 

^.  K$  1  .  1 


1/ — t- 


g^gigia 


S4> 


No.  58.  c^^ftljj  mA  ®ett(l^% 


"Come  unto  me.  "—Math.  U  ;  28. 


W.  L.  T. 


Slow. 


Well  L.  Thompson. 


m 


mmi^im^^mi 


1.  Soft-ly  and  tender-ly     Je-sus  is  calling,  Calling  for  you  and  for  me  ; 

2.  Why  should  we  tarry  when  Jesus  is  pleading,  Pleading  for  you  and  for  me  ? 

3.  Time  is  now  fleeting,  the  moments  are  passing,  Passing  from  you  and  from  me  : 

4.  Oh,  for  the  wonderful  love  lie  has  promis'd,  Promia'd  for  you  and  forme; 


-.-•-^-^-•-•^-^-^ 


\ 1 »  '  »-m~ 

2^ 


i^^ii^iii 


^-*i-5- 


-J^^ 


^^^ 


^   t 


— I — ^-> — I- — h- 


See  on  the  portals  He's  waiting  and  watching.  Watching  for  you  and  forme.  8 

Why  should  we  linger  and  heed  not  His  mercies,  Mercies  for  you  and  for  me?  ^ 

Shadows  are  gathering,  death-beds  are  coming,  Coming  for  you  and  for  me.  3 

Tho'  we  have  sinu'd  He  has  mercy  and  pardon,  Pardon  for  you  and  for  me.  ? 


^.i^ip^fe^p^lt^ 


Choeus. 


U 


~~t      ^  I   ^  ^nrr^ *^ Pt  V  I    ■ 


gs 


Come  home.      Come  home.  Ye  who  are  wea-ry,  CGOie  home ; 

Come  home,  Co  m  e  h  ome, 

^  r  ^d■  ^    — '^ 


-^— ? 


:J2=P 


i¥=l^t 


w 


Earnestly,  tender-ly,   Jesus  is  calling.     Calling,  O  sinner,  come  home  I 


:^r^ 


m—m — * Y-»-»-~-»—4»-»-  -,-jg- 


-t*-— /— / 


No.  59. 


miwmx  mm. 


"Whosoever  will, 

let  him  take  of  the  water  of  life  freely."— 

Ret.  22:  17. 

A.  MONTIETH. 

V        I 

Ira  D.  Sankey. 

P--     IN       1 

"1/  1    p 

>^   \ 

1^          J                       IL 

1                  IV            . 

ffr^w — V 

aj       ■^- 

-J— ^ — n^- 

•1 

=^— d — d^ 

_^'_iL^ <_| 

*        si          S         mt 

-S     ^ *^ — ^« —  *     *    1 

1      1/ 

1.     0      wan  -    d' 

ring   souls,  why  will 

you  roam     A   -   way   from  God, 

2.    Be -hold 

His  hands  ex  -  tend 

-  ed     now,    The    dews    of    night 

3.    In     sim 

pie    faith   His   word 

be  -  lieve.  And     His      a  -   bun- 

4.   The"Spir  -    - 

it     and     the   Bride 

say.  Come!  "And  find     in     Him 

F5F^-,S- 

1  -r-^r> 

— •■ — -»■— 

—m- m— — 

»- 

— i 

-m m ^^ 

— 1 » »~ 

rf-rr— g-i 

^-^=&-^ 

-y — / 

-y \ 

^ 

ZiE 

^^=b ^- 

=F=h=f— f=l 
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/ 

'-•J  '1/ 

=!V 


4^=:^ 


1^ 


^^ 


s 


M- 


a    -    way  from  home ;  The 

are        on      His  brow;   He 

-  dant    grace   re  -  ceive ;   No 

sweet    rest,   and  home;  Let 

^      fc* ^-f^ 


Sav  -  ionr  calls,     O  hear      Him  say, 

knocks,  He   calls,    He  wait   -  etli  still ; 

love      like   His     the  heart      can  fill. 

Him     that  hear-eth,  ech    -    o  still, 


--*— I m ri — 


r=i^ 


Eefrain. 

4^ 


-^ 


5        ^ wi- 


"Who  -  ev  -  er  will  may 
Oh,  come  to  Him,  who 
Oh,  come  to  Him,  who 
The      bless  -  ed     who    -  so 


come  to  -  day. 

-  ev    -  er    will. 

-  ev    -  er    will. 
ev    -  er  -  will. 


Who  -  ev  -  er     will, 


ei 


No.  60.        ®hc  ftodigar^^  ^ct«m 

"I  will  arise,  and  go  to  my  Father."— Luke  15:  18. 
John  Nkwtok,  Arr.  by  lUA  D.  Sankey, 


:i^^ 


1.  Af- flic- tions,  the'  they  seem  se  -  vere,  In   mer  -  cy     oft    are  sent; 

2.  "What have     I   gained  by  sin,"  he   said," But hun-ger, shame, and  fear? 

3.  "I'll  go     and    tell    him  all    I've  done.  Fall  down  be  -  fore   his  face; 

4.  His    fa  -  ther   saw   him  com  -  iug  back ;  He  saw,   he    ran,   he  smiled, 

^_*         I 


-«— L- ♦ ♦ (* 


They  stopp'd  the  prod  -  i  -  gal's  ca  -  reer,  And  caused  him  to  re -pent,  s 
My  fa-ther's  house  a-bouuds  in  bread,While  I  am  starv-inghere!  -" 
Un  -  wor-thy  to  be  called  his  sou,  I'll  seek  a  servant's  place. "■5' 
And  threw  his  arms  a-round  the   neck     Of     his     re  -  bell- ious  child!? 


^  -  -  TTj-  r 


^       ^         -•-    -m-    -m-    -m- 


iS 


Ss 


*' I'll  not  die     here  for  bread,  I'll  not  die     here  for  bread,"  he  cries;  "Nor 


:t=: 


-•^-T-*^ ♦ (•- 


I      I     I      r 


=t: 


,_-J__U. 


m).     } 


r 


^ai^ — »i- 


f 
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• ^ « ^_L_(5J_i — ^_l_^ « L_ — «-■-« « !« ff — I 

I  I  I 


Btarve   in      for  -  eign  lands;  My     fa-ther's  house  has  large  sup  -  plies.  And 


?S^^ 


£ 


Si: 


:t 


:t: 


bounteous  are    his  hands." 


.fe 


t- 


H«-       -♦- 


!^ 


♦ — pi- 


5  "O  father,  I  have  sinned — forgive!" 

"Enough,"  the  father  said; 
"Rejoice,  my  house;  my  son's  alive 
For  whom  I  mourned  as  dead!  " 

6  'Tis  thus  the  Lord  His  love  reveals, 

To  call  poor  sinners  home; 
More  than  a  father's  love  He  feels, 
And  welcomes  all  that  come. 
OS 


No.  61.     Ciisiting  all  pwx  (ffiiut  x\\mx  §iint 


From  CiESAR  MAtuA.x,  by  J.  E.  A. 


1  Pet.  5  :  7. 


James  McGranahan. 

K-i ^--1 


1.  How  sweet,  my  Sav-iour,  to       re- pose  Ou  Thine  al-might-y     pow'r! 

2.  It  is    Thy  will  that   I  should  cast  My    ev  -  'ry  care   on     Thee; 

3.  That      I  should  trust  Thy  lov-iug  care,  And  look  to  Thee    a  -  lone, 

4.  Why  should  my  heart  then  be     distrest  By  dread  of  fut  -  ure   ill  ? 

^     I     N  I     \  I    j^  J    -^  J    _>  I    >  b  I 


* H 1 Pi 1 »1 -Wl -v-p-vi ^ ^ 4 

i -^ — gi-      ^  I  * ^— ^ vVim ^— ' 
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To  feel  Thy  strength  up-hold-ing  me,  Thro'      ev  -  'ry   try-ing  hour! 

To  Thee  re-fer  each       ris- ing  grief,  Each    new    per-plex-i    -    ty; 

To  calm  each  troubled  thought  to  rest,  In       prayer  be  -  fore  Thj' throne. 

Or  why  should  un- be  -    liev- ing  fear  My       trembling  spir  -  it       fill? 


li 


_i*_ 


:C=1==^-- 


_,«_l« ^E— r-*- 


Chorus, 


f-^ — [— f= 1 — m-- — I 


■m-^--m — « — I 


Cast-ing  all your  care  up- on     Him, Casting 

Cast-  irig    all  your  care,  all  your  care  up  -  on  Him, 


all your  care  upon  Him, Casting  all.» yourcareupon 

all  your  care,  all  your  care  upon  Him, 


'\  n  n  n  n 


:^J^-C-> 


;g^* 


:^ 


— I ■=! i — =H — 


^K-^- 


Him, for    He  car  -  eth,  He  car  -  eth  for     you." 

All  your  care  up  -on   Him,       |  .  _      _  \       I 


Wi. 


-b— i^ — « 


-y — ¥ — t^ — /- 
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No.  62. 


f  ato  ©tt 


"The  harveist  truly  is  plenteous;  but  the  laborers  are  few."— MATT.  9:  37. 


C.  R.  Bl.ACKAIiL. 

iipiriled 


W.  H.  DOANE. 


1.  In         the  liar  -  %'cst  field  there   is  work    to      do,  For  the  grain  is     ripe, 

2.  Crowd  the  gar  -  ner  well  with  its  sheave3allbright,Let  the  song  be  glad, 
S.  In  the  glean-er's  path  may  be  rich  re-ward,  Tho' the  time  seenw  long, 
4.  Lo!       the  liar- vest  Home  iu    the  realms  a- bo  ve  Shall  be  gained  by  each 


and  the  reap-ers  few  ;  And   the  Mas- ter's  voice  bids  the  work- ers   true    5 

andthelieart  be  light;  Fi'l    the  pre-cious hours,  ere  the  shades  of  night  p 

and  the     la  -  bor hard; For    the  Mas-ter's  joy,  with  His  cho-senshared,"?" 

who  has  toiled  and  strove,When  the  Mas-ter's  voice,  in  its  tones  of    love,  ^ 


Heed  the  call  that  He  gives  to-day. 
Take  the  place  of  the  gold  -  en  day. 
Drives  the  gloom  from  the  dark-e.st  day. 
Calls      a  -  way     to      e  -  ter  -  nal  daj-. 


La  -  bor  on ! 


La-  bor  on ! 


on!  Keep  the  bright  re- ward    in  view;   For  the  Mas  -  ter 

la- bor  on! 


has 


said,  He  will  strength  re- new;  La- bor      on     till    theclose   of    day! 


m 
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No.  63.      €Ioti;  f0  €o(l  t\u  |athct 

"Every  tongue  should  confess  that  Jesus  Christ  is  Lord  to  the  Glory 
of  Uod  the  Fatlier."— Phil.       11. 


El.  Xathan. 


r^-t 


y^zAzz^- 


^ 


,-^=^; 


:=^' 


James  McGranahaw. 

__] 1 Pi^ 


1.  "For  God  so  loved!  "  Oh,  wondrous  theme!  Oh!  wondrous  key  to  wondrous  scheme! 

2.  la  love  God  gave,in]()ve  Christ  came,That  man  might  know  the  Father's  name, 

3.  As   man  He   tar- ried    here  be-low,  The  pow'randloveof      God  to  show: 

4.  Up-  on  the  cross  His     life  Hegave,Hi3    peo-ple  from  their  sins   to  save; 
By    Godex-alt-ed     from  thedead, He  reignson high  the      liv-inghead 


Sav-ionr  sent  to 
And  in  the  tSon  sal 
To  help  and  heal  all 
For  them  de-scend-  ed 


sin  -  ful  men — 
-   va-  tion  claim — 
hu-  man  woe — 
to     the  grave — ■ 


for  whom  He  bled — 


Glo- ry 
Glo-  ry 
G  lo-  ry 
Glo-  ry 
Glo-ry 


to  God  the 
to  God  the 
to  God  the 
to  God  the 
to  God  the 


Fa-ther! 
Fa-ther! 
Fa-ther! 
Fa-ther! 
Fa-ther! 


Choeup. 


^-!-^ 
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Glo-ry  to  God  the  Fa 


ther! 


Glo-rv  to  God  the  Fa 

I    >     ^   I     I        I 
ei  m)  '  m  *i  ^     g^ 


^^-tr 
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ther! 

I 


>^e=^^ 


Glo-ry,      G\0'T J, Glory  to  the  Father!     Glo-ry,      Qlo-ry,  Glo-ry  to  the  Father! 
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No.  64.       ^Viiit,  iuul  puvmuv  ^ol 

"  It  is  good  that  a  man  hope  and  quietly  wait."— Sam.  3 :  26. 
W.  H.  Bellamy.  Wm.  J.  Kiekpathick. 


1.  O        troubled  heart, there  is  a  home,  Be-yond  the  reach  of  toil  and  care  ;  A 

2.  Yet'whenbow'ddowu  beneath  the  load    By  heav'n  allow'd, thine  earthly  lot;  Ljok 

3.  If  in  thy  path  Komethornsarefouud,0,  think  whoborethemou  His  brow;  If 

4.  Toil    on,  nordeem,tho'soreit    be,    One  sigh  unheard,  one  pray  t  tor-got;  The 


i 


-M'=Ji- 


M 


^i=^: 


home -where  changes    nev  -  er    come;  \\  ho  would  not  fain  be  rest-ing  there? 
up!  thoul't  reach  that  blest    a  -  bode,    "\Vait,meek-ly  wait, and  muriuur  not. 
grief   thy  sorrowing  heart  has  found,  It     reached  a    ho  -  li  -  er  than  thou, 
day       of    rest  will  dawn  for     thee;  WaiL,meek-ly  wait,andmnrmuruot. 


L- — \-t^---^& — T^---^ — ^ — I* — i* — *— 


O,     wait,  meek-ly      wait,    and    mur  -  mur     not,       O,     !5 

meek  -  ly   wait,  j. 


M k— I*— ^ k— ^ 
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l^HH 


-fS^ 
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wait,  meek-ly    wait,  and  mur-mur   not;      O,    wait, 

meek-ly  wait,  meekly  wait, 

-^-     -*-  -*-  -^-  -^     -I*-     -^-     -»■-     -•-     -«-     -*- 


O. 


k     '/     ^ 
wait,  O,    wait,    and  mur  -  mur   not. 

meekly  wait,  O,  murniurnot. 
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No,  65.    (^\wi  ^{ctcivrth  ^hxixil  ^\t\t 

"  They  that  arc  wliole  need  not  a  physician,  but  they  that  are  sick."  —Matt.  9 :  12. 
Arr.  from  Neumastek,  1671.  James  McGranahan. 

J5      I. 


X — rs^n 1 ^ — X c — ■ ■ 


1.  Sin  -  ners   Je  -  siis  will     re- ceive  :  Sound  this  word  of  grace   to        all 

2.  Come,  and   He   will  give  you    rest;  Trust  Him,  for    Plisword  is  plain; 

3.  Now   my   heart  condemns  me   not.    Pure  be  -  fore  the  law     I  stand; 

4.  Christ  re  -  ceiv-  elh  sin  -  fiil    men,       '^ 

>     1/       ? 


-¥ — /- 


r- 


E  -  ven     me   with  all  my       sin  ; 

—I «»—|— •—=—•■— •■-•-» — 1 — fS> — ■ 


Who    the    heav'n-ly  path-way    leave,  All    who    lin  -  ger,  all    who   fall. 
He      will     take  the  sin-  ful    -  est;  Christ  re  -  ceiv-eth  sin  -  ful    men. 
He      who  cleansed  me  from  all      spot.     Sat-  is  -  fied    its  last    de-maud. 
Purged  from   ev  -  'ry  spot  and     stain,  Pleav'n  with  Him  I     en-   ter     in. 

^«.  •  .fft.   -^  •  -^         -(2-        j^.  • 
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Refrain 


Sing  it      o'er and  o'er  a-    gain: Christ  re  ■ 

Sing  ito'er  a-gain,  Sing  it  o'er  a-gain: 


:=jr_zr-^zt==rl 


-^^^^ 


^1^1  |_       >     I     1/  1    ^  I 

ceiv     -     -      -    cth  sin- ful     men; Makethe  mes     -     -     -     sage 

ceiv-eth  sinful  men,  Christ  receiveth  sin  ful  men;         Make  the  message  plain, 

:itezp-^ifeifcT.T=z 

-  -i. hr-l b-H 
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clear  and  plain:  Christre-  cciv  -  eth    sin 

JIake  the  message  plain : 

-^    -^-    -I*-    -^-    -r*--  *§•--    -< 
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No.  66. 


14  the  ^aviaut  in  I 


any  man  hear  mj'  voice,  and  open  the  door,  I  will  come  in  to  him."— Rev,  3:  20. 
B  Atchinson.  E.  O.  Excell,  by  per. 


-^ — ■^— ' — —i — —I — 


^I=i|iii 


1.  There's  a  Stranger  at  the  door; 
2    ()   -  pen  now  to  Him  your  heart; 

3.  HearyounowHislov-ing  voice? 

4.  Is'ow   ad-mit  the  heav'uly  Guest; 


Let  the  Saviour  iu !  Let  the  Saviour  in ! 


He  has  been  there  oft   be -fore; 
If    you  wait  He  will    de-part; 
Now,oh,now  make  Him  your  choice ; 
He  will  make  for  you    a     feast; 


Let 
Let 
Let 
Let 


J.    >>  ^  ^  r  f 

Him  in!  5 

Him  in!  ? 

Him  iu! 

Him  in! 


Let  the  Saviour  in !  Let  the  Saviour  in !  t 


? 
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Let  Him    in     ere     He      is    gone ;    Let  Him   in,     the    Ho  -  ly     One, 
Let  Him    in;  He       is  your  Friend;  And  your  soul    He    will    de  -  fend, 
He     is    standing      at     the  door;     Joy  to    you     He   will    re-  store, 
He  will  speak  your  sins   for-giv'n,    Aud  when  earth-ties  all    are    riv'n, 

f J^^p— »•  — !•■ ! ! 1 1 !«?-- — .» — <m- — H»- »■- 


±^J^-^z 


.--I- 


Je-sus  Christ, the  Father's  Son ; 
He  will  keep  you  to  the  end; 
Aud  Hisnameyou  will  a-  dore; 
He  will  take  you  home  to  heav'n; 


Let 
Let 
Let 
Let 


Him  in  ! 

Him  in ! 

Him  in! 

Him  in ! 


m-2 


:g-__-gYpup-- 


Let  the  Saviour  in !     Let  the  Saviour  in ! 


^=^: 


No.  67. 


§  ^o(i\m\  tof  gcjsu^. 


"  I  looked  to  Him,  Ho  looked  on  me,  and  we  were  one  for  ever. "—  C.  H.  Spttrgeok. 
Eli.  Nathan.  James  McGranahait. 

3f(>derato. 
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-^    -ml-   ~a^    -^   ^^ 

1.  I  looked  to   Je  -  sus     in    my   sin,  My  -^oe  and  want  con  -  fcss -iug; 

2.  I  looked  to   Je  -  sus    on    thecross,For   nie      I    saw  Him     dy -ing; 

3.  I  looked  to   Je  -  sus  there  on  high,  From  death  upraised  to     glo  -  ry  ; 

4.  He  looked  on  me  ;    O    look    of  love!  My  heart  by    it     was    bro-ken; 

5.  Now  one  with  Christ,!   find  my  peace  lu    Him   to     be      a-  bid -ing, 


-^=+r 


t 


m 


:M=pt=-i: 
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■  done  and  lost,    I    came   to  Him,    I  sought  and  found  a   bless -ing. 

'sword  believed  that   all    my  sins   "Werethereup  -  on    Him   ly   -ing. 

trust-  ed   in     His  power  to  save,   Be-lieved  the   old,  old    sto  -  ry. 

,  with  that  look  of   love,  He  gave  The  Ho  -   ly   Spir-it's    to  -ken. 

in     His  love  for    all     my  need.  In  child  -like  faith  con  -  fid  -  ing. 


icfc 
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Chorus. 
I     looked 


"I    looked  to  Him,  to  Him  Hooked," 'Tistrae,His  "Who-so  -  ev  -   er;" 
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He    looked 


on    me. 


^^^^ 


"He  looked  on   me,   on    me  He  looked,  And  we  were  one     for     ev  -  er." 
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No.  68. 


i  wm 


"  I  will  trust,  and  not  bo  afraid."— IsAiAH.  12:  2. 


iSnggested  by  the  responses  of  the  young  men  of  Limerick  to  Mr.  Moody's  question, 
"  Will  you  trust  Christ?  "  at  the  Meetings  in  that  City,  October,  1883.) 


El.  Nathan. 


JAME.S  McGRANAIIAN. 


1.  Once  more,  my  soul,  thy  Saviour,  thro'  the  Word,  Is  offered  full  and    free  ; 

2.  r.y       grace  I   will  Thy  mer-cy  now  receive,  Thy  love  my  heart  hath  won; 
o.  Thou  knowest.  Lord,  how  ver-y  weak  I    am,  And  how  I    foisr  to     stray; 

4.  And    now,  O  Lord,  give  all  with  us   to-day  The  grace  to  join  our    song; 

5.  To  all  whocame,  wheu  Thou  wast  here  below,  And  said,"0  Lord, wilt  Thou?" 


And  now,  O  Lord,  I  must,  I  must  de-cide ;  Shall  I  ac-cept  of  Thee?  i 
Ou  Thee,  O  Christ,  I  will,  I  will  believe.  And  trust  in  Thee  a  -  lone!  "o- 
Forstrengthtoscrvel  look  to  Thee  alone — The  strength  Thou  must  supply  !t. 
And  from  the  heart  to  glad-  ly  with  us  say  :  "  I  will  to  Christ  be-long  !  "  | 
To  them"  I  will !"  was   ev  -  er  Thy  re-ply;   We  rest  up -on     it    now.      " 


Choeus,  loUh  promptness  and  spirit. 
I    will!         I  will! 


I    -will       be     Thine! 


^3=E5H^^Si3^ 


•7/1/ 


I  will !       I  will !  I   will,  God  helping  me,  I  will,  I  will  bo  Thine ! 


gfe 


-)«-(*- 


f^m^£S^^!^^Er^r^ 


^^>J^ 
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I    will        be      Thine! 


-i — I — '^ — «- 


-^ 


Thy  precious  blood  was  shed  to  purchase  me —  I     will  be  whol-ly     Thine  ! 


tf 


^^ 
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No.  69.         ®afec  §U  a^  f  |im, 

"  Him  that  cometh  to  me,  I  will  in  no  wise  cast  out."— John  6 :  37. 


Eliza  H.  Hamilton, 
Mnderato. 


Ira  D.  Sankey. 


1.  Je  -  8US,  my  Lord,  to  Thee  I   cry  ;  Un- less  Thou  help  me    I  must  die 

2.  Helpless   I    am,  and  fall  of  guilt;  But  yet    for  me  Thy  blood  was  spilt, 

3.  No    prep- ar  -  a  -  tion  can    I  make,  My  best   resolves    I      on -ly  break, 

4.  Be  -  hold  me,  Saviour,  at   Thy  feet.  Deal  with  me  as  Thou  see  -  st  meet ; 


^  ■  f      f     f 
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Oh,  bring  Thy  free  sal  -  va- tion  nigh,  And  take  me  as  I  am. 

And  Thou  canst  make  me  what  Thou  wilt.  And  take  me  as  I  am. 

Yet  savemeforThineownname'ssake,And  take  me  as  I  am. 

Thy  work  be -gin,  Thy  work  complete.  And  take  me  as  I  am. 

H* f^ 
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Chokus. 
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And  take  me     as 
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am. 


And  take  me    as      I 
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My    on  -  lyplea — Christ  died  for  me!  Oh,  take  me  as      I      am. 
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No.  70.  c^mtb  of  pew,  ttlttj  wiW  jj^  c^mttn*? 


"  All  we  like  sheep  have  gone  astray."— ISA.  53 :  6. 


F.  W.  Faber. 


Wm.  B.  BRADBimY. 


:|5=J: 
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1.  Souls  of  men,  why  will    ye   scat -ter  Like   a  crowd  of  frighten 'd  sheep?, 

2.  It  is   God!  His  love /ooA:s  mighty,  But    is   mitrhticr    than  it  seems: 

3.  There  is  no  place  where  earth's  sorrows  Are  more  felt  thun  up  in  heaven; 
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Fool -ish  hearts!  why  will  ye  wan-der  From  a  love  so  true  and  deep  ?§ 
'Tis  our  Fa-ther,  and  His  fondness  Goes  far  out  heyond  our  dreams. -[1 
There  is     no  place  where  earth's  failings  Have  such  kind-ly  j  udgraent  given .  2 
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Was  there  ev  -  er    kind-er  Shepherd,  Half  so    gen  -  tie,  half  so    sweet, 
There's  a  wide-ness     in  God's  mer  -  cy,  Like  the  wide-ness  of    the    sea; 
There    is  wel-come  for    the    sin  -  ner,  And  more  gra-ces  for  the    good; 


fetEfeE£^tlE£EfetE5 


As        the  Sav-iourwhowouldhave  us  Come  and  path  -er  round  His  feet? 
There's  a    kindness     in      His  jus-tice,  \Nliich  is    more  than  lib  -  er  -  ty. 
There    is  mer  -  cy   with   the  Saviour;  There  is   heal  -  iug    in     His  blood. 
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But  we  make  His  love  too  narrow, 

By  false  limits  of  our  own ; 
And  we  magnify  His  strictness 

With  a  zeal  He  will  not  own. 
Tliere  is  plentiful  redemption 

In  the  blood  that  has  been  shed ; 
There  is  joy  for  all  the  members 

la.  tbc  uurruws  of  the  Head. 


I 

5  If  our  love  were  but  more  simple 

We  should  take  Him  at  His  word  ; 
And  our  lives  would  all  be  sunshine 

In  the  sweetness  of  our  Lord. 
For  the  love  of  God  is  broader 

Than  the  measures  of  man's  tnind ; 
And  the  heart  of  the  Eternal 

Is  most  wonderfully  kind. 
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No.  71,    Wrf^omcl  ?tViintoctv  ^Vdromc! 

"This  my  son  was  dead,  and  is  alive  again ;  he  was  lost,  and  is  found."— Luke  15:  24. 


HORATIXTS  BONAR. 
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Ira  D.  Rankey. 


3 


33?T 


:=^=l==)=t: 


1.  In       the   land      of 

2.  ' '  From  the   land      of 

3.  "Leave the  haunts  of 


5_g ^      1^— 

stran  -  gers,         Whith-  er    thou      art    gone, 

hun   -    ger,         Faint  -  ing,  fam -ished   lone, 

ri     -      ot,  Wast  -  ed,   woe  -  be  -  gone. 
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Hear  a 

Come  to 

Sick  at 
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far 
love 
heart 
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voice 
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ing,    "My 

uess,      My 
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son  ! 

son  ! 
son! 
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my 
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Wei- come!  wan-d'rer,     wcl     -     come  !  Wei- come  back      to    home! 
-•-       -<9-      -m~      -•-      —     — -     -«>-      T*-       -i*-       -^       H*-      -^- 
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Thou    hast   wan  -  dercd    far 
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4  "See  the  door  still  open! 

Thou  art  still  my  own  ; 
Eyes  of  love  are  on  thee, 
My  son!  my  son! " 

5  "  Far  oif  thou  hast  wandered ; 

Wilt  thou  farther  roam  ? 

Come,  and  all  is  pardoned, 

My  son !  my  sou ! ' ' 


way:  Come  home!    come  home!" 
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6  "See  the  well-spread  table, 

Unforgotteu  one! 
Here  is  rest  and  plenty, 
My  son  !  my  son  !" 

7  "Thou  art  friendless.  homeIes«v 

Hopeless,  and  undone ; 
Mine  is  love  unchanging, 
My  son!  my  son!" 


No.  72. 


"Sorrow  and  sighing  shall  flee  away.'— ISA.  35:  10. 


F.  J.  Crosby. 


Ira  D.  Sankey. 


:qs 


'^ 


^--^r-S-'-* — *_•— ♦—^—H 

1.  On     that  bright  and  gold  -  en   morn-ing,  when  tbe  Son    of  man  shall  come, 

2.  When  the  blest  whosleep    in      Jo  -  sus,     at     His  bid-dingshall   a-  rise 

3.  When  our  eyes     be  -  hold   the     cit  -  y,    with    its  man  -  y  mansions  brijiht 

4.  O         the  King    is      sure  -  ly     com-  ing,  and    the  time   is  draw-ing  nigh, 


And      the  ra-diance   of    His    glo  -  ry      we  shall  see;  When  from 

From    the  si-lence   of    the  grave, and  from  the  sea,  And    with 

And      its  riv  -  er,  calm  and    rest-ful,  flow -ing  free;  When    the 

Wlien  the  bless-ed     day     of   prom-ise,   we    shall  see;  Then     the 
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ev  -  'ry  clime  and    ua  -  tion     He    shall  call     His  pco  -  pie    home, 

bod  -  ies    all       ce  -  les  -  tial    they  shall  meet  Him      in  the    skies, 

friends  that  death  has  part-  ed     shall     in  bliss      a  -  gain  u  -   nite, 

chang-ing  "in       a      mo-ment,""in    the  twink-ling  of  an      eye," 
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What 
What 
What 
And 
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gath'-ring  of  the      ran  -  somed  that  will  be. 

gath'-ring  and  re  -   joic  -  ing    there  will  be. 

gath'-ring  and      a      greet-  ing    there  will  be. 

ev  -    er  in  His      pres  -  euce     we  shall  be. 
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Crronus. 
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What 


gath' 


ring, 
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what 
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gath'  -  ring,     what       a         gath'  -  riug, 
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What        a 
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gath'-ring      of 
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gath'-  ring,  what      a       gath'-  ring, 


ran  -  somed       in 
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the       sura-  mer       land        of     love ;  What 
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gath'  -  ring,  what      a       gath'  -  ring, 
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the        ran-  somed    in      that     hap  -  py       home 
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No.  73.     Ctiiuc,  6rcaf  gclivcm,  Come, 


"  Thou  art  my  help  and  my  deliverer."— Ps.  40:  17. 


Fakny  J.  Crosry. 


-I'l_]s_v 


W.  II.  DOANE. 
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r- 

1.  O          hearniycry,    be  gracious  now  to  me,Come,GreatDeliv'rer,  coine  ; 

2.  I         liave  no  placc,no shelter  from  the night,Come,GreatDeliv'rer,  come, 

3.  My      path  is  lone,  and  wea-ry  are  my  feet, Come, Great  Deliv'rer,  come; 

4.  Thou  wilt  not  spurn  contrition's  broken  sigh,Couie,  Great  Deliv'rer,  comej 
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My  soul  boweddoTvnislongingnow  for  Thee,  Come,Great  Deliv'rer.come.  f. 
One  look  from  Thee  would  give  me  life  and  light,Come,Great  Deliv'rer,come.  z 
Mineeyeslook  up  Thy  loving  smile  to  meet,  Come,Grcat  Deliv'rer,come.  -^ 
Ke-  gard  my  pray er,and  hear  my  humble  cry,     Come,Great  Deliv'rer,come.   « 


Kefrain. 
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I've  wandered  far  away  o'er  mountains  cold,I've  wandered  far  away  from  home ; 
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O         take  me  now,  and  bring  me  to  Thy  fold,  Come,  Great  Deliv'rer,  come. 
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No.  74. 


^0(11  k  Wjth   ||0Ul 


"  The  grace  of  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ  be  with  you."- 
J.  E.  Rankin. 


Romans  16 :  20. 

W.  G.  Tomer 


1.  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a-  gain! — By     HiscouiiselsguirIe,up - 

2.  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a-  gain! — '  Neath  His  wings  pro-tect-ing 

3.  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a-  gain! — Whenlife't,   er-ils  thick  con- 

4.  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a-  gain! — Keep  love's  banner  floating 


—V — / — / — > — f/—^ \- 


•  hold  you, 
hide    you, 

found  you, 
o'er    you, 

-O- 


With   His  sheep   se-cure-ly     fold  you; 

Dai   -    ly   man-na  still   pro- vide  you; 

Put      His    lov-ingarms    a  -  round  you; 

Smite  death's  threat'ning  wave  before  you; 
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God 
God 
God 
God 


be 
be 
be 
be 
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"with  you  till  we  meet     a-  gain !  -^  Till  we     meet! 
•with  you  till  we  meet     a-  gain ! 
with  you  till  we  meet     a-  gain  ' 


m^^m^ 


with  you  till  we  meet     a-  gain 


il 


Till  we 


Till  we  meet!  Till  we 
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meet!.    .    .   Till  we  meet!         God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a-gain! 
Till  we  meet !  Till  we  meet  a-gain ! 


No.  75.  ©Iivough  the  %llcj)  mA  the  ^hadoitr. 

"Yea,  though  I  walk  through  the  valley  and  the  shadow."— Psa.  2,3:  4. 
RiAN  A.  Dykes.  Ira  D.  Sankey. 


1.  I         must  walk  thro' 

2.  When   I      walk  thro' 

3.  The'      I      walk  thro' 

4.  I        Bhall  walk  thro' 


the  val  -  ley 
Ihe  Tal  -  ley 
the  val  -  ley 
the  val  -  ley 


and 
and 
and 
and 


the 
the 
the 
the 


shad 
shad 
shad 
shad 
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ow, 
ow, 
ow, 
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I      shall 
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jour  -  nev    in       a      lov  - 

ins 

Sav-] 

our's  care ; 

He  hath   said 

He  will  3 

wea  -  rv   days    of    toil  - 

ing 

will 

be    o'er ; 

For  the  strong 

anus  of  ^ 

glo   -    rv      of    the  dawn 

-ins 

I 

shall  see ; 

I      shall  join 

in     the   3 

j           fol  -    low  where  my  Lord 

has 

gone 

be  -  fore ; 

Thro'  the  mists 

of    the  c 
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i^.S". — But  the  dark  waves  of 
Fine. 


nev-  er,  nev-  er 
Je  -  suswill  en  - 
an-themso-  ver 
val-  ley  He  will 


:t= 


/         \^         / 

Jor-dan  will  not 
Chorus. 


leave  me,  "With  His  Staff  He  will  comfort 
fold  me,  And  with  Him  I  .shall  sor-row 
Jor  -  dan,  Where  the  loved  ones  are  waiting 
lead     me.     Till   I       rest     on    theEv-er-j. 

■■•-.    ^  -•-  -^ 


me    there, 
no     more, 
for    me. 
reen  Shore. 
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harm      me,Therei3    peace  in     the  vaMey, 
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I     know. 


Thro'  the  val-ley,  thro'  theval-ley,  thro'  the  valley  and  the  shndow  Imustgo, 
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No.  76. 


kixtt,  ^tMt  i^  pint 


"  He  is  our  Peace."— Epn.  2 :  14. 


J,  DEKHAM  Smith. 


James  McGranahait. 
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1.  God's     al- might -y  arms    are 

2.  While     I     hear   life's  rug  -  ged 

3.  Ev  -    'ry     tri   -    al  draws  Him 

4.  "\Vel-  come    ev  -   'ry  ris  -  lug 


round    me,  Peace,  peace  is 

bil  -  lows? Peace,  peace  is 

near   -  er,    I'eace,  peace  is 

sua  -  light,  Peace,  peace  is 


mine ; 
mine ; 
mine ; 
mine; 
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Judgment  scenes  need      not  con-  found     me,  Peace,   peace  is  mine. 

Why     sus-pend     my    harp  on      wil  -  lows?Peace,    peace  is  mine. 

All      His  strokes  but    make  Him   dear  -   er,    Peace,    peace  is  mine. 

Near  -  er  home    each     roll  -  ing     mid-  night, Peace,    peace  is  mine. 
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Je-sus  came  Himself  and  sought  me !  Sold  to  Death,He  found  and  bought  me ! 
I    may  sing  with  Christ  beside  me,    Tho'    a  thousand  ills    be  -  tide  me; 
Bless    I  then  the   hand  that smiteth    Gen-tly,  and    to   heal   de-light-eth; 
Death  and  hell  can  -  not    ap  -■  pal  me;   Safe    in  Cluist  what-e'er  be-fall  me; 

■0-    ■^-    -^~ 


g|f^^^^ 


Then     my  bless  -  ed      free  -  dom  taught  me,  Peace,  peace  is  mine. 

Safe  -   ly      He     hath  sworn    to     guide   me,  Peace,  peace  is  mine. 

'Tis        a  -  gainst    my      sins      He     fight  -  eth.  Peace,  peace  is  mine. 

Calm  -  ly    wait       I        till       He      call     me,  Peace,  peace  is  mine. 
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No.  77. 


m\x  HMo  pt 


El.  Nathan. 


James  McQranahan. 


1.  "Look  un 

2.  "Look  uu 

3.  "Look  uu 

4.  "Look  uu 


Me,  and  be  ye  saved,"  O 
Me,"  up-  ou  the  cross,  O 
Me,"  thy  ris  -  en  Lord,  In 
Me,"  and    uot    with-  in.       No 

£:    "        - 


hear  the  blest  com- 

wea  -  ry     burdened 

dark  temp-ta-  tiou's 

help  is    there    for 


mand,Sal-  va-tion    full!  sal  -  va-tion     free!  Pro  -  claim  thro' ev  -'ry    land, 
soul, 'Twas  thereon  Me  thy  sinswere  laid.     Be  -  lieve  and  be  made  whole, 
hour,  The  needful  grace  I'll  t'ree-ly      give,    To      keep  from  Satan's  pow'r. 
thee;  For  par-don  peace  and  all  thy     need.  Look     on-  ly    un-to       Mc. 
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H        Chorus. 


:±i 


■.i^^^ — it- 


"  Look  un  -  to 
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Me, and  be    ye 

'  Lookuu-to   Me, 
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saved, 

and  be  ye  saved, 
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all     ye  ends  of  the  earth, for    I    am  God, 
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all      ye   ends,  all  ye  ends  of  the  earth,  for  I   am  God,  I  am  God,  there  is  none 
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else, Look  un-to  Me,  and  be 

there  is  none  else, 


saved." 

and  be  ye  saved." 
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No.  78.  Pa  |ttothej:*!£S  ftaijct 


"  Her  children  arise  up,  and  call  her  blessed."— Prov.  21;  28. 

"Words  and  Music  by  T.  C.  O'Kane. 


Solo.  Modcraio 


1.  As       I  wandered 'round  the  homestead,   Many    a    dear  fa-mil-iar    spot 

2.  Tho'  the  house  was  held  by  straugers,    All      remained  thesame  within; 

3.  Quick  I     drew  it  from  the    rub-bish,    Cov  -  ered  o'er  with  dustso    long: 


Bro't  with  -  in  my  rec  -  ol  -  lection  Scenes  I'd  seem-iug  -  ly  for -got; 
Just  as  when  a  child  I  rambled  Up  and  down,  and  out  and  in ; 
When,  be  -  hold,    I  heard    in     fan-  cy  Strains  of      one     fa  -  mil  -  iar  eoug, 
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There,  the     orchard — meadow,  yonder — Here,  the  deep,  old  fashioned  well, 
To        the    gar -ret    dark   as-cending — Once    a  source   of  child-ish  dread — 
Oft   -   en    Bung   by     my  dear  mother    To       me     in     that  trun- die    bed; 
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rit. 
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With   its     old  moss- cov -ered  bucket,  Sent 
Peer  -  ing   thro'  the  mist  -  y   cobwebs,Lol 
\_Omit 

2nd  ending.  Slow,  p 


thrill  no  tongue  can  tell, 
saw  my  trun  -  die   bed. 


"Hush,  my  dear,  lie   still  and  slumber !    Ho-ly    an -gels  guard  thy  bed!" 
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While  I  listen  to  the  music 

Stealing  on  in  gentle  strain, 
I  am  carried  back  to  childhood — 

I  am  now  a  child  again  : 
'Tis  the  hour  of  my  retiring. 

At  the  dusky  eventide  ; 
Near  my  trundle  bed  I'm  kneeling, 

As  of  yore,  by  mother's  side. 


5  Hands  are  on  my  head  so  loving, 
As  they  were  in  childhood's  days 
I,  with  weary  tones,  am  trying 

To  repeat  the  words  she  .says ; 
'Tis  a  prayer  in  language  simple 
As  a  mother's  lips  can  frame  : 
*  "  Father,  Thou  who  art  in  heaven, 
Hallowed,  ever,  be  Thy  name.'' 
•  Use  second  ending.  SI 


6  Prayer  is  over :  to  my  pillow 

With  a  "good-night!"  kiss  I  creep, 
Scarcely  waking  while  I  whisper, 
"Now  I  lay  me  down  to  sleep," 
Then  my  mother,  o'er  me  bending, 
Prays  in  earnest  words,  but  mild  : 
*  "Hear  my  prayer,  O  heavenly  Father, 
Bless,  oh  bless,  my  precious  child!  " 


Yet  I  am  but  only  dreaming  : 

Ne'er  I'll  be  a  child  again  ; 
Many  years  has  that  dear  mother 

In  the  quiet  churchyard  lain ; 
But  the  mem'ry  of  her  counsels 

O'er  my  path  a  liyht  has  shed, 
Daily  calling  me  to  heaven. 

Even  from  my  trundle  bed. 


No.  79.  m,  mW&txM  ^UMll 

"The  Word  of  the  Lord  endureth  for  ever."— 1  Peter  1 :  25. 


J.  L.  Sterling. 


Ira  D.  Sankht. 
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1.  Oh,    won   -  der  -  ful,     won  -  der   -  ful  "Word  of  the  Lord!  True 

2.  Oh,    wou   -  der  -  ful,     won  -  der   -  ful  Word  of  the  Lord!  The 

3.  Oh,    won   -  der  -  ful,     won  -  der   -  ful  Word  of  the  Lord!  Our 

4.  Oh,    won  -  der  -  ful,     won  -  der  -  ful  Word  of  the  Lord !  The 
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dom  its     pa  -   ges    uu  -   fold ; 

that  our   Fa  - ther    a   -   bove 

ly    sal  -  va  -  tion    is       there ; 

of  our  friends  in     the     past ; 
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And  tho'  we  may  read  them  a  s 
So  kind  -  ly  has  liglit-  ed  to  * 
It  car  -  ries  con-  vic-tiondown^ 
Its  truth,  where  so   firm- ly  they  3 
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thou-  sand  times  o'er,   They     nev  -    er,  no    nev  -  er,  grow 
teach     us   the      way   That     leads      to  the  arms    of    His 
deep      in    the     heart,  And     shows    us  our-selves  as     wo 
anch-  ored  tlieir  trust,  Thro'      a   -    ges    e  -  ter  -  nal  shall 
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old! 
love! 
are. 
last. 
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Each  line 
Its  warn 
It  tells 
Oh,      won  ■ 
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hath    a  treaa  -  ure,   each  prom 

ings,  its  couu  -  sels,    are  faith  - 

of     a  Sav  -  iour,   and  points 

der-  ful,  won  -   der  -  ful  Word 
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ise  a  pearl.      That 

ful  and  just;      Its 

to  the  cross,  Where 

of  the  Lord !     Un  - 
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all  if  they  will  may  se  -  cure  ; 
judgments  are  per-fect  and  pure; 
par  -  don  we  now  may  se  -  cure ; 
chaug-iuy,  a  -  bid-  ing  and   sure  ; 


And  we  know  that  when  time  and  the 
And  we  know  that  when  time  and  the 
For  we  know  that  when  time  and  the 
For  we  know  that  when  time  aud.the 
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•world  pass  a  -    way,  God's  Word  shall  for     ev 
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No.  80. 


%\\t  ^mt\tiX  'Wmxt. 


"Thou  Shalt  call  His  name  Jesus;  for  He  shall  save  His  people 

ixom  their  sins.'' — Matt.  1:  21. 

Geo.  W.  Bethttne.  Wm.  B.  Bradbttry. 

~t — I-*: 


/  There  is  nonamesosweeton  earth, Nouamesosweet  iu   heaven 

t  The  name,  be-fore  Hiswondrousbirth,ToChristtheSaviour  {Omit)     giv- en. 

f  And  when  He  hung  up- on  the  tree,  They  wrote  this  name  a-bove  Him 

t  That  all  might  see  the  rea-sonwe    For   ev- ermore  must  (OmiY)    loveHim. 


D.C.  Forthere'snowordearev- erheardSodear,  sosweet, as   {Omit)  "Je-sus!"' 


Eefeain 


D.G. 


g^^ii^i^ 


"Wc     love  to  sing     of  Christ  our  King,  And  hail  Him  bless- ed       Je-  sus! 

^-^-   -m^  -0t-  -0-      -0- 
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f^ 


4.  O  Jesus !  by  that  matchless  Name 
Thy  grace  shall  fail  us  never 
To-day  as  yesterday  the  same, 
Thou  art  the  same  for  ever! 


3  So  now,  upon  His  Father's  throne- 
Almighty  to  release  us 
From  sin  and  pain — He  ever  reigns, 
The  Prince  and  Saviour,  Jesus. 


1^3 


No.  81. 


jj  that  ^XixH  wpn  i\xt  E^xA. 


Q.  M.  J. 


Allegretto. 


ISA.  40:  31. 


James  McGranahak. 


1.  Ho,  reap-ers  in  the -whitened  harvest!  Oft  fee  -  ble,  faint  and     few, 
"2.  Too  oft     a  -  wea-ry  and  dis-couraged,  We  pour    a    sad    com  -  plaint ; 
8.  Ke-joice,  for  He  is  with  us    al  -  way,  Lo,    e  -  ven  to     the     end! 


■,i.J^tW^^^U 


,^-J- 
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|j=rz,^=j^=^ 
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:S=^ 
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Come  wait  up-  on    the  bless-ed  Mas-ter,  OurstrengthHewillre-uew.  s 

Be  -  liev-ing    in      a  liv-ing  Sav-ionr,  "Why  should  we  ev  -  er  faint  ?^ 

Look  up,  take  cour-age  and  go  for-ward.   All  need-edgrace  He'll  send.! 
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Chorus. 


!r-r 
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For  they  that  wait  up-on    the  Lord shall  re  -  new.. 

that        wait  up-on  the  Lord  shall   re  -  new,. 


^=^ 
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their    strength,  .  .  .  they  shall  mount  up  with  wings,     .    .    .    they  shall 
shall  re-new  theirstrength,  they  shall  mount upwith  wings, 


Tkj 


they  shall  mount  up,  shall  mount  up  with  wings, 

fcMr 


®hcjj  that  HiVaii  —fynthtM. 


mount  up  with  wings  as    ea  -  gles;  They  shall  run and  not    be 

they  shall  ru n  and 
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i^zqc 
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-"^v- 
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wea    -     -      -    ry,  they  shall  walk   and   not        faint;  Thoy  shall 

not    be    wea-ry,  They  shall  walk,  shall  walk  and  not  faint; 


IMr^, i ^=t= 


H h- 


r— ^— ^: 


:^ 


I !- 
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X— ^- — r- 


run and  not    be    wea     -     -     ry,  they  shall  walk  and  not 

they  shall  run        and  not  be  wea-ry,  theyshall  walk,  shall 
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lit 


iN=i^ 
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faint; 
walk  and  not  faint ; 


They  shall  run  and  not  be    wea  -  ry,  shall  walk  and  not  faint. 
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No.  82.      3!?avdo«,  ^tMt  nnd  ^ovctv. 


Jeb.  33 :  8.    Ps.  29:  11.    Acts  1 :  8. 


El.  Nathan. 


James  McGranahaw. 


^^^ispi^i^^fliii^ 


r 

1.  Would  we     be    joy  -  ful  in     the  Lord  ?  Then  count  the  rich  -  es     o'er, 

2.  For       ev  - 'ry    sin,    by  grace  di  -  vine    A       par-  don  £iee    be -stowed; 

3.  Of       grace    to  break  thepow'rof     sin,  Ho    gives  a      full    sup -ply; 

4.  The  power    to    win    a    soul    to    God,  The  Spir-it,     too,    im- parts; 

5.  These  bless-ings  we     by  faith   re-ccive,  By     sim  -  i)le  child -like  trust ; 

\ 


-m 1 1 ^- 


a 


vealed  to  faith  with  -  in  His  Word,  And  note  the  boundless  store.  ■ 
with  the  par  -  don  peace  is  mine,  The  peace  in  Je  -  sus'  blood.^^ 
Ho  -  ly  Ghost,  the  heart  with  -  in.  From  sin  doth  pu  -  ri  -  fy.  < 
He,    the  gift      of  Christ  our  Lord,  Dwells  now  in    all    our  hearts.  [ 

Christ,  'tis  God's  de- light    to    give;  He  prom-ised,  and  He  must,  e 
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CiioRrs 


There  is    par    -     -    -     .     don,  peace,  and  pow'r, Andpu-n 

pardon,  peace,  and  pow'r,  pardon,  peace,  and  pow'r, 

i/TT-  U  1   0  '  ^— !*— ^— .^-H* r-«— *-^«— (*     " 


— i^ 1^  ^  ^  *^  ^ 


j^__ 
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ty, andPar-a  -  dise; "Withall  of   these in 

Andpu-ri-ty,  andPar-a-dise;  With  all  of  these  in 
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86 


mAm—^owthM. 


Christ  for  me, Let    joy-fulsongsof  praise  to  Him  a  -  rise! 

in  Christ  for  me, 
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No.83.    '^IWtto  il^  I  (Kmttou  %\uC 


El.  Natiiait. 


James  McGranahan. 


m 
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— I 1^ 1 ^ 
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cou-demn  thee," — O  "words  of  wondrous 
con-demn  thee," — For  there  is  there-fore 
con-demn  thee," — I  came  not  to  con 
con-demn  thee," — O  praise  the   God     of 

>        I    __j > 


1.  " 

2.  " 

3.  " 
.4.  " 


Pis 


Nei  -  ther  do 
Nei  -  ther  do 
Nei -ther  do 
Nei  -  ther  do 

J'       ^       > 


grace ; 
now 
demn; 
grace; 
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Thy  sins  were  borne  up  -  on  the  cross,  Be  -  lieve,  and   go      in 
No     con-dem-na  -  tion    for        thee,  As      at     the  cross  you 
I      came  from  God    to     save       thee.  And  turn  thee  from  thy 
O     praise  His  Son    our    Sav   -   iour.  For  this  His  word  of 


peace, 
bow. 
sin. 
peace. 


y    1/     /     I      y 

'Nei -ther  do      I       con  -  demn  thee,"   O       sing  it  o'er  and  o'er; 

^  f^  -^ 

^       -m-     -f^^  J^^  ^m-' 


liZIIit 


"Nei -ther   do 

.0u    ^^    .m~     _ 


con  -  dera     thee.       Go      and    sin  no      more.' 
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No.  84.      Wm\^\x  jjouv  ^m^  be  n^  ^m\ti 

"Though  your  sins  bo  as  scarlet,  they  shall  bo  as  white  as  snow."— Isaiah  1 :  18. 
F.  J.  Ckosby.  W.  H.  Doane. 

Duet.  Gently.  I  1st.  |  2nd. 


m^^^^^^^^ 


1.  "Tho' your  sins  be      as  scarlet,They  shallbe  aswhiteassnow;     as  snow; 

2.  Hearthe  voicethatentreat9yon,Oh,  re- turn  ye  un  -  to  God  !       to   God! 

3.  He'll  forgive  your tran8gres-sions,Andre-memberthemnomore;     no  more; 


QUAKTET. 


i 
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h^t^ 


s-"-?^ 


|t=i^ 
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f-«^-^;S.— i— tr-/- 


Tho'theybe     red like  crim-son,Theyslianbe     aswool;"* 

He     is     of     great com-pas-sion,And    of  wondrous  love  ;  V 

"Lookun-to      Me, ye    people,"  Saith  the  Lord  your  God;  f^ 
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Tho'  they  be    red 


t.      ^       ' 


Duet,  p 


QUAETET.  f 


"Tho  your  sins  be  as  scar -let,  Tho' your  sins  be  as  scar -let, 
Hear  the  voice  that  entreats  you,  Hear  the  voice  that  en-treats  you, 
He'll  for  -  give     yourtransgressions,  He'll   for- give    your  transgressions, 
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^S 
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vrrr^^ 
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:fcJ 


f  ritard. 


They  shall    be       asvrhite   as   snow,  They  shall  bo      as  white  as  snow." 
Oh,       re  -  turn     ye    un  -  to    God  !  Oh,       re  -  turn    ye  un  -  to    God ! 
And      re- mem -ber them  no  more,  And     re  -  mem-ber them  no  more. 
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No.  85.       §timtf  §tlmt  §t\\mx. 


"  Rejoice  in  the  Lord  alway.  '—Phil.  4 :  4. 


(3race  J.  Frances. 


Httbert  p.  Main. 


i=^ 


-^— • 


^^^ 
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1.  Re-joice,  rc-joice   be-  liev  -  er,  And  let    thy  joy  and   glo-ry  ev-  er  be 

2.  Re-joice  in  thy   Re-deem- er, Thou  hast  a  place  that  nothing  can  remove  ; 

3.  Re-joice,  re-joice,  be- liev  -  er,    A   home  on  high  is  waiting  now  for  thee  ; 

4.  Re-joice,  re-joice,  be-  liev-  er,  Press  on      to  join  the  happy, happy  throng  ; 
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I 

In  Him,  the  Great  De-  liv  -  'rer.  Who  gave  Himself    a    sac  -  ri-fice  for  thee. 

He  bids  thee  dwell  in   safe  -  ty.  And  rest  beneath  the  shadow  of  His  love. 

And  there,  in   all  His  beau- ty.  The  King  of  saints  with  wonder  thou  shalt  see. 

Where  soon  thy  Lord  will  call  thee  To  realms  of   joy  and    ev-er-lasting  song. 

__..__.  .  _     .^-    -.^    ^«-   _^ 
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Chorcts. 


Ee  -  joice,  be  -  liev  -  er,    Re  -  joice  ....     and     sing         Of 

O    re-joice,  O    re-joice, 
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r^iit 


Him    who    lives  ibr 


ev      -      er,  Thy  great  High  Priest  and  King. 
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No.  86. 


^tniosioatfv  (^ixMk 


"Whosoever  calleth  on  the  name  of  the  Lord  sliall  be  saved."— Joel  2:  32;  ACTS  2:  21: 

KOM.  10:  13. 
Julia  Sterling.  Ira  D.  Sankey.« 
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s 


:^=5!=^=S: 
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1.  Oh,  hear      the   joy  -    ful   mes  -  sage, 'Tis  sound-ing  far    and    wide; 

2.  Ye  souls    that  long       in    dark  -  ness    The  path    of  sin    have  trod, 

3.  Ye    wea  -    ry,  heav  -  y       la  -   den,    Oppressed  with  toil  and    care, 
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Good  news  of  full  sal  -  va  -  tion,  Thro' Him, the  Cru  -  ci  -  fied; 
Be-  hold,  the  light  of  mer  -  cy!  Be  -  hold  the  Lamb  of  God; 
He     waits    to     bid      you   wel  -  come,  And   all  your  bur-  dens   bear ; 
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God'sWord   is   Truth  E  -  ter  -   nal;  Its    prom  -  ise  all     may  claim, 

With  all     your  heart  be  -  lieve  Him,  And  now     the  prom-  ise  claim, 

A        pre  -  cious  gift  He      of  -    fers,  A       gift     that  all     may  claim, 
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Who  look  by  faith  to  Je  -  sus,  And  call  up-  on  His  name. 
That  none  shall  ev  -  er  per  -  ish,  Who  call  up- on  His  name. 
Who  look      to    Him     be  -  liev  -  ing,  And   call    up-  on     His     name. 
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CnoKus. 
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"  Wlio-so  -  ev  -  er    call-etli,   Who  -  so  -  ev  -  er      cull  -  eth,    Who-so-ev-cr 

Z*  l!  __ _.i il 1 1 I I I I •? — 1 1 1 I 


gEL|-£g^-z|^ 


tz?: 


-y — I-- 


-■•' — -m' — -jB 1— 


-.-^-^ mi rf^-  -I 
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calleth  on  His  name  shall  be   saved!     Who-so-  ev-  er   call  -  eth,  Who  -  so  - 
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ev  -  er  call  -  eth,    Who-so-ev-er   call-ethon  the  Lord  shall  be    saved!" 
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No.  87. 
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Wm.  Cotce. 
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Glory  be  to  the  Father,  and   to     the      Son,    and     to     the     ITo  -  ly   Ghost ; 
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As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now,  and  ev  -  er  shall  be,  world -without       end.  A -men. 
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No.  88. 

"  Come  unto  me  all  ye  that  labor,  and  I  will  give  you  rest."— Matt.  11:  28. 
Nath.  Norton.  Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 


i^ilillliiiiiigiiiiiS 


"Come  un  -  to     Me,"     It       is     the  Saviour's  voice,  The    Lord    of 

Wea   -  ry    with  life's    long  strug-gle  full     of     pain,  O      doubt-ing 

Oh,        dy  -  ing   man,    with  guilt  and  sin     dis-mayed,  With  conscience 

Kest,  peace,  and    life,       the  flow'rs  of  death-less  bloom,  The    Sav-iour 


- — •■ l-r^ F— f-\ 1 1 1 r-l— — 1— ^ ^—iS 


&: 


3=^^^a|=:S=bgzzz£lziS=:i=i=:9±J=5=i=5=f| 


life,     who  bids  thy  heart  re  -  joice ;  O         wea  -    ry  heart,  with  g 

soul,    thy  Sav-iour  calls    a   -  gain;  Thy  doubts  shall  van  -  ish    -"' 

wak-eued,      of    thy  God     a    -  fraid;  Twixthopes  and  fears — oh,   "^ 

gives    us,  not    be-youd  the  tomb —  But     here,    and  now,     on    S 


'm. 


ZM^ 


seeei; 


BE|_= 


m 


Z<f=l- 


heav  -    y  cares  oppress'd," Come  un- to   Me,"  and  I    will  give  you   rest, 
and       thy  sorrows  cease,  "Come  un- to   Me,"  and  I    will  give  you  peace, 
end       the  anxious  strife,  "Come  un- to   Me,"  and  I    will  give  you    life, 
earth, someglimpseisgiv'n  Of    joys  which  wait  us  thro' the  gates  of  heav'n. 
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Refrain 
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"Come  un-to     me,"       "come  un- to     me,"      "Come  un-to  me,  and 


"Comeuu    -    to  me,"  oh,  come  un  -    to     me,       Come  un  -  to    me, 
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J      IV   1^  V  i-itard ^ 


I  will  give  you  rest, ' 
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I  will  give  you  rest,  I  will  give  you  rest. 

will  give  you  rest,  will  give  you  rest. 
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No.  89. 


^afe  pamc  m  ^ott 


"So  he  bringeth  them  to  their  desired  haven."— Ps.  107:  30. 
Tr.  by  J.  M.  Neale.  A.  S.  SrxLiVAIT, 


^ 


:*=I=P 


-J ^ 9 »^- 


^^=1=* 


1,  Safe    home, safe  home  in       port!       Rent     cord- age,  shattered   deck, 
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Torn    sails,   pro  -  vis  -  ions    short,   And    on  -  ly        not       a      wreck 
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But,  oh!  the  joy,  up  -  on  the  shore,  To   tell  our  voy-age     per    -     ils  o'er. 


2  The  prize,  the  prize  secure! 

The  wrestler  nearly  fell; 
Bare  all  he  coaid  endure, 

And  hare  not  always  well : 
But  he  may  smile  at  trouhles  gone 
Who  sets  the  victor-garland  on ! 

3  No  more  the  foe  can  harm  ! 

No  more  of  leaguered  camp, 
And  cry  of  night  alarm, 


^3 


And  need  of  ready  lamp : — 
And  yet  how  nearly  had  he  failed — 
How  nearly  had  that  foe  prevailed! 

-i  The  exile  is  at  home! 

Oh,  nights  and  days  of  tears! 
Oh.  longings  not  to  roam  ! 

Oh,  sins  and  doubts  and  fears  ! 
What  matters  now  grief's  darkest  day, 
When  God  has  wiped  all  tears  away  I 


No.  90. 


©atog. 


'The  place  which  is  called  Calvary,  there  they  crucified  him."— Ltjke  23 :  33. 
W.  M'K.  Dahwood.  Jno.  n.  SWENEY,  by  per. 


Modevato.  \ 
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1.  OnCalv'ry's  brow 

2.  'Mid  rending  rocks 

3.  O      Je-sus,  Lord, 
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my  Saviour  died,  'Twas  there  my 

and  dark 'ning  skies,  My  Saviour 

how  can  it    be,  That  Thou  shouldst 


'-4 


^-^ 


-5^- 


5±tezie: 


V  ^     V 


^^ 


W 


1^  I,  ^ 


?r?r 


Lord 
bows 
give 
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was  cru-ci  -  fied :  'Twas  on  the  cross  He  bled  for-" 

his  head  and  dies;  The  opening  vail  revealsthet, 

Thy  life  for    me,  To  bear  the  cross  andag-o-  ° 
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And  purchased  there 
Toheav-en's  joyg 
In  thatdread  hour 
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my  par  -  don  free, 
and  end-  less  day. 
on    Cal  -  va  -  ry  ? 


Choeus, 


/  I       'V 

O     Cal  -  va  -  ry!  dark  Cal- va-ry!  Where  Jesus  shed  His  blood  for  me,  for  me; 
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O     Cal  -  va  -  ry !  blest  Cal  -  va  -  ry ! '  Twas  there  my  Saviour  died  for  me. 


No.  91.         poW  ®Itmi  mtj  §iitni 

"I  the  Lord  have  called  thee and  will  hold  thine  hand. "Isaiah 42:  6. 

Grace  J.  Frances.  Hubert  P.  Main. 

Moderato. 


1.  Hold  Thou  my  hand;    so    weak     I      am,  and   help- less,   I       darenot 

2.  Hold  Thou  my  hand,   and   clos  -  er,   clos  -  er   draw  me    To    Thy  dear 

3.  Hold  Thou  my  hand;   the    way     is    dark    be  -  fore   me     With-out  the 

4.  Hold  Thou  my  baud,  that  when     I  reach  the    mar -gin    Of     that  lone 
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take   one  step  without  Thy  aid;    Hold  Thou  my  hand;  for  theu.O   lov-ing 
self — my  hope,myjoy,  my    all;     Hold  Thou  my  hand,  lesthap-Iy     I  should 
sun  -  light  of  Thy  face   di  -  vine;  But  when  by  faith     I  catch  its  ra-diant 
riv  -   er  Thou  didst  cross  for  me,     A      heaveulylightmay  flash  a -long  its 
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Sav  -  iour,  No     dread    of  ill     shall  make  my  soul        a  - 

wan  -  der,  And,   miss-ing  Thee,   my  trembling  feet  should 

glo    -    ry,  Whatheightsof  joy,  what  rapturous  songs    are 

wa  -   ters,  And       ev  -  'ry  wave     like  crys-  tal  bright  shall 


fraid. 

fall, 
mine ! 

be. 


:^=^ 


r=f 


i>s 


f 


No.  92.     ^c  jjc  cftvoag  in  the  ^onl 

"Be  strong  in  the  Lord,  and  in  the  power  of  liis  migiit."— Epn.  G  :  10. 
Eiv.  Nathan,  Ika  D.  Sankey. 
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1.  "Be  ye  strong  iu  the  Lord  and  tlic  pow- er 

2.  "Be  ye  strong  in  the  Lord  and  the  pow- er 

3.  "Be  ve  strong  in  the  Lord  and  the  pow- er 

^  > 


of  His  might,' '  Firmly 
of  Ilis  might,"  Nev-er 
of    His  might,'' For  Hig 
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standing  for  the  truth  of  His  word  ;  He  shall  lead  you  safely  through  the  S 
turn -ing  from  the  face  of  the  foe;  He  will  sure-ly  by  you  stand,  as  you  •3' 
promts  •  es  shall  nev-er,  nev-  er    fail ;   By  thy  right  hand  He'll  hold  thee  while  » 
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thickest  of  the  fight,  You  shall  con-quer     in     the      name       of    the  Lord, 
bat-tie   for  the  right.  In  the      pow- er      of     His     might      onward  go. 
battliug  for  the  right, Trusting  Him  thou  shalt  for      ev-  er-more  pre-vail. 
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CHORUa 


Firm-  ly      stand 
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for    the    right, 


On     to 
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Firm-ly  stand 
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for     the  right, 
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ic  tic  Strong  in  the  ^oxA—€mt\xn\tA. 
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vic-t'ry     at  the  King's  command;  For  the  hon-or    of       the  Lord,  and  the 
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triumph     of   His  word,     In     the   strength  of    the  Lord  firm- ly  stand. 


No.  93.  ^c^mtcctiou  poiu 

"  The  dead  in  Christ  shall  rise  first."— 1  Thess.  4 :  16. 

S.  BARIIfG-GOTJLD 


Ira  D.  Sankey. 


1^ 
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1.  On     the  Res  -  ur  -  rec  -  tion  morning,   Soul  and  bod  -  y    meet    a  -  gain, 

2.  Here  a-while  they  must  be    part- ed,    And    the  flesh  its     sab-bath  keep, 

3.  Fur    a  space  the     tir  -  ed    bod  -  y     "Waits in  peace  the  morning's  dawn, 

4.  On   that  hap- py    East  -  er     morning    All    thegravestheir  dead  re- store, 

5.  Soul  and  bod  -  V,      re  -    u  -   nit  -  ed,   Henceforth  nothing  shall   di  -  vide, 


No      more  sor- row,      no     more   weep  -  ing, 
"Wait-  ing  in       a  ho   -   ly       still  -  ness, 

"^'hen  there  breaks  the  last  and  bright- est 
Fa  -  ther,  moth-  er,  sis  -  ter,  broth  -  er, 
"V\'ak  -  iug  up      iu     Christ's  own   like  -  ness, 


No  more    pain. 

"Wrapped  in  sleep. 
East  -  -  er  mom. 
Meet  once    more. 

Sat       •        is  -  fied. 
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No.  94. 


kbvtii  m\v  }xxt  wt 


El  Nathan. 


1  Jno.  3 :  2. 


JAMIK  McGRANAHAN. 


I  — J 

1.  Sons  of  God,    be  -  loved   in    Jo  -  sus!  O      the  wondrons  word     of  grace; 

2.  Blessed  hope  now   bright-ly  beam-ing,  On   our  God     we   soon  shall  gaze ; 

3.  By   the  power  of    grace  transforming,  We  shall  then  Ilia   ini  -    age  bear; 
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In  His  Son  the  Fa  -  ther  sees  us,  And  as  sons  He  gives  us  place 
And  in  light  ce  -  les  -  tial  gleaming.  We  shall  see  our  Sav-iour's  face. 
Christ  His  promised  word  per- form-iug,  Wo    shall  then  His  glo  -  ry    share. 
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Be-lov-  ed,     now    are  we    the  sous  of   God,  and  it  doth  not  yet    ap  -  j? 
■*-  -m- '  -P-  "i*-    -^  ^      ^  -^-*  m  »  -m- 
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but   we       know 
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-  pear      what  we   shall  be :      but    wo  kuow,  we  know, 


WO 


-  pear, 
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lino w  that  when  He  shall  ap-  pear,     we 


now 


-v 


know.    .    .    that  when  He  shall  ap- 
we      know,  we  know,  wc 
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-  pear, we  shall  be    like    Him ;     we  shall  be 

know  that  when  He  shall  appear, 
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like     Him,      for    we  shall    see  .    .   Him  as  .    .     He       is. 
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No.  95.      ®to  b  u  §mu  f  hvt 


F.  "WHirrrELD. 


(aE£B.    O.M.) 


H.  W.  Geeatorex. 
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1.  There 

2.  It 

3.  It 

4.  It 


is         a  name      I      love    to  hear ;  I       love     to     sing  its  worth ; 

tells  me    of         a      Saviour's  love  Who  died    to     set    me    free; 

tells   of  One  whose  lov  -  ing  heart  Can   feel    my    smallest  woe — 

bids  my  tremb-ling  soul    re-joice.  And  dries  each  ris  -  ing  tear; 
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It     souudslikemu 
It       tells    me    of 
Who  in      each  sor  - 
It      tells   me    in 

K 


sic    in    mine  ear —    The  sweetest  Name    on  earth 

His    precious  blood — The  sin-ner's  per  -  feet  plea. 

row   bears   a   part      That  none  can  bear     be -low. 

a  "  still  small  voice,"  To    trust,  and  not       to     fear. 
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No.  96.       §lcj3i5ied  be  the  |auntitim 

"  Wash  me,  and  I  shall  be  whiter  than  snow."— Psalm  61  *  9. 
E.  R.  Latta.  .  H.  S.  Perkins. 

3Io(lerato. 


1.  Bless-ed  be  the  Fountain  of  blood,  To     a  world  of    sin- ners  revealed; 

2.  Thorny  was  the  crown  that  He  wore,  And  the  cross  His  bod  -  y   o'er  came; 

3.  Fa-ther,  I  have  wandered  from  Tbee,Oft- en   has  myheartgone  a-stray; 


^m^^^^^^^^ 


Bles3-ed    be  the  dear  Son   of  God:  On -ly    by  His  stripes  we  are  healed. 
Grievous  were  the  sor- rows  He  bore,  But  He  suf-fered  thus  not  in  vain 
Crim-son  do    my  sins  seem,  to  me — Wa-  ter  can    not  wash  them  a  -  way 
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Tho' I've  wandered  far  from  His  fold,  Briugingtomy  heart  pain  and  woe, 
May  I  to  that  Fountain  be  led,  Made  to  cleanse  my  sins  here  be -low; 
Je  -  sus  to  that  Fountain  of  Thine,  Lean-ing  on  Thy  promise   I     go; 


Wash  me  in  the  Blood  of  the  Lamb,And 
Wash  me  in  the  Blood  that  He  shed.  And 
Cleanse  me  by  Thy  washing  di  -  vine,  And 


I  shall  be  whit  -  er  than  snow. 
I  shall  be  whit  -  er  than  snow, 
I     shall  be  whit  -  er  than  snow. 
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Whiter  than  thesnow, 
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whiter  than 
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thesnow,  Wliiter than  thesnow, 
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than    the        snow ; 


Wash  nie   in     the  Blood  of     the 


^     ^     y 

whit  -  er    than  the  snow;       Wash  me  in     the  Blood  of     the 


Lamb, And      I     shall   be  whit -er    than    snow.  .    .    . 
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Lamb.of  the  Lamb,  And      I     shall   be  whit- er   than  snow,thau  snow 
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snow. 


No.  97.  ^OXV  t\U   §^   fe    ©m\ 

"For  the  shadows  of  tho  evening  are  stretched  out."— Jer.  6:  4. 


Sabine  Baking-Gould. 


Joseph  Babnby. 


#^ 
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1.  Now    the   day      is         o   -   vcr, 

2.  Je    -   sus,  give     the     vioa  -  ry 

3.  Thro'  the  long  night-watch  -  es 

4.  When  the  morn  -  ing    wak  -  ens, 

5.  Glo  -  ry      to       the     Fa  -  tbcr, 


Night   is   draw  -  ing 
CaliA   and  sweet  re     - 
May  Thine  an  -  gels 
Then  may     I        a      - 
Glo  -   ry      to       tho 


'V-^ 
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Shad-ows   of    the     even 
W^ith  Thy  teud'rest  bless 
Their  white  vviugsa-bo\  e 
Pure,  and  fresh, and    sin 
And      to  Thee, blest  Spir 


mg 
us, 
less 

it 


a-cross  the     sky. 
oureye-liils  close. 


Steal 

May 

Watching  round  each  bed. 

In        Thy  ho  -  ]y     eyes 

Whilst  all     a  -  ges    run, 


A  -  men. 


evening  Steal  a  -  cross 
lOl 


No.  98.  |u  tlic  fcatt  0f  §i^  ftt^<^tt^t 

"Thou  Shalt  hide  them  in  the  secret  of  Thy  presence."— Psalm  xxxi.  20, 

Ellen  Lakshmi  Goreti,  of  ludla,  Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 

Slowly. 


1.  In      the  se  -  cret      of   His  pres-ence  how  my  soul    de-lights    to  hide! 

2.  Wheumysoul  is     faint  and  thirst-y, 'neath  the  shad- ow     of      His  wing 

3.  On  -   ly  this     I    know:  I     tell  Him     all    my  doubts,  my  griefs  and  fears  ; 

4.  Would  you  like  to  know  the  sweetness    of    the    se  -   cret  of      the  Lord? 
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Oh,  how  precious  are  the  les- sons  which  I  learn  at  Je -sus  side  !  Earth lys 
There  is  cool  and  pleasant  shel-  ter,  and  a  fresh  and  crystal  spring;  And  my" 
Oh,  how  pa-tient-  ly  He  list-  ens !  and  my  drooping  soul  He  cheers  :  Doyou 
Go  and  hide  beneath  His   shad-ow:  this  shall  then  be  your  reward;  And  when- 
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cares  can  nev- er  vexme,  neither    tri-alslayme    low;  For  when  Satan  comes  to 
Saviourrests  be-sideme,  as  we  hold  communion  sweet :  If      I  tried,  I  could  not 
thinkHene'erreprovesme?whatafalsefriendH6W0uldbe,  If   He  nev-er,  nev-er 
e'er  you  leave  the  si-lence  of  that  happy  meeting  place,  You  must  mind  and  bear  tho 
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temptme,  to  the     se-cret  place  I       go,     to    the      se- cretplacel        go. 
ut  -  ter  what  He  says  when  thus  we  meet,what  Hesayswheuthiis  we  meet, 
told  me    of   the  sins  which  He  must  see,   of   the  sins  which  He  must  see. 
im  -  age  of   the   Mas-ter  in  your    face,  of   the    Mas  -  ter  in  your    face. 
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No.  99. 


©ill  ^^  (Somt 


"  For  yet  a  little  while  and  He  that  shall  come  will  come,  and  will 

not  tarry."— Heb.  10 :  37. 

HenryAlfoed.  p.  p.  Bi-ISS. 


Ilodcrato.        I  kvw  i».vl  vNv  FiNE. 
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1. "  Till  He  come  ! '  '—Oh,  let  the 
2.  When  the  wea  -  ry  ones  we 


words   Lin-ger 
love      En-  ter 


on 
on 


the  trembling  chords, 
that  rest      a  -  bove, 


D.  C.  Let  us  think  how  heav'n  and  home    Lie   be- yond   that,  "TiVZ  JTe  come/" 
D.  C.  Hush  !  be  ev   -  'ry  murmur    dumb,  It      is      on    -    ly  ^ ^ Till  He  come  .''^ 

D.C. 


t 


-^r-.-i^- 
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Let    the  "lit-  tie  while"  be  -  tween  In  their  gold  -  en  light  be     seen  ; 

When  their  words  of  love  and   cheer  Fall  no    Ion  -  ger    on   our     ear, 

'  r-f  "/ — M-i -/ — y-y~ 
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3  Clouds  and  darkness  round  us  press  ; 
Would  we  have  one  sorrow  less? 
All  the  sharpness  of  the  cross. 
All  that  tells  the  world  is  loss, 
Death,  md  darkness,  and  the  tomb, 
Fain  us  only  "Ti7Z  He  come  I " 


4  See,  the  feast  of  love  is  spread, 
Drink  the  wine  and  eat  the  bread  ; 
Sweet  memorials,  till  the  Lord 
Call  us  round  His  heavenly  board, 
Some  from  earth,  from  glory  some, 
Severed  onlv  ''Till  lie  come! '' 
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No.  100.    (iDmciinl,  ©htfetiitu  ,f<)Wte» 


"  Be  strong  and  of  a  good  courage. "— Deut.  31 :  6. 


S.  Baring-Gottld. 
Presto. 


A.  S.  STTIiLIVAN. 


1.  Onward,  Christian  sol  -  diers,  Marching  as     to   war,   With  the  cross  of 

2.  Like  a      mighty     ar  -  nij',     Moves  the  Church  of  God:  Brothers,  we    are 

3.  Crowns  and  thrones  may  per-  ish,  Kingdoms  rise  and  wane,  But  the  Church  of 

4.  Ou  ward,  then,  ye  faith  -  ful,   Join   our  happy  throng.  Blend  with  ours  your 
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Je    -    SU3  Go  -  ing    ou     be  -  fore.    Christ,  the  roy  -  al      Mas  -    ter, 

tread -ing  Where  the  saints  have  trod.  We      are  not     di  -  vi    -    ded, 

Je    -    sus  Con-  stant  will    re  -  main.  Gates  of  hell    can    nev 

voi  -    ces,  In       the    triumph-  song:  Glo  -  ry,  laud,  and    hon 
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Leads  against  the  foe;  Forward  in  -  to     bat-     tie,  Sec,  His  banners    go. 

All    one  bod- y     we.   One   in  hope  and  doc  -  trine,  One   in  char- i  -    ty. 

'Gainst  that  Church  prevail:  WehaveChrist'sownprom -ise.  And  that  can-not  fail. 

Un- to  Christ  the  King:  This,  thro' countless  a     -     ges.  Men  and  an-gels  sing. 


Chorus. 
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On-ward,  Christian    sol 
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diers,    Marching    as 
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war. 
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With    the 
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With  the     cross      of        Je    -     sus,         Go  -   iug      on          be   -   fore. 

cros3  of 
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No.  101.     ^csiud,  fariouv,  ^ilot  ^\t 


Rev.  Edwaed  Hoppek, 


(PILOT,  73 6  lines,) 


J.  E.  GorxD. 


i 


-^-g 


1.  Je  -  sus,  Sav  -   iour,  pi  -  lot     me.     O    -   ver  life's   tem-pest-nous  sea; 

2.  As       a   moth-  er  stills  her  child,    Thou  canst  hush  the     o -cean  wild; 

3.  When  at  last        I    near  the  shore,  And   the  fear  -    ful   breakers  roar 
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Unknown  waves  be- fore  me  roll.  Hid- ing  rock  andtreach"rousshoal: 
Eoist'rous waves  o  -  bev  Thy  will,  Whenthousay"sttothem  "■  Be  stilll "' 
'Twist  me  and      the  peaceful     rest,    Then,  while  lean-ing   on   Thy  breast, 
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Chart  and  com-  pass  come  from  Thee:  Je  -  sns.  Sav  -  iour.  pi  -  lot  me. 
Wond-rous  Sov'reign  of  the  sea,  Je  -  sus,  Sav  -  iour,  pi  -  lot  me. 
May        I  hear    Thee  say     to     me,     ''Fearnot,    I       will  pi  -  lot     thee!" 
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No.  102.      ®fe^  ptu  0f  t\xt  fallcjj, 

"I  am  the  Rose  of  Sharon,  and  the  Lily  of  the  valleys."— Song  of  SOLOMON  2:  1. 


C.  W.  Fry. 


5^1 


l:=:«z* 


J !S_J IV-J^ 


Arr.  by  Ira  D.  Sankey. 


i:^ 


I.I've  found   a  friend  in     Je-sus, — 

2.  He     all     my  grief  has  tak- en, 

3.  He'll  nev  -  er,  nev  -  er  leave  me, 

■m- » — ^ »-(-» — I 1 — 

■!•■ ♦ W » » !• »■- 


/  *    -«- 

He's   cv- 'ry-thing  to   me;  He's  the 

and  all   my  sorrowsbornejintemp- 
nor  yet  for-sake  mehere,  Whilel 
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-J-   M    ^ 


->-te 
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fair- est  of  ten  thousand  to  my  soul!  The  "Lil-y  of  the  Val-ley,"     in  | 

ta-tion  He's  my  strong  and  mighty  tower;     I've    allforlTimfor-sak-en,      I've'^- 
livebyfaith,anddoHisblessed  will;  A       wallof iiie  a-boutme,     I've  ?  v 


r^— j-^ 


:^-^— : 


Him  a-lone  I  see, — All    I  need  to  cleanse  and  make  me  ful-ly    whole: 
all    my  i -dels  torn  From  my  heart,and  now  He  keeps  me  by  His  power, 
nothing  now  to  fear:  With  His  manna  He  my  hungry  soul  shall  fill. 


sor-row  He's   my  corn-fort,         in  troub-le    He's  my  stay;  He 
Tho'     all  the  world  for-sake  me,        and     Sa- tan  tempts  me  sore,     Thro' 

I'll     see  His  bless -ed  face,    Where 


When  crown'd  at  last    in    glo-ry, 


■-^^-- 
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P.S. — In       sorrow  He's  my  com- fort,        in     trouble  He's   my  stay;    He 

lOO 


mt  fill!  e(  the  f a«fa.  -©oududci 


^  I' 

jllsmeev'ry  careonHimto  roll; 
Je  -  sus  I  shall  safely  reach  the  goal ; 
riv  -  ersof  delight  shall  ever      roll  ; 


jt-^Tl-j:  ■y^t+-^-m> — <r  »  Fy^^^Si-J- 1 


He"sthe"Lil-y  of  the  Valley,"  the 
}Ie'sthe"Lil-y  of  the  Valley,"  the 
He'sthe  "Lil-y     of    the  Valley,"  the 


±=:^ 


t- 
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It 
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tells  me  ev '  ry  care  on  Him  to    roll ;       He's  the  "Lil-y 


of  the  Valley,"  the 
D.S.  for  CiiOEUS. 


^=ri^^^=3 


=N 


i^: 


bright  and  morning  Star;  He'sthe  fair-est  of  ten  thousaud  to  my   soul! 


3E^E3E^q=tit=^fl 


^E^ 


^®    -? 


brightand  morning  Star ;  He's  the  fair-est  of  ten  thousaud  to  my  soul ! 

No.  103.      §i^\i^,  t\u  vm^  l£\m\%l\l 


E.  caswajjJj,  tr. 


(ST. AGNES.    CM.) 


John  B.  Dykes. 


1.  Je  -  sus,   the  ver  -  y      tho't  of  Thee,  With  sweetness  fills    my  breast; 

2.  Nor  voice  can  sing,  nor  heart  can  frame,  Nor    can     themem-'ry    find. 

3.  Oh,  hope  of    ev  -  'ry     con-trite  heart!  Oh,     joy      of    all    the  meek ! 


I  I         .1             r^i 

But  sweet-er    far   Thy  face     to    see.  And    in   Thy   presence  rest. 

A      sweeter  sound  than  Thy  blest  name,  O       Sav-iour   of     mankind! 

To  those  whofall,  how  kind  Thou  art!  How  good   to    those  whoseek. 


-^     1^- 
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5  Jesus!  our  only  joy  be  Thou, 
As  Thou  our  prize  wilt  be; 
Jesus!  be  Thou  our  glory  now, 
And  through  eternity. 


4  And  those  who  find  Thee,  find  a  bliss 
Nor  tongue  nor  pen  can  show  ; 
The  love  of  Jesus,  what  it  is 
ITone  but  His  loved  ones  know. 
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No.  104. 


G.  M.  J. 


I  gun  tire  mnj. 


Jno.  14:  0. 


James  McGranahan. 


^^^E^^^^M^M 


1.  Like  wand'ring  sheep  o'er  mountains  cold,  Since  all  have  gone  a  -    stray; 

2.  Be  -   wil-dered  oft  with  doubt  and  care,  To  God      I  fain  would  go; 

3.  To  Christ  the  Way,  the  Truth,  the  Life,  I     come,  no  more  to      roam; 


u 


-x=- 


a 
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To  "Life  "and  peace  within    the  fold,  IIow  may  I     find  the     way? 
While  ma -ny  cry"  Lo  here  !lo  there  !"The  Truth  how  may  I      know? 
He'll  guide  me  to  my  "Father's  house,  "To    my    E-ter-nal     home. 


mzri 


iir:f=:t-ti=^ 


t^=^ 


■^-t^ 
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Chorus. 


I am  the     way,  ....       the      truth,  .    .    .       aud  the 

I    am  the  way,  I    am  the  way,  I   am  the  way,         the 


-I — I 1— 

V — y — /- 


-w— ?- 


•'--J ,,^*    •         -•-.^«l - 


.-^-. 


1/      — 


Hfe;  .... 
truth,  and  the  life; 


Ifo  mau  com-ethun-to  the  Fa-ther  but  by     Me 
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I  f  m  the  ^a.— Couctutkd. 


I am    the    way 


the    truth, and  the 


r      r      r      r  "i      t»     i*     i*     ^ 

]/    y    y    \  '     y    y    y    ^ 

I    am  the  way I     am  the    way, 

N     N     \     I 
•"     ml     ml     J 
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I     am  the  way,...     the 


1  am    the    way, 


the    truth, aud  the 


life;. 


:tr 


:|H^---i=^ 
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truth,and  the  life;  Noman   com-eth  un- to  the  Father  but     by 

J"  J"  J"     1  ^ 

"*'  "*'  '*  "*"  J'TiJ 
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No.  105  put  ^aith  in  ^ml 


El.  Nathan, 


Make  11:  22. 


jAiras  McGranahatt, 


1.  Have  faith  in  God ;  what  can  there  be  For  Him  too  hard  to  do  for  thee? 

2.  Have  faith  thy  par -don  to  be-lieve,Let  God's  own  word  thy  fears  relieve; 

3.  Have  faith  in  God,  and  trust  His  might  That  He  will  conquer  as  you  fight, 

4.  Have  faith  in  God;  press  near  His  side;  Thy  troubled  soul  trust  Him  to  guide; 


-* » * — pi — i- 

-» <m       m       ^ — 


ii 


^-3^E^g^y 


He  gave  His  Son ;  now  all 
Have  faith  the  Spir  -  it  to 
And  give  the  tri  -  umph  to 
In       life,    in  death,  what-e'er 


is     free;  Have  faith,  have  faith  in  God. 

re- ceive ;  Have  faith,  have  faith  in  God. 

the  right;  Have  faith,  have  faith  in  God. 

be- tide,  Have  faith,  have  faith  in  God. 
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No.  106.  ^omc  ^mti  |lju!,  §5J  and  §g» 


'Then  I  shall  know."— 1  Cor.  13:  12. 


F.  J.  Crosby. 


W.  II.  DOANE. 


^^ 
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1.  We  shall  reach  the  sum-mer-land, Some  sweet  day,  by   and   by;  We  shall 

2.  At    the   crys  -  tal  riv-er's  brink, Rome  sweet  day,  by   and   by;  "We  shall 

3.  Oh,  these  parting  scenes  will  end,  Some  sweet  day,  by   and   by;  We  .shall 


--F 


n 


"25- 


fSjj: 


press  the  gold  -  en  strand.  Some  sweet  day, 
find  each  brok  -  en  link.  Some  sweet  day, 
gath  -     er   friend  with  friend.  Some  sweet  day. 


♦ — ^-^ 
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by  and 
by  and 
by    and 


-•¥ 


by;  Oh,  the 
by ;  Then  the 
by;  There  be 
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loved  ones  watching  there,  By      the  tree       of     life     so     fair.     Till   we 

star     that,   fad-ing   here.    Left  our  hearts  and  homes  so  drear,    We  shall 

-fore     our    Father'sthrone,Whenthemistsand  clouds  have  flown,  We  shall 


-^-i — ♦- 


-•-♦— 1-^- 
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Refrain-. 


come  their  joy  to  share,  Some  sweet  day,  by  and  by 
see  more  bright  and  clear,  Some  sweet  day, by  and  by 
know     as  we  arc  known,  Some  sweet  day, by  and  by, 


By 


and   by, 


Bv  and  bv,  yes,  by  and  bv, 
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'^^m^Tiiimmmm'^ 


Some  sweet  day,  "We  shall  meet  our  lov'd  ones  gone,  Some  sweet  day,  by  and  by. 
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No.  107.     Pi!  fr-sus,  as  ®hau  Witt. 


Jane  Borthwick,  tr. 


(JEWETT.    6s.  D.) 


"Weber,  arr.  by  H.  P.  M. 


:l25#= 


1.  My  Je  -  sus,    as  Thou  wilt ;  Oh,  may  Thy  will  be  mine;  In  -    to     Thy 

2.  My  Je  -  sus,    as  Thou  wilt;  Tho' seen  thro' many  atear,  Let     not  my 

3.  My  Je  -  sus,    as  Thou  wilt;  All  shall  be   wellforme;     Each  changing 
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hand  of  love  I     would  my  all    re    -     sign:  Thro'sor-row      or  thro' joy, 
star  ofhoi)e  Grow  dim  or    dis- ap  -     pear:  Since  Thou  on  earth  hast  wept, 
future  sceue  I        glad-ly    trust  with  Thee  :  Straightto  my  home  a-  bove 

^^ 

^ — 0>0> 


W 


Eit. 


Conduct  me  as  Thlue  own,  And  help  me  still  to  say,  My  Lord,  Thy  will  be  done. 
Andsorrowed  oft  alone,  If  I  must  weep  with  Thee,  My  Lord,  Thy  will  be  done. 
I       trav-el     calm -ly  on,  And  sing,  in  life  or  death, — My  Lord,  Thy  will  be  done. 
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No.  108.  What  will  x^m  do  trith  |cjsu^? 

"  What  shall  I  do  with  Jesiia,  which  is  called  Christ?  "—Matt.  'S7  :  22. 
Nathaniel  Nouton.  Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 


:::|==r==^' 
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1.  Oh,  what  will  you  do  with  Je  -    sus?  The  call  comes  low  and     sweet; 

2.  Oh,   whatwill  youdo  with  Je  -    siis?  The  call  comes lond  and    clear; 

3.  Oh,  think  of  the  King  of    Glo  -   ry  From  heav'n  to  earth  come  down, 


::^ci:?^_: 


:a|=jii:ir 


1--— +-- I'D 


As  ten  -  der-ly  He  bids  y on  Your  burdens  lay  at  His  feet;  - 
The  sol  -  emn  words  are  sound-ing  In  ev  - 'ry  list'ning  ear;  -^ 
His     life       60  pure  and      ho   -     ly,    His   death, Hia cross, His   crown;    ^ 


_jS5     ^' 
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Oh,    soul     so     sad  and     wea  -    ry.  That  sweet  voice  speaks  to   thee ; 
Im  -  mor-  tal  life's  in  the  ques-  tion,  And  joy  thro'  e  -  ter  -  ni    -  ty; 
Of     His      di  -  vine  com  -  pas  -  sion,  His    sac    -     ri  -  lice   for      thee; 

i 1 , — ^ 1 1 i* — U»~\ — ^'i* — I 
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Then  what  will  you  do  with  Je    -     sus?  Oh,  whatshall  the  answer  be? 


\^\l—tr- 
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Wmt  will  pn  th  tvith  ^t^xi^'i 

Refrain.         ,  v  • 


Refrain. 
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What  shall  the  an  -  8 wer      be? 


What  shall  the  an  -  swer     be  ? 
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What  will  you  do  ■with  Je 
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sus  ?  Oh,  what  shall  the  answer    be  ? 
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No.  109.    ^atotw  d  (ffilwt  §itto. 


Mrs.  L.  H.  SiGOtTKNEY. 


(AHIKA,    S.  M.) 


H.  "W.  Gbeatorex. 


^fe^ii^p^^^^Ei^i^ 


1.  La  -  borers    of    Christ,  a  -     rise,    And    gird     you  for    the    toil ; 

2.  Go     where   the    sick    re   -  cline,  Where  mourning  hearts  de  -  plore  ; 

3.  Be       faith,  which  looks  a  -   bove,  With   pray 'r,  your  cou-stant  guest. 

4.  So       shall   you  share  the  wealth  That    earth   may  ne'er  de  -  spoil, 


#*-! 
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The  dew  of  prom  -  ise  from  the  skies  Al  -  read  -  y  cheers  the  soil. 
And  where  the  sons  of  sor  -  row  pine,  Dispense  your  hallowed  lore. 
And  wrap  the  Sav  -  iour's  changeless  love  A  mantle  round  your  breast. 
And  the  blest  gos  -   pel's  sav  -   ing  health  Re-pay      your  arduous  toil. 
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No.no.         (Sod  fo  tolling  ^ct 


"My  spirit  sliall  not  always  strive  witli  man,"— Gen.  C:  3. 
Gerhardt  Tersteegen.  E.  O.  Exceu.. 


— I -^ 1 l-r — -H— I 1 1 — I 1 i 1 ■•5 1— 
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1.  God  call-  ing  yet !  shall 

2.  God  call- ing  3'et!  shall 

3.  God  call- ing  yet!     and 

4.  God  call- ing  yet!     and 

5.  God  call- ing  yet!      I 


zMzz^Ezzfe: 
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I 

shall  He  knock,And 
shall   I       give  No 
can  -  not    stay ;  My 


5E==lB 


not  hear?  Earth's pleasureashall    I 
not    rise?  Can         I      His    lov  -  ing 
I      my  heart  the 
heed,  hut  still     in 
heart  I     yield  with 
-jf-    -j*-    -^ 
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still 

voice 
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boud 
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hold 
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dear? 

spise, 

lock? 

live? 

lay: 

Shall 

And 

He 

I 

Vain 
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life's 
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wait, 
world, 
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years  all      fly,     And  still    my  soul  in 

care    re  -  pay?  He  calls   lue    still;  can 

to        re  -  ceive,  And  shall     I     dare  Hi's 

not    for-  sake;  He  calls    me  still;  my 

thee     I       part;  The  voice    of    God  has 
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slum  -  ber 
I  de 

Spir  -  it 
heart,  a 
reached  my 

"•-  J  J  ^ 


lie? 

lay? 
grieve? 
wake! 
heart. 
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Call      -     -     -      ing,  Call    -     -     -     - 

God  is  calling  yet,oh,hearHim,God  is  caU-ing 
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yet,  oh,hearHim,God    is 
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Call      -    -    -     ing, 
call-ing  yet,  ohjhear Him  call ing,calling,  God  is   call-ing  yet,oh,liear  Him, 
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Call      -     -     -      ing, 
God  is    call-ing  yet,oh, hear  Hiin,God   is  calliugyet,oh,hear  Him  calling  yet. 
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No.  111.  @h  ©cjt^e,  nty  ^itjttwtetitt0  ,^i)ul 


W.  A.  MUHLEXBEKG, 


(ADBIM.   S.H.) 


J.  E.  GoTJXP. 


1.  Oh        cease,my    -wand'riugsoul.Ou       rest-  less      wing  to     roam; 

2.  Be    -    hold  the    ark       of  God !  Be    -    hold    the      o    -  pen   door ! 

3.  There  safe  tliou  sbalt    a -bide,  There  sweet  shall  be  thy    rest; 

4.  Ah,       no!       I      all        for-sake,Mv       all       to        Thee  re  -  sign; 


Aj^^J 


All       this  wide  world,to       either  pole,Hath  not  for     thee  a        home. 

Oh,     haste  to        gain  that    dear  abode,  And  rove,  my    soul,  no      more. 

And      ev-'ry         long-iug       sat-is-fied,  With  full  sal  -  va   -  tion   blest. 

Gra-ciousRe  -  deem-er,     take,oh  take  And  seal  me    ev   -  er      Thine- 
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No.  112.        ^m  ssluUI  wt  (Bu^t? 


Heb.  2 :  3. 


G.  M.  J. 


James  McGnAKAHAir. 


i^i^i= 
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1.  God  loved    a  •world  of  sin  -  ners,  For  them  He  gave  His  Son; 

2.  lie  -  hold  the  bleeding  S:iv  -  iour   Up  -  on     the  cru  -  el  tree,- 

3.  (tod   loves  the  vil  -  est  sin  -    ner,   But   hates  thesoiallest  sin; 

4.  lie  -  turn    to  God,    O  waud'rer,    Thy  purchased  par-dou  take : 


ii 
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And  "who  -  so -e'er  re- ceives  Hira,  He  saves  them,  ev  -  'ry 
The  Just  com demned,  for  -  sak  -  eu — He  dies  for  you  and 
Then  who  shall  see  His  King- dom?  Or  who  can  en  -  ter 
Thy  sins  He'll  not      re-mem-ber,   For  thy    Ee-deemer's 


one; 
me ; 
in? 
sake: 
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He     onme     to   bring    sal  -  va  -  tion,  To    bear    our  sins     a    -  way, 

The  ".Son     of    God"   be  -  lov  -   ed,    For    us       a  curse  was  made; 

*  The     ]ire  -  cious  blood    of     Je  -  sus' — Let    ev  -  'ry  creat-ure  know — 

He'll  cast  them    all       be- hind   Him,  Or  'neath  the  deep- est  sea, 


iliil 


-b— |V,-j-J^-J— j^ 
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That  we  with  Him  in  glo  -  ry  Might  live  thro' end-less 
That  we  might  have  re-  demp-  tion,  The  aw  -  ful  price  He 
Can  make  the  "chief  of  sin-  ners  "  Full  whit  -  er  than  the 
And    love   us    ev  -   er    free  -    ly    Thro' -out     E  -  ter  -  ni  - 


day. 
paid, 
snow, 
ty. 


IIO 


mv  ^M\  wt  (Bm\n—(Ko\\t\mM. 


CnoRUS. 


i^ 
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"  How     shall  we      es  -  cape       if    we    ne  -  gleet    so  great  sal  -  va  -  tion  ? 

I       ^ 
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No.  113.    fymt  U  §m\^l  Kmxt  m^i 


John  6:  37. 


»-J LtI —  -^ ft — 1 — L—j— ■ 


1.  Come  to 

2.  Come  to 

3.  Come  to 

4.  Come  to 


T 


Je-sus!  come  a  -  way !  For-  sake  thy  sins — Oh,  why  de  -lay  ? 
Je-sus!  all  is  free;  Hark!  how  He  calls,  "Come  unto  Me! 
Je-sus!  cling  to  Him  ;  He'll  keep  thee  free  from  paths  of  sin; 
Je-sus! — Lord, I  come!  Wea  -  ry     of     sin,  no  more  I'd  roam. 


-^  r -^ 

His   armsare      o- pen  night  and   day; 
I        cast  out  none, I'll   par -don   thee," 
Thoushaltat     last  a      vie  -  fry   win, 
But  with  my    Saviour    be      at    home ; 


He  waits  to     wel-come   thee! 
Oh.thou  shalt  wel-come     be! 
And   He  will    wel-come   thee ! 
I    know  He'll  wel-come    me! 

^      ^  •  -♦-       ^ 

32: 
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No.  114.  Wtt  ^mAmiim^  m  i\\t  Wn\l 

"And  the  king  saw  the  part  of  the  hand  that  wrote."— Daniel  5: 5. 


Words  and  Music  by  Kno^les  Shaw. 


-•-  •  -•-  -•-  -•-  •  -♦- 


Arr,  by  Iea  D.  Sankey. 


:s=^: 
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1.  At 

2.  See 

3.  See 

4.  So 


the  feast 
the  brave 
the  faith, 
our  deeds 


1/ 
of 


^     ^     ^ 
Bel-shaz-zar 


cap  -  tive,  Daniel, 
zeal  and  courage, 
are       re-cord-  ed— 


and      a     thou-  sand  of     Hia  lords, 

as      he   stood     be-fore    the  throng, 

that  would  dare     to   do      the  right, 

there's  a   Hand  that's  writ-ing  now  : 


While  they  drank  from  golden  ves-  sels,      as  the  Book  of  Truth  records —  \ 

And      re  -  buk'd  the  haughty  mon-arch     for  hij  might- y  deeds  of  wrong; : 

Which  the    Spir  -  it  gave    to  Dau-iel— this  the      se  -  cret  of    his  might; 

Sin   -   ner,  give  your  heart  to  Je  -  sus, —  to  His    roy  -  al  mandates  bow ; '.. 


-f^ 


hR-^- 


1^= 


^  ^  llJ  > 

In       the   night,    as  they  revelled       in     the   roy   -    al  pal  -  ace 

As       he      read    out  the  writing — 'twas  the  doom     of  one    and 

In       his  home     in  Ju  -  de  -  a,         or      a     cap   -  tive  in      the 

For     the    day       is  approaching —  it   must  come     to  one    and 


hall, 
all, 
hall, 
all. 


^i^JP^^^^^^^fe^J^ 


They  were  seized  with  conster-na-tion, — 'twas  the  Hand  up- on 

For  the  king-dom  now  was   finished — said   the  Hand  up- on 

He            un  -  der-stood  the  writing        of     his  God  up-  ou 

When  the  sin- ners' con- dem- na-tion      will     be  writ-  tenon 


the  wall ! 
the  wall ! 
the  wall ! 
the  wall ! 


0^—»-r^ 


^ 


-(*-  -^ 
-l^^^- 


-y — I— 


:e=^=^5=fe=r^=E 
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f 


XX^ 


Wu  §iiiudwtiting  m  the  ^Viill— ffi0ud«(k(l 


ZStJ 


'Tis      the  hand      of      God      on      the  wall !  'Tis  the 

writ-inK     on      the  wall ! 


hand  of  God  on  the  wall ! 

writing  on  the  wall ! 


Shall  the  record  be ' '  Found  wanting ! "  or 


?=^=m:^- 
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shall  it  be  "Found  trusting!  "Whilethathand  is  writing  on  the  wall? 

_  writing  on  the  wall  I 
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No.  115.    fmt!^iikm  mtj  ^appj}  §i(ymt 


AKON. 


(MANOAH,    CM.) 


i 


F.  J.  Haydn, 


::^: 


r 


-gJ-sH--^ 


:S 


1.  Je  -    rn  -  sa-lem  !  my  hap-py  home  !  Name  ov  -  er  dear    to     me ! 

2.  Oh,  when,  thou  cit- y    of   my  God,    Shall     I    thy  courts  as- scend, 

3.  Je  -    ru  -  sa-lem !  my  hap-py  home !  My   soul  still  pants  for   thee; 

— t! \ 1*+" tr"; 


1^1       11       '  ^^      -^ 
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:^F=ez|^ 
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tg^ 


When  shall  my  la- hors  have  an  end,  In  joy,  and  peace,  in  thee! 
Where  con  -  gre-gationsne'er  break  up,  And  Sabbaths  have  no  end? 
Then   shall  my   la- bors  have  an  end,      When  I    thy  joy  shall  see. 


'  III  no 


I  H 


No.  116.     ®to  ^mwtx  0f  the 


(Bv0^^. 


'Thou  hast  given  a  banner  to  them  that  fear  Thee,  that  it  may  be  displayed  because 

of  the  truth."— Ps.  GO.  4. 

El  Nathan.  James  McGranahan. 


1.  There's  a  roy  -  al     ban-ner   giv  -  en   for    dis-play  To     the    sol-diers 

2.  Tho'    the  foe   may  rage  and  gath-er    as     thefiood,  Let  the   standard 

3.  O    -     ver  land  and   sea,  ^vhe^-ev  -  er  man  may  dwell,  Make  the  glor-ious 

4.  When  the  glo  -  ry  dawns— 'tis  dawning  ver  -  y  near — It        is  hast'ning 


n-^-^ 


— 4— •-^•- 
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rT-r-rt 


/    J 


-| — tr-^- 


of   the    King ; 
be   dis  -  played ; 
ti-dings  known; 
day  by     day— 


As      an     en  -  sign   fair    we  lift      it    np 

And    be-neath  its  folds,  as  sol-diers  of 

Of     the  crim-  son    ban-  ner  now  the  sto 

Then  be  -  fore  our  King  the  foe  shall  dis 


-tirr^- 


f 


I 1 f^-r-\- 


^^=t 


to-  day, 
the  Lord, 
ry  tell,    n 
ap-pear,  5 


m 
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Chorus. 
Marching  on ! 


on !  on !  on !  Marching 


it^=t: 


r 
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dis-  niayed  If       •-.      ,  . 
His  own!     \       ^larchmg 

shall  sway.    ^ 

-•-        —  ^  .        3  .-•-      i —    H —    -•-   -I —     -j — 


While  as    ran-somed  ones  we    sing. 

For      the  truth  be     not 

While  the  Lord  shall  claim 

And     the  Cross  the  world  shall  sway 


r— r— f 


on!  .    .    ForChristcountev'ry-thing but  loss; And     to 


f^ 


-\- 


-f^- 


■w-T^ 


on!  on  !  on!  For  Christ  count  cv'ry-thing,    ev-'ry-thingbut  loss;  And    to 


pi^^ 


crown  Him  King,        toil  and  sing,      'Neath  the  ban-ner  of    the  cross. 


f 


crown  Him  King,  we' 11  toil  and  sing,  Be-neath  the   ban-ner  of    the  cross. 


i^ 
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No.  117.         |t  ^iimcr  lifec  pd 


'Christ  Jesus  came  into  the  world  to  save  sinners."—!  Tnvr.  1 :  15. 
C.  J.  B.  C.  J.  Btjtlek, 

Slow.  V 


^^-8- 


> — ••—J — I — d — 


-•-  •        -•-  -«5^  -•-       --#- 


1.  I      was  once   far      a  -  way    frofli  the      Sav-  iour,  And  as 

2.  I  wan  -   der'd    on        in    the      darkness,  Not    a 

3.  And        then,  in   that  darli    lone-ly       hour,  ....         A 


vile      as      a     sin  -ner 
ray  of      light 

voice  sweetly  whispered 


could 
could  I 
to 


be; 
see; 
me. 


And  I  won  -  der'd  if 
And  the  tho't  tilled  my 
Say-  ing,  Christ  the   Re  - 


m^4^^ 


Christ  the  Re  -  deemer 
heart        with    sad-ness, 
deem-  er  has     power 

> 


^^-^- 


Could     save     a  poor  sin-  ner  like 

There's  no  hope  for    a    sin-  ner  like 

To  save    a  poor  sin- ner  like 


me. 
me. 
me. 


=^=J£ 


££| 


I  listened  :  and  lo!  'twas  the  Saviour 

That  was  speaking  so  kindly  to  me; 
I  cried,  "I'm  the  chief  of  sinners, 

Thou  canst  save  a  poor  sinner  like  me ! " 
I  then  fully  trusted  in  Jesus ; 

And  oh,  what  a  joy  came  to  me! 
My  heart  was  filled  with  His  praises, 

Tor  saving  a  sinner  like  me. 

1^1 


t::: 


6  No  longer  in  darkness  I'm  walking. 
For  the  light  is  now  shining  on  me ; 

And  now  unto  others  I'm  telling 
How  He  saved  a  poor  sinner  like  me. 

7  And  when  life's  journey  is  over, 
And  I  the  dear  Saviour  shall  see, 

I'll  praise  Him  for  ever  and  ever, 
For  saving  a  sinner  like  me. 


No.  H8. 


®hcvc  b  IX  ©aim. 


"There  remaincth  a  rest  to  the  people  of  God."— IIeb.  4:  9. 
Eknest  Rickman.  Geo.  c.  Stebbins. 


1.  There  is      a    calm  be-yond   life's   lit  -  ful    fe  -  ver,        A   deep  re- 

2.  There  is      a  Hope,  to  which  the  Christian,  cliug-ing;       Ls   lift  -  ed 

3.  There  is      a    spot-less  Kobe   of  Christ's  owu  weaving;    Will  you  not 


iSia 


r    r    r 


m±^=>^ 


f 


V    I 
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--^c==^ 
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■pose,  an  ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing  rest;  Where  white-robed  an  -  gels 
high  a  -  bove  life's  surg  -  ing  wave;  Finds  life  in  death,  and 
wrap      it      round  your    sin-stained   soul?    Poor  waud'riug  child,    up- 


-I*- 


—^ — I — f> •■ •■ •— , — ••- - — m- 


^- 
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ffi; 
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DJ 


wel-come   the     be-liev-er  A  -  mong  the  blest,  a-niong   the   blest, 

fade -less  flow  -  ers  springing     From  the  dark  grave,  from  the  dark  grave. 
-  on  thy  past  lifegrieving,  Christ  makes  thee  whole!  Christ  makes  thee  whole! 

-!*-     -|»-  .        _         _         _  .  -j*-    ^-«  ^  ^  ■ 
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--=-^=if^ 
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There  is  a  Home,  where  all   the  soul's  deep  yearnings,  And    si  -  lent 

There  is  a  Crown  pre-pared  for  those  who   love  Ilim;  The  Christian 

There  is  a  Home,    a      Harp,  a  Crowu   in    Heav-en; —  A-  las!    that 

-•-    -s-  -*-  -  .    -    ^-    ■(*-    -^ 
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®ltm  fe  a  Wni—fywhM. 
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:^ 
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^S 


pray'rs  shall    be        at       last      ful  -  filled;  Where  strife  and     sor  -  row 

sees       it        in       the      dis  -  tjinoo  shine,    Like    a    bright  bea  -  con 

an    -    y     should  Thy    gift       re   -   fuse! — The    aw  -  ful    choice  of 

» — I*- 
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^±=^- 


V — r~^^  i       V— 
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rit. 


murm'rings  and  heart  buru-ings  At  Ijist  are  stilled,  at  last  are  stilled, 
glit-  ter  -  ing  a- bovehim,  And  whispers, "Mine!"  and  whispers,"Miue!" 
life  and  death  is  given — Which  wilt  thou  choose  ?  which  wilt  thou  choose  ? 

■m  '  I — — — I — 
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No.  119. 


®lim  fe  a  ^tmtut 


(WAai>.    L,  M. 


LowELii  Mason. 


1.  There  is  astream,whosegentleflowSuppliesthe  cit  -  y     of     our     God; 

2.  Thatsacredstream,Thyholy  Word, Supportsourfaith, our fearscon  -  trols; 

3.  Loud  iipy  the  troubled  o-cean  roar  ;  In   sa-cred    peace  our  souls  a   -    bide; 


Life, love, and  joy,  still  glid-ing  thro',  And  wat'ring  our  di-vine  a-bode. 
Sweetpeace  Thy  promis  -  es  af-ford.  And  gi  ve  new  strength  to  fainting  souls. 
While  ey -'ry  na-tion,ev-  'ry  shore,  Trembles,  and  dreads  the  swelling  tide. 


i%m 


No.  120.       ®hm  fo  ^mt  ^irjhtcouj^. 


G.  U.  J. 


u 


Allegretto. 


Rom.  3:  10,2.'?. 


James  McGuanahan. 


1.  A    guilt -y  soul,  by  Phar  -  i-sees    of  old,  Was  brought  accused,  a-lone, 

2.  A    learn -ed  Mas- ter,  Kul  -erof the Jews,God'skingdomcouklnotgain 
3."  Good  Mas-ter,"i)ray  can  aught  be  lacking  yet?Thy  laws  I     do      o  -  bey; 


] 


A — f^—l- 


But   Je  -  sussaid,*'Let  him  with-out  a     sin,   Be   first    to     cast    a  stone."w 

"Withall  the  lore    and  cult-are  of  the  age,    He"mustbe    born   a-gain."Z 

"Go  sell  and  5^1  ye,  then  come  and  fol-low  me,"  But  sad    he  turned  a  -  way.  B 


^ 


:?B_ii>t_ift: 


H*.i_^_^. 
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Chorus. 
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'There  is  none  righteous,  no,  not    one,      All,    all  have  sinned," 

1  all  have  sinned, 


'3. 
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There    is    none  righteous,  for      all  havesiuned,  and  come  short  of     the 


--ft — ^^•^ » — I* — h—n-f P ^ 1*- 1 1?- — 1^ ^ 13- — 1>— 
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glo-ry,    the      glo  -  ry      of    God,   Come  short   of     the  glo  -  ry.  Come 

n'j^  -f^  -^  -^  r^  -r 
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short  of     the  glo  -  ry,    of   the  glo 
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-    ry    of  God. 

the  glo  -  ry  of  God. 
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Anna  B.  Warner,  by  per. 


hS= 
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James  McGranahan. 
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-i"^— S: 


SU3  bids  us    shine  with  a    clear,  pare  light,  Like    a       lit-  tie 

sus  bids  us    shine  first  of     all     for    Him,  Well  He    sees  and 

sus  bids  us    shine  then  for     all       a  -  round,  Ma  -  ny  kinds  of 

>   ^   ^   rz^  ^ l    ^   ^    
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-j— J— u— ^ 
-• — — — I — hi- 
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H^ 
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i^^ 
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-V 
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can-  die  burn-ing  in  the  night;  In  the  world  is  dark 
knows  it  if  our  light  is  dim  ;  He  looks  down  from  heav 
dark-ness    in      the  world  are   found:     Sin   and  want  and       sor  - 


tl=fcS: 


=Fi: 
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ness ; 
•  en, 
row  J 
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in    mine. 


so       we  must  shine,  You     in  your  cor  -  ner  and  I 

He     sees     us  shine,  You     in  your  cor  -  ner  and  I         in    mine 

so       we   must  shine,  You     in  your  cor  -  ner  and  I         in    mine 

-jft-  -I*-  -o.  H*..^^  '            ,.  ^ 
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No.i22.     gtbuttchiuttu  gibk  io  ^iwt 


E.  A,  Hoffman. 


'  He  will  abundantly  pardon."— ISA.  55:  7. 


4Sl_^_^_^_v 


p.  p.  BLias. 
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1.  Who-ev-cr     re  -  ceiv   - 

2.  Who-cv-er    re  -  ceir   - 

3.  "Who-ev-er    re  -  pents 


Jgzi-gE3-jtj-._  Jul 


eth  the  Cru-  ci-  fied 
eth  the  raes-sage  of 
and  for-sakesev-'ry 


One, 
God, 
sin. 


"Who-ev-  er  be  - 
And  trusts  in  the 
And    o-pens  his 


liev   -     eth  on  God'sou-ly      Son, 
power      of  the  soul-cleansing  hlood, 
heart      for  the  Lord  to  come  in, 


Ife^ 


4 


Si 


A   free  and  a      per  -  feet  sal  ' 

A   full  and  e  -    ter  -  nal    re  - 

A  pres-entaud    per  -  feet  sal- 

EEEEEEEEE 
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va-tion shall  have:   For  Tie    is     a  -  hun 

-  dcmption shall  have:   For  lie    is  both  a 

-  va-tion  shall  have  :   For  Je- sua  is     read 

„    >  ^  ^  ^  -^- 


dant-ly  a  -  ble  to  save, 
ble  and  willing  to  save, 
y  this  moment  to     save. 


>     V 


My  brother,    the     Mas 
Brother 
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ter  is    call-ing  for     thee; 

rotlier,    the  Master    iscome,andis    call-ing    for  thee; 
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His  grace  and  His  mer 
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cy  are  wondrously      free  ; 

Brother,    Ilisgraceand  His  mercy  are   wondronsly   free; 
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His  blood  as    a 
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ran      -        -       som  for  sin-uers  He      gave,  .... 
Brother,  His  blood  as  a    ran-som  for    sin-ners   He  gave, 
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And  He  is     a  -    bund        -        -        ant  -  ly       a  -  ble    to     save. 
And  He      is       a  -  bund-  ant  -  ly       a  -  ble    to      save. 
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No.  123.       Come,  ^m\t  tof  ^tn% 


'  Come  unto  me."— Matt.  11 :  28, 


Geo.  B.  Teck. 
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Hubert  P.  Main,  by  per. 
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1.  Come, 

2.  Come, 

3.  Come, 

4.  Come, 
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come    to 
come    to 
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come    to 
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sus! 
sus! 
sus! 
sus! 
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waits  to 
waits  to 
waits  to 
waits  to 

S-   -r 

mi  ■     ■^■-    *   • 

wel  -  come  thee, 
ran  -  som  thee, 
light  -  eu    thee, 
give      to    thee, 
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wand'rer,      ea    -    ger  -  ly 

slave  !  so      will    -   ing  -  ly  ; 

burdened !  trust  -    ing  -  ly 


blind!  a 


Come,  come  to 
Come,  come  to 
Come,     come    to 


vis     -    ion    free ;     Come,     come    to 


Je  -  sus I 

Je  -  sus! 

Je  -  sus! 

Je  -  sus ! 
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5  Come,  come  to  Jesus ! 

He  waits  to  shelter  thee, 
O  weury  I  blessedly 
Come,  come  to  Jesus  1 


6  Come,  come  to  Jesus! 
He  waits  to  carry  thee, 
O  lamb!  so  lovingly. 
Come,  come  to  Jesus! 
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Fo.124.        Savvied  Ini  the  liugcb. 


T.TIKK  10:  22. 


El.  Nathan. 


->-^ 


7AMES  MCGKANAHAK 


1.  Sit  -  ting  by    the  gate-way 

2.  Whatshallbe  the  end-  ing 

3.  Fol  -  low-  er      of   Je  -  bus, 

4.  Upward, then, and on-ward! 
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of      a     pal  -  ace  fair,  Once    a   child  of 

of  this  life     of  care?  Oft     the  question 

scant- y  tho'  thy  storS,  Treasures,  precious 

on-ward  for    the  Lord ;  Time  and  tal  -  ent 


God  was  left  to     die; 
cora-eth   to    us      all ; 
treasures  wait  on  high; 
all      in   His  em  -  ploy  ; 
-^k-  -^k_  .^^-  -t^-     -ffl-» 
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By  theworld  ne-glected,  wealth  would  nothing  share;  3 
Here  up-on  the  pathway  hard  the  burdens  bear,  3, 
Count  the  tri-als  joy  -  ful,  soon  they'll  all  be  o'er  ;§ 
Small  may  seem  theservice,surethegreat  reward;^ 
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Chobus. 
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See  the  change  awaiting  there  on  high.  \ 
And  the  burning  tearsof  sorrow  fall.  ) 
O  the  change  that's  coming  bye  and  bye.  ( 
Here  the  cross,but  there  the  crown  of  joy.  / 
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Carried  by  the  an-gels   to  the  land  of 
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rest,       Mu-sic  sweetly  sounding  thro' the  skies;         Welcomed  by    the 
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Sav-  iour   to  the  heav'nlyfeust,Gathered  with  the  loved  in  Par-a- disc. 
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No.  125. 


|ciiv  %\\m  §;0t 


J.  E.  A. 
Trans,  from  Dr.  Malan. 


ISA.  41:  10. 


James  McGranahan. 
I  \%t  time.    I  2nd  time. 
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bead. 

p  /Thy  Saviour,who  up- on  the  cross  Thy  full  redemption  paid, 
■  t  Wiilnotfroiuthee,Hi3ransomedone,'WithholiiHisproraised  (OmiY.  .    )  aid. 


1  /  O  Christian  trav'ller,fear  no  more  The  storms  which  round  thee  spread ; 
■  \  Nor  vet  the  noontide's  sultry  beams  On  thy  defenceless  (_Omit.  .    ) 
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Choeus. 
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"Fear       thou      not,    for 
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I  ■   ^    ■    .    .  am     with  thee :     Be      not  dis 
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mayed,   for 


am    thy      God ; 


Fear        thou     not,    for 


% 


M- 


,   —^■ 
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I  .    .    .   am  with  thee  :    Be     not  dis  -  mayed,  for     I      am  thy       God. 


£E^ 
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3  A  safe  retreat  and  hiding-place 
Thy  Saviour  will  provide; 
And  sorrow  cannot  fill  thy  heart, 
While  sheltered  at  His  side. 


12& 


t- 

4  No ;  in  thy  darkest  days  on  earth, 
When  every  joy  seems  flown, 
Believer,  thou  shalt  never  tread 
The  toilsome  way  alone. 
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No.  126. 


§t\mt  %t. 

Matt.  3 :  2. 


G.  M.  J. 

n  ft 
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\        h. 

jABfES  McGRANAHAN. 
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1.  Haveourheartsgrowncoldsincethe  days     of    okl?Prave  we     left   our 

2.  Has    the    God      a-  bove  our    su-preme true love?Have  we  bowed  to 

3.  Do      we     hon -or  those  who  have  soothed  our  woes?Have  we     rendered 

4.  Are     we      al-  ways  true     in      the  thing   we     do,  In       our  words, our 

5.  Dare    a      mor-tal    say — for       a      siu- gleday — "I     have  kept  Thy 


r|^3^: 
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souls'" 

Ilim 

good 

works, 

law, 


first 
al- 
for 
our 
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love?"Nei- ther   cold  nor      hot,    God  commends  us      not,  S 

way  ?  Do      we     own  His     claim   and     re  -  vere    His  name,  "o- 

ill?     Are    we    pure  in      heart,    do  -  ing      all     our   part  ^ 

ways?  Are    we  quite  con-  tent    with  the    bless- ings  sent,  | 

God !   XIn  -de  -  filed  by       sin,       I      am    pure  with  -  in, 


Nor  our  luke-warm  ways  approve. 
And  ob- serve  His     ho  -  ly    day? 
To    ful  -  fil     the    Saviour's  will? 
Giv-ing  God     a  -  lone  the  praise? 
And  I    need   no  cleansing  blood?" 


Re-pent  ye,    repent  ye,    re-pent  ye ! 


fe* 


^j, 
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'Tis  the  call     of    God     to  ev'  -  ry  laud ; 
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Re- pent  ye,     re-pent  ye, 
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re  -  pent     ye !     For    the     king-  dom       of  hear-  en      is      at    hand. 
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No.  127.  ((j\i\\^  ta  tk  §ib{e. 


M.  J.  Smith. 


PS.  119:  105. 


J.  R.  iMlTREAY. 
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5^ 

1.  Cling  to  the  Bi-  ble,  tho'  all  else  be  tak  -  en  ;  Lose  not  its  prom-is  -  es 

2.  Cling  to  the  Bi- ble,  this  jew  -  el,  this  treasure  Brings  to  us  hon  -  or  and 

3.  Lamp  for  the  feet  that  in  by-ways  have  wauder'd ,  Guide  for  the  youth  that  would 

*t|'*---i^-H^ — X — !-•■ »-i-»- — •■- 
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^^ 


pre- cious  and  sure;  Souls  that  are  sleep- ing  its  ech  -  oes  a-wak-en, 
saves  fall -en  man;  Pearl  whose  great  value  no  mor-tal  can  measure, 
oth  -   er- wise  fall;    Hopefor    the  sin  -  ner  whose  best  days  are  squander' d, 
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Choeus.  . 
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Drink  from  the  fountain,     so  peace- ful,     so  pure. 

Seek    and     se-cure     it,      O  soul,  while  you  can.  ^  Cling  to     the  Bi-ble! 

Staff    for    the    a-   ged,  and  best  book    of   all 
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Cling    to     the   Bi  -  ble !  Cling  to      the  Bi  -  ble,  Our  Lamp  and  Guide. 
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No.  128.       §iat:fe,  giiiffel  mj}  ^onW 

"Are  they  not  all  ministering  spirits."— Heb.  1:  14. 
F.  W.  Faber.  C.  C.  Converse.    Arr.  by  I.  D.  S. 


|i^iE^T=p| 


3=8^;^ 


1.  Hark,hark !  my  80ul !   an  -  gel-  ic   Bongs  are  swell -ing  O'er  earth's  green 

2.  Far,    far       a- way,    like  bells   at      ev- 'ning  peal  -  ing,  The  voice    of 

3.  On  -  ward    we  go,       for    still  we    hear  them  sing- ing,"  Come.wea  -  ry 


:f?= 


4==t 
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fields  and  o-cean's  wave-beat  shore;  How  sweet  the  truth  those  g 
Je  -  BUS  sounds  o'er  land  and  sea;  And  la  -  den  souls  by  'o- 
Bouls,    for        Je  -  sus  bids  you  come ;    And      thro'    the  dark,       its      g* 
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^^m^ 


Of   that  new  life  when  sin  shall    be  no  more. 

Kind  Shepherd,turn  their  weary  steps  to  Thee. 

The   mu-  sic    of  the  Gos-pel    leads  us  home. 

.(^     jtu  -^-,  -^                    ^              I  1^ 


blessed  strains  are  tell  -  ing 
thousands  meekly  steal -ing, 
ech-oes sweetly  ring- ing, 
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Cftorus 


An   -  gels, sing    on!     your  faith- ful  watch- es  keep  -  ing ;  Sing    us  sweet 

-(•-  .    je.     -(ft-     ^«.     ^ft.  .^  ^ 
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frag-  ments     of       the    songs 


bove,      Till    morning's  joy      shall 
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end  the  night  of  weep-ing,  And  life's  long  shadows  break  in  cloud  -  less  love. 


No.  129. 


^m\t  pe. 


"For  thy  name's  sake,  lead  me,  and  guide  me."— Psalm  31 :  3. 
W.  Wjxliams.  Wm.  L.  Vinbr. 

Fink. 
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1.  /Guide    me,   O  Thou  great  Je  •  ho- vah,Pil -grim  thro' thisbarren  laud  ; 
D.C.  l  Bread    of    heav  -  en,Bread  of     hea  -  ven,  Feed  me    till      J  want  no  more. 

2.  /  O      -     peu  now  thecrys-tal   fountain, Whence  the  heal-iug  wa-tersflow; 
D.C.  \  Strong  De  -  liv  -  Wer, Strong  De  -  liv  -  'rer,  Be  Thou  still  my  strength  and  shield. 


I  —  i 

I        am  weak, but  Thou  art  might-  y  ;  Hold  me  with  Thy  powerful  hand: 
Let   the    fie-  ry,cloud- y      pil  -  lar  Lead  me    all      niyjour-ney  thro': 


£|E 


3  When  I  tread  the  verge  of  Jordan, 
Bid  my  anxious  fears  subside; 
Bear  me  through  the  swelling  currenti 

Laud  me  safe  on  Canaan'.s  side : 
Songs  of  praises,  Songs  of  praises, 
I  will  ever  give  to  Thee. 
133 


No.  130.      ^Vnitiug  fox  the  ^xoimt 

LtTKE24 
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LtTKE  24 :  49. 


Wilbur  F.  Crafts. 


James  McGranahan. 
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1.  We   bow    ourkneesxin  -  to   the     Fa  -  ther     Of    Christ  the  Lord   of 


2.  O        fill      the    in-ward  man  with  pow  -    er, 

3.  The  love   that  pass-eth  knowledge  give     us, 

4.  Thy  pow'r  it      is  that  work-eth     in        us, 


As  Christ  with  -  in  our 
Its  height  and  depth  and 
O      niul  -   ti  -  ply     it 
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earth  and  heaven,    That  rich -es      of  Hisgraceaud   glo  -  ry   And  pow'r  for 
hearts  doth  dwell;  Our  root    in  Him,tho'stormsmaylow-er,  Vic  -  to- rious 
breadth  and  length;  A  -  bun-daut-ly    be-yondour     ask-ing,Be-  yond  our 
here      to-day,      AudChrist,oarLord,shallhavetbeglo  -  ry  With-in     His 
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Choeits,  not  too  fast. 


serv-  ice  may  be  given, 
love  we  still  shall  tell. 

thouc;htgiveus  Thy  strength. 
church  thro'  endless  day. 
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e  are  waiting  for  the  promise  of  the  Fa- ther — 
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For  the   Ho  -  ly  Rpir  -  it's  power ;    O   our  Fa-ther,  for  Thy  Spir-it   we  are 
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?ittaitiwg  Ux  i\u  ^mni^t — fii0wdu(lci 


{May  end  here.) 


^^^piil^^pSi^^ 


waiting,     e  -  veu  now,   this  ver-  y     hour.   We  are  wait-ing  for  His  com-ing. 
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17 
We  are  waiting  for  His  coming,  For  the  Ho  -  ]y  Spir-it's  power; 
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Father,  for  Thy  Spirit  we  are  wait-ing,     e  -  veu   now,    this  ver- y 
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No.  13i. 

Con  splrito. 


fii^me,  f  missi^^  tte  gi^ti 
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A.  Mc.  G. 
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1.  Come,  praise  the  Lord,  ex  -  alt     His  name, Our  Sav-iour  and    our  King; 

2.  How  great,  how  pre- cions     is      His  name.  How  poor  the  praise  we    bring; 

3.  A         day    wiUcome,  its  dawn  we  greet,  When  heav'n  itself  shall  ring. 


itZ'Jt 
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'Tis  meet  we  should  His  praise  proclaim,  And  hal  -  le  -  lu 
His  peo  -  pie  still  should  own  His  claim,  And  hal-  le  -  lu 
And  all       the  saiata  with  joy   shall  meet,  And  hal-  le  -  lu 


jah  sing, 
jah  sing. 
jah     sing. 
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No.  132. 


§«t   I!!   mi  |ttl? 

'Christ  is  all,  and  in  all."— Col,.  3:  11. 


HORATirS  BONAR. 


Mrs.  C.  Haknard,  arr. 


1.  Sometimes       I  catch  sweet  glimp  -  ses  of      Hig    face,       But 

2.  And      is  this  all       He    meant   when  first      He     said,     "Come 

3.  Nay,     do  not  wrong   Him       by       thy  heav  -  y  thoughts.  But 

4.  Christ  and  His  love    shall       be      thy  bless-  ed       all        For 


l^m 


5=^^^i 
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that    is       all ; 
un  -  to      me?" 
love  His     love; 
ev    -  er  -  more  ; 


Some-times  He  looks   on      me  and  | 

Is        there   no  deep  -  er,   more  en  -  S 

Do       thou   full  jus  -  tice      to  His   ? 

Christ  and   His  light  shall  shine  on    "1 
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Ittt  fe  that  fn?— ®mtd«ild. 
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Some-  times  He  speaks      n  pass  -  ing  word       of  peace,  But 

Is         there  no       stead  -  ier  light  for  thee       in  Him  ?  O 

Take     Him  for  what      He        is,         O  take      Him  all,  And 

Christ    and  His  peace    shall  keep  thy  troub  -  led  soul  For 


-^ 


Jt 


—^ *- 


m 


■4S- 


=P 


i^=t 


-te- 


that  is  all ; 
come  and  see; 
look  a  -  bove ; 
ev    -  er  -  more ; 


^,-^^-4- 


Some-times  I  think  I  hear  His 
Is  there  no  deep  -  er,  more  en  - 
And  do  not,  wrong  Him  by  thy 
Christ  and     His    love  shall    be      thy 


i 


e£=^ 


^ 

'^-^4^ 


jt- 


^ 


r^ 


t 


^r^ 


m 


^i 


lov   -    ing    voice  Up    -    on  me  call, 

dur   -   ing      rest  In        Him  for  thee? 

heav  -   y   thoughts,  But     love  His  love. 

bless  -  ed        all  For   -   ev    -  er   -  more. 


-Ti ^ ^—i -* 


i 


isr 


No.  133.       (ffihti;sit«tn,  Wullt  CurcfuUj}. 

"Walk  worthy  of  the  vocation  -wherewith  you  are  called."— Ern.  4 :  1. 
Words  arr.  Geo.  C.  Stebbiks. 


1.  Cliris-tian,  walk    care-ful  -  h/, 

2.  Chris-tian,  walk  cheer -ful  -  1y 

3.  Chris-tian,  walk  prayW-ful  -  ly, 

4.  Chris-tian,  walk   hope  -ful  -  ly, 


dan  -  ger     is       near;      On      in     thy 
thro'  the  fierce  storm,  Dark  tho'  the 
oft    wilt  thou     fall        If    thou   for  - 
sor  -  row   and     pain  Cease  when  the 


^— J- 


:Jii 


?^I=^=1: 


m 


jour 
sky 
-  .?et 
iia  - 


-  ney  with  trembling  and 
with  its  threat  of  a  - 
on      thy     Sav - iour    to 


fear.  Snares  from  with  -  out 
larm.  Soon     will    the   clouds 
call ;  Safe     thou  shalt  walk 


ven      of       rest  thou  shalt   gain ;  Then    from  the      lips 


— I 1 p- 


SEE 


and 

and 

thro 

of 

^ 


temp- 5 
the   ? 

'  each  ■3' 
the    3 


ta  -  tions  with -in,  Seek  to  en  -  tice 
tem  -  pest  be  o'er.  Then  with  thy  Sav 
tri  -  al  and  care.  If  thou  art  clad 
Judge,  thy     re  -  ward : "  En  -  ter   thou   in 


=S: 


^: 


:^=^: 


thee  once  more  in  -  to      sin. 

-  lour  thou'lt  rest  ev  -  er    more. 

in     the     ar  -  mor    of  pray'r. 

-  to     the    joy     of     thy  Lord." 

-^   ^    ^  ! 

F ♦— 


>       I 


Choktts. 


!=i 


;M: 


=i 


lEfeEJEEJEEEi^g; 


Chris  -  tian,  walk    care  -ful  -  ly,  Chris-tian,  walk    care 

Chris-tian,  walk   cheer  -  ful  -  ly,  Chris-tian,  walk  cheer  ■ 

Chris-tian,  wi\\k  prayW -ful  -  ly,  Chris-tian,  yvalk  prayW 

Chris-tian,  walk    hope  -ful  -  ly,  Chris-tian,  walk   hope    ■ 
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ful 
ful 
ful 
ful 


ly, 
ly, 
ly, 


mttx^im,  Wtrtlt  CawfttUa.— «oud«tlftl. 


o.tt 

1 

1 

IN 

1 

\S"^T      ^                  i 

^ 

; 

. 

II 

/r*  »       J 

m 

.5 

«• 

^ 

!                               j 

11 

im     r        s 

*i 

!•    • 

* 

2 

4 

/^    *      II 

VL>                         • 

•:             d^ 

<=<          II 

Chris  -  tian, 
Chris  -  tian, 
Chris  -  tian, 
Chris  -  tian. 

1 
walk     care    - 
walk     cAfer   - 
walk  prayer   - 
walk     hope     - 
^*-    .  -(^  • 

>Z    - 
/"?    - 
ful    - 
ful    - 

-0^ 

ly, 
ly, 

dan   -  ger 
through  the 
fear       lest 
rest      thou 

is       near, 
fierce  storm, 
thou     fall, 
shalt    gain. 

/(%)' #   !• 

£ 

1^    1    Iv  • 

Lw 

P^ 

1          1          r 

<^i    •        1 

trJ'if    r 

~               i               1                    i                 1 

1 

Kiy'^    \- 

^               \ 

1*        '"        '^ 

^ 

~ 

1 

1 

1          1          i 

d     •          1 

1 

r 

I 

No.  134. 


\t  gaWjsi  tlt<^  §cjj» 


"Casting  all  your  care  upon  him,for  he  careth  for  you."—!  Pet  5:  7. 
Rev.  John  Parker.  Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 


!S3E#^^ 


— r — K^^ — ' — 


ffi 


ifci 


:^E; 


.^_ 


:=t 


i^ 


-i2^ 


-<&- 


1.  He    holds    the    key     of      all      unknown,  And    I      am     glad; 

2.  What  if        to-  mor  -  row's  cares  where  here   With -out  its      rest? 

3.  The     ver    -    y     dim  -  ness     of       my  sight    Makes  me  se  -   cure; 

4.  I      .  can  -  not    read    His      fut  -  ure  plans,  But    this    I       know : 

5.  E  -  nough;thia  cov  -  ers      all       my  wants,  And     so      I        rest; 

•-        ■5'- 


If      oth   -  er  hands  should  hold   the  key,   Or,     if  He  trust  -  ed 

I'd    rath-  er      He        un- locked  the   day,  And,  as  the  hours  swing 

For,  grop  -  ing     in        my   mist  -  y     way,  I        feel  His  hand ;    I 

I       have    the    emil  -  ing    of       His  face,  And    all  the  ref  -   uge 

For,  what      I      can  -  not,  He       can  Bee,   And,    in  His  care       I 

J- J       ^ J    -^    ^-  -^  -i^J   I 

-*—■ •— ;» — I— 1^ S fS)- 10 — r—t9 » ^— *—■ •- 


^^ir^^-^^T 


it        to     me,  I       might  be         sad,  I      might  bo  sad. 

o    -  pen,  say,  "My  will  is         best,"  "My    will  is  best." 

hear  Him  say,  "My  help  is          sure,"  "My    help  is  sure." 

of     His  grace,  While  here  be  -     low,  While  here  be  -    low. 

safe  shall  be.    For  -  cv  -  er         blest,  For  -   ev    -  er  blest. 


139 


No.  135.     §aUcUijnh  iox  the  ©vasssi! 


"  God  forbid  that  I  should  glory,  save  in  the  cross  of  our 
Lord  Jesus  Uiirist."— Gal.  ti :  14. 

James  McGranahan, 

;tes= ^^>..^— ^ 


Dr.  Horatius  Bonar  (arr.) 


-4--^' 


J- -]S--J^. 


4  J — \- 


^-- 


-(& ^ 1 


1.  The  cross     it      stand-eth       fast,    Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jab !    hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah !  De  ■ 

2.  It      is      the    old    cross    still,    Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah !    hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah !  It's 
3. 'Twashere    the    debt   was    paid,    Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah!    hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah!  Our 


L-4~| 


r-p 


0-" 


:t: 


It 


e=^: 


i 


fy-  ing  ev  -  'ry 
tri-umphlet  us 
sins  on  Je  -  sus 


¥^- 


-H-y-p 


^Z± 


blast,  Hal-le- Iu-jah!balle  -  lu-jahiThe  winds  of  hell  have  blown,  .=• 
tell,  Hal-le  -  lu-jah!halle  -  lu-jah!The  graceofGod  here  shone,  S* 
laid,  Hal-le  -  lu-jah !  halle  -  lu-jah!So   round  the  cross  we      sing,  | 


-+— ^.'— 1-^^— -*^-' hy-i^— '- 1 — I — i-i-*5- 


y^^ 


Ores 


// 


1 


-4-!    -I     I 1-| 1 \^ rm-^s-S 


ff 


,^T^T 


■^^^■^ 


|fc 


The  world  its  hate  hath  shown,Yet  it  is  not  o  -  vcrthrown,Hal-le  -  lu-jah  for  the  cross! 
Thro' Christ  the  blessed  Son,  Who  did  for  sin  a  -  tone,Hal-le  -  lu-jah  for  the  cross! 
Of  Christ  our  of-fer  -  ing,  Of  Christourliv  -  ing  King,Hal-le  -  lu-jah  for  the  cross! 
Cres _./•/• 


-(•-•>- 


1 


v-/- 


E 


-5^1;^;^- 


«: 


;iT: 


tp=J 


*  Solo.    Sop.  or  Ten.  or  Duet. 


f^^^ 


-w-^^^^^ 


-A-\- 


^^ 


::^=d^ 


Hal  -  le  -   lu-jah, 
SoPKAXo  AND  Alto. 


hal -  le  -   lu-jah, 


hal  -  le 


Cho.  mj>  Hal  -  le  -  lu-jah, 

Tenor  and  Bass 


&-^- 


1 1 iw — 1 


vmrv 


le  -  lu  -  jah,   hal  -  le 

• — m » 1 ^— 


-»— / — y- 


•  If  desired,  the  Soprano  and  Alto  may  sing  the  upper  Staff,  omiting  the  middle  Staffs 


iaUctttjaM— fi^oiuhtdd. 


:* 


EJ=^-=JA5; 


&id: 


i^iiii:^ 


:itz^: 


lu 


jah  for     the      cross, 


Hal-le  -  lu- jah, 


1^=1^ 


z^t::^--: 


lu-jah  for  the  cross,hal-le  -   luj ah  for  the  cross, 


Hal-le- lu-jah, 


:^^t:rt=W:=^ 


1/^/1/ 


— I— ^y — I — . 

y    I?   1/    1/ 


:± 


J2^=I=fcl2^ 


H«— f*- 


^1 


^        *l- 


Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah, 


it  shall  nev-er 


— I— ■■i — Y6f~-A 


suf-  fer 


loss. 


^ — 1^ S ♦4-^— • — •" — ♦ — •- 


^f^~^->-^-^  ^^-^-=^ 


-si— *— ig— w- 


-^—^ 


Sfc 


Hal-le- lu-jah,   itshallnev-er  suf-fer,  nev- er    suf-fer  loss. 


feiLfc^zihrzifc^: 


:;£iz?=jrj:=5c=;?iz:^ 


:i>^— /: 


I 1 1 1 H — Fh—  -j-H 

/ — t^* — y — t^ — FH^j^— H 


f  Full  Choeus. 


:^'"-^ 


2gl 


:t^ 


fe^ 


-V S 1— — ^ ' 1 1 h 


*  Hal  -le  -  lu  -  jah,    1ml-  le  -    lu  -  jah,  hal-  le  -  lu  -jah    for     the    cross; 


:B=!2: 


I — 4-1*- 


-I >/ — 5^- 


, \-m^ S* • — m- 


=1= 


H 


-r(^'- 


-u 


Ores. 


-rb-tr-d^ 


ff 


-«Sj — r+ 


^feS 


H*— !«- 


Ji-4 


^?a 


'/     /     \       I       1/    / 

Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah,  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah,     it  shall  nev-  er      suf-fer      loss 
Ores ff 


f= 


:^z: 


m 


f- 


*  For  a  final  ending,  all  the  voices  may  sing  the  melody  in  unison  through  the  last  eight 
measures— the  instrument  playing  the  harnionV. 
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No.  136.  ^avc  ^ouvagc,  mjj  §oi(,  t^  jsiitj  IJol 


r.  s. 


"Resist  the  devil  and  lie  will  flee  from  you."— Jamks  4:  7. 

n.  R.  PAT-i\rETi,  by  per. 


Solo. 


ij:  =^=^  =z3&tr J=7i!-^  ri  •  ;r^ 


1.  You're  starting,mv  boy  ,onlife'sjourney,  Along  the  grand  high  way  of  life; 

2.  In     courage,my  boy,  lies  your  8afe-ty,When  you  the  long  journey  be-gin ; 

3.  Be     careful    in  choosing  compauions,Seek  ou-]y  the  brave  and  the  true; 


liai^ff- 


E 


;E 


4== 


:??^ 


fr        r        r  r     r        i        r^r  ? 


You'll  meet  with  a  thousand  temptations — Each  cit-y  -with   e-vil   is      rife. 
Your  trust  in    a  heav-en-ly    Fa- ther  Will  keep  you  unspotted  from  sin.  ^ 

And  standbyyourfriendswhenintri  -  aljNe'erchangingthe  old  for  tha    new;         ^ 


r-T- 


-m- 


.^- 


:^f=l 


This  world  is    a  stage  of   ex- citement,Ther6's danger wherev-er    you  go; 
Temp-tationswill  go    on   in-creas- ing,  As  streams  from  a    riv-u  -  let    flow; 
And  when  by  false  friends  you  are  tempted  Thetasteofthewinecup  to    know, 


P=?= 


:1=^- 


— s— Its — '. S^ !-  —       ^  m   '  m    :^J-^^^^-^— ^ — *-^^    mI  '  ^  .-^— * 


lir 


But  if  you  are  tempted  in  weakness,Havecourage,ray  boy,  to  say  No! 
But  ifyou'dbe  truetoyourmanhood,Havecourage,my  boy,  to  say  No! 
With  firmness,with  patienceaud  kindness,  Have courage,my  boy,  to  say   No ! 


"=m=W- 


"^-v—^ 


1-A? 


§iitvc  ®outit0C,  mj}  ^ajj,— fi^ouduttcd. 


Chorus. 


Have  courage,niy  boy,  to  say    No ! 


.  Havecourage,rayboy,to  say    No!  . 


?:1=S: 


«.«     «.     ^«    —      -*-   -     ^  ^*-•^*-  •<•-•-#--(*-       I      l">  I 


^=?-;r— ;?: 


^■^--4: 


say  No! 


say  No  I 


Have  courage,Tnyboy,Havecourage,my  boy,  Have  courage,  my  boy,to  say    No  ! 


No.  137. 


(g0(V^  Siiu^  §[om 

"  Behold,  now  is  the  accepted  time." — 2  Cor.  6 :  2. 


Joseph  Cook. 


Ira  D.  Saxkey. 


1.  Choose  I  must, and  soonmnstchoose    Hoi-  i-ness,  or    heav-enlose; 

2.  End -less  sin  means  end-less  woe;         In  -    to   endless  sin        I    go, 

3.  As      thestreamits   channel  grooves,      And  with-in  that  chan-nel  moves, 


1:^=3: 


-P-4- 


f 


1; 


^ *. 


:& 


-<2_^. 


i^ii 


<? — 


T^'hile  what  heaven  loves  I  hate, 
If  my  soul,  from  rea  -  son  rent, 
So    doth  hab- it's   deep- est  tide 


Shut  for  me  is  heaven's  gate. 
Takes  from  sin  its  fi  -  nal  bent. 
Groove  its  bed,  and  there  a  -  bide. 


J- 


(2- 


<>-«C«L-ffi^s ^_«lJ 


:t=« 


JJ^ 


tE^E 


1^ 


4  Light  obeyed  increaseth  light, 
Light  resisted  briugeth  night  ; 
Who  shall  give  me  will  to  choose, 
If  the  love  of    light  I  lose? 
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5  Speed,  my  soul ;  this  instant  yield ; 
Let  the  Light  its  sceptre  wield  ; 
While  thy  God  prolougeth  grace, 
Haste  thee  toward  His  holy  face  ! 


No.  138.  ®  poruing  ^ani 


"  Uutil  the  day  break  and  the  shadows  flee  away."— CANT.  2:  17. 

Edwahu  H.  I'ueli's,  by  per. 
Duet. 


«^= 


m$mm 


r:  -1^15^ 


I       1.  Some  day  we  say,    and  turn  our  ej'eaTo  ward  the  fair  hills  of  Par  -  a- dise  ; 
I       2.  Some  day  our  ears    shall  hear  the  song     Of  triumph  o  -    ver  sin  and  wrong; 


±Z^ 


-^^ 


-^' 


::« 


S 


^ 


=fc=l^ 


=Mt--:M 


Ii->- 


=1= 


:i*=^=g=^ 


Some  day , some  time,  a  sweet  new  rest  Shall  blossom,  flower-like,  in  each  breast; 
Someday,some  time,  but  oh!  not   yet;    But  we  will  waitand  not   for  -  get, 


I         I        ■  I  - — '^ 

Someday,  some  time,  our  eyes  shall  see    The  fa-ces  kept    in  memo -ry; 
Thatsome  day  all  these  thingsshall  be,    Andrest  be  giv'n  to  you  and  me ; 


^ 


:£ 


e 


4=: 


^K 


Solo.     Soprano. 


Duet. 


mm 


-^ 


H— »-— -»^ '^ 


i::^ 


^N^- 


^ 


■I \^» — I- — j-  -^ — h^ 


4-- 


Some  day,  some  time,  our  eyes  shall  see     Thefaceskeptinmemo  -  ry; 
Thatsome  day  all  these  things  shall  be,  And  rest  be  giv'n  you  and  me ; 


iipE 


£ 


-^_i. 


Slowly. 


I=^J=^« 


Someday  theirhandsshallclaspourhand,  Jnsto-ver   in       the  morningland, 
So    wait,my  friends,  tho'  years  move  slow,  Thathappy  time  will  come,  we  kuow, 


1==!^ 


— H 


r 


^ 


"^ 


?j 


fT- 


:*==t^ 


fll 


1 


Publiihed  Id  sheet  musio  form  b;  Wm.  A.  Fund  &  Co.,  owueri  of  the  copyright. 

14^ 


©  Pijjjuing  ^mnl — ®0ndurfe(l 


iS^gi*#S^^ 


Just  o-  ver    in   the  morning  land  ;  Somedaytheirhandashallclaspourhand, 
Thathappy  timewill come, weknow;Sowait,my  friends  tho'  yeara  move  slow, 


J=ifcsU 


-* — •^ 


-^— - 


^^ 


^ 


s 


m 


Just   o  -  Tcr    in  the  morn-ing  laud ;      O  morning  land  !      O  morning  land ! 
That  happy  time  will  come, we  know      O  morning  land !      O  morning  land! 


^ 


^ 


r 


11 


t — y 


No.  139.       ©  ^tt^tat  H  ^nrtatt 


J.  L.  Sterltitg. 


Come  unto  me."— Matt.  11 :  28. 


', — •*) — «—■ « — ci— «— 


IKA  D.  Sankey. 


33z£ 


3^ 


1.  Come  to  the  Saviour,hearHi3  loving  Toico  Never  will  you  find  a  Friend  so  true  ; 

2.  Blest  words  of  comfort,gently  now  they  fall,  Jesusis  the  life,  the  truth,  the  way ; 

3.  Soft    -   ly  the  Spirit  whispers  in  the  heart,Do  not  slight  the  Saviour's  CiTeredgraco; 

4.  Light     in  the  darkness,  joy  in  a  -uypaiu,Refuge  for  the  weary  and  oppressed; 

l»  ^    ^    fg    ^    ^ f    f    g-^-'^ 

-I L»     L»-     !»— b»-| 1-«— • — ^ 1 F— l*-- 


Now   lie    is  waiting,  trust  Him  and  rejoice,Ten-der-]y   He  call- eth  you. 
Come  to   the  fountain,there  is  room  for  all,  Je-sus  bids  you  come  to -day. 
Glad  -  ly  receive  Him,  let  Him  not  de-part,  Happy  they  who  seek  His  face. 
Still    lie    is  waiting,  call-ing  yet    a- gain,  Come  and  He  will  give  you  rest. 


~^^^rf^z:a=l 


f^ — 'Z     / — Z — I — '-y — / 


D.S.— StillHe  iswaiting,grieveHislovenomore,Ten-der-ly  He  call- eth  you. 


,  J 

O,  what  a  Saviour  standing  at  the  door,Haste  while  He  lingers,pardon  now  implore; 


i^-|? 


1-4^ 


1/  y 


No.  140. 


®  5Sitmdi^eI 


G.  M.  J. 


"With  me  In  Paradise."— Lttke  23:  43. 

James  McQranahav. 


:| 


Si 


=^>— ^- 


^ 


1.  O    gold -en    day,  O  day  of     God,  Whensia-lesa 

4.  ToChristthe   Lord  up-on  the    tree,  A  sin-ner 

5.  O    gold -en    day  when  Christ  descends,  The  curse  r©- 


t 


3i4 


— l*-)*-^H*-    ^   •   ^ 


1^ — h; P^ — hi ' 


1.  O  gold-en  day,  &c. 


/    ^ 


rv- 


i-- 


-^^^— # 


-'T-r-rrT^ 


Bouls  the  gar-den   trod  !  In  bliss  su  -  premCj 

cries: —  "Ee-member  me!"  " To-day shalt thou," 

moves  and  sor-  row  ends ;  All  glo-  ry  -  clad, 


iir^ 


I — I — —I-     ■    .  •,    N. 


9-1/ — >—^ 


pi* 


-^^ 


-••-H^-/- 


♦-■•i-v- 


i 


P  ^'P 


^i-.0 


f"^ — r-^      i~ — r^ — 1 


±^^£e^ 


?-r=^r^ 


^-ripJts-J 


^— ♦ 


1|3 


'neath  sun  -  ny    skies,  In    E  -  den    fair, 

'Be  with  me     there 
To  reign  with  Him 


M 


^-rf-rr 


the     Lord     re  -  plies, 
the     ran-somed  rise 


-rfm — m— — m — ^— - 


■^■^-g-— t/-Tgzz^=zzfi 


^  .    i 1 — ;— I 1 — tH 


:|=Jr 


Chorus. 


-IV 


^^^Sl 


^:^ 


*is: 


in  Par  -  a  -  disc, 
in  Par  -  a  -  dise." 
in  Par  -  a  -  dise. 


=P^ 


£ 


=Srzfc: 


-I?-' 


-M ^-      ^ »— ■ 


W-)5>- 

IT- 


Par-  a-dise,  sweet  Par  -  a- dise,  From 


:^-^%-#— 1 


Trrr 
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#  latadij^el — ^awdudci 


-*=^3:-; 


iEEi±i33 


scenes  of  earth  vre    lorn 


f^M^-^ 


to  rise ; 


--■^^=^^^. 


I^= 


--.||^^ 


-y— 


-^-v-fe=^ 


O     Par  -  a  -  dise,  bright  Par  -  a  -  dise, 

-I — tS— w-^ 


_^-i_^_^5=t 


=|g-.-k^g. 


:^ 


=f:: 


r=l«" 


I 


u  w     — =^=ir  X    ..     -       Fine. 


Where  Je  -  sus  reigns be-yond  the  skies.      2.  The   fa  -  tal 

be-yond  the  skies,  3.  The  bead  -  ed 


^^= 


-^ / — (t 15 — »  -^— »^ — m- '- — •-H — 


V— /- 


M^ 


^  t  ^f  V 


fall, 
brow, 


the  sin,  the  shame, 
the  silvered  hair. 


The  death ,  the  doom, 
The  ach-  ing   heart, 


-?^ 


XZ^tZ^y 


-^ 7 


/— i ^-H 1 


Jj i 


-■    \      S     N      ^1 
1 lO — \~r-^^ 


V     "/      V     V 


the  sword  a  -  flame, 
the   va  -  cant  chair, 


The  curse, the  crime 
The  grass-  y    graves, 


'?r?r?  ^^ 


beyond  dis- 
the  bro-  ken 


?— 7= 


-^— l»_|*-?jf>_|e_« : 


-?-ft 


■mt 


_T-^g- 


i 


guise, 
ties. 


The  earth  no  more 
Are  not  the  scenes 


— Fi?^— FV — 


is  Par  -  a  -  dise.   — ==:C 
of  Par  -  a  -  dise. 


-?^ 


^??- 


t=t=[: 
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No.  141.  §  m\\  ^ing  the  Wontltousi  ^tovy, 

"I  will  sing  of  the  mercies  of  the  Lord  forever."— Ps.  1:  89. 
F.  H.  3iAWLEY.  Peter  P.TT.noRN. 


f- 


/  V 

1.  I       will  sing  the  wond'ronssto- ry,  Of      the  Christ  who  died  for   me, 

2.  I        was  lost,  but   Je  -  sus  found  rae,Foundthesheepthatwent  a -stray; 

3.  I       was  bruised,  but  Je- sus  healed  me,Faint  was    I    frommauy   a     fall, 

4.  Days  of  dark-nessstill come  o'er  me,Sor- row's  paths  I    oft  -  en  tread, 

5.  He    will  keep  me  till   the  riv  -  er  Rolls     its   wa  -  ters   at      my  feet; 


— « « ' L| 


How  He  left  His  home 
Threw  His  lov-  log  arms 
Sight  was  gone,  and  fears 
But  the  Sav-iour  still 
Then  He'll  bear   me  safe  ■ 


in  glo  -  ly,  For  the  cross  on  Cal  -  va  -  ry.  -* 
a  -  round,  me,  Drew  me  back  in -to  His  way.  S 
posessed  me,  But  He  freed  me  from  them  all.  "o- 
is  with  me,  By  His  hand  I'm  safe  -  ly  led.  jj 
ly      o  -  ver.  Where  the  loved  ones  I     shall  meet.  ^ 


Yes.   I'll 


smg^. 


^      -        7 

the  wondrous  sto    -        -        -     ry 
es    I'll  sing  the  wondrous  sto  -  ry 


-^V 


^ 


m 


V 


Of    the     Christ 


V 
who  died 


y 

for 


V     V 


Of      the  Christ 


W 


Si* 
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who  died    for  me, 


y    y 


^-fc: 


-^=1 


T 
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w 


y     V    '     y 

Sing    it      with the  saints  in 

Sing      it  with 


5^|=|EiE=!=^ 


glo        -        -         ry, 

the  saints  In    glo  -  ry, 

4=-- 


:2=^ 


wzz^zizjezi^tiizte: 


^-i;^ 


^1=;^ 


lo^ 


^m 


f  will  ^<«g.— C50tt(lttil*(l. 


i^^3 


I 


1 
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Gatli  -  ered      by 


Sfefc 


the   crys  -  tal       sea, 

gath-ered  by       the 


the  crys  -  tal  sea. 


:^=t: 


:i=^=r: 
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No.  142.     ^i)mn0  pmte;^*    ^♦P* 


SAMTTEIi  MEDr,EY. 


Western  Melody. 


* 


:!: 


3E^;i::£ 


=^-^=i=^ 


zMzzJ. 


3=d^ 


_I1_-J — I — I 
-*—■ •■■^*— * 

111  I 

1.  A-wake,my  soul,  to        joy-ful  lays.  And  sing  thy  great  Redeemer's  praise; 

2.  He   saw  me     ru   -  Jued     in  the  fall,  Yet  loved  me  not-withstanding  all; 

3.  Tho' num'rons  hosts  of      mighty  foes,  Tho' earth  and  hell    my  way  oppose, 

4.  When  trouble,  like  a    gloomy  cloud,  Has  gather'dthick,andtliuiider'dloud, 


\^-^—Jtr-i I  i 


^^ 


£ 


ES3 


lov-ing-kind-ness,  oh, how  free! 
lov-ing-kind-ness,  oh,how great! 
lov-ing-kind-ness,  oh,how  strong! 
lov-ing-kiud-ness,  oh, how  good! 


He 
He 
He 
He 


just-ly  claims  a  song  from  me,  His 
saved  me  from  my  lostes-tate.    His 

safe-ly  leads  my  soul  a-  long,  His 
near  my  soul  has  always  stood.  His 


^^  r,c^' 


I 


^ l^r  — T ^— 

|— 1-» -V  — I i 


Lov  -  ing  -  kiudness,lov  -  ing-kindness.  His  lov  -  ing-  kindness,oh,how  free ! 

Lov  -  ing  -  kindness,lov  -  ing-kindness,  His  lov  -  ing-  kindness,oh,how  great ! 

Lov  -  ing  -  kindness,lov  -  iug-kindness.  His  lov  -  ing-  kindne8S,oh,how  strong! 

Lov  -  ing  -  kindnessjlov  -  ing-kindness,  His  lov  -  ing-  kiudnea8,oh,how  good ! 


X^^ 


No.  143.         ®fo  padel  (^hxrnk 


(SOLO  AND  COXanKGATION.) 


John  H.  Yates. 


Arr.  by  Ira  D.  Sankev. 


m \-^—M al — ■-* — — — •-- — * — 1-=- 1 


1.  Well, wife,  I'vefoundthe  mod- el  church.  And  worshipp'd  thereto-day; 

2.  The     sex -ton  did       not    set  me  down,  A  -  way  back  by     the   door; 

3.  I        wish  you'dheard the  singing,  wife,   It      had  the  old  -  time  ring ; 


MiifeE^^ 


f- 


t 


-^ 


-t^— /- 


:^ 


made  me  think  of  good  old  times,  Be  -  fore  my  hair  was  gray ; 
He  knew  that  I  was  old  and  deaf,  And  saw  that  I  was  poor ; 
The  preacher  said    with   trumpet  voice,  Let     all  the  peo  -  pie    sing : 


•^m 


'-^- 


^ 


F=Fp=t; 


f 


r 
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The  meet-ing  house  was      fi  -  ner  built,  Than  they  were  years  a  -   go, 
He    must  have  been     a     Christian  man,  He      led  me  bold  -   ly  through     "^ 
'Old   Cor-    o  -  na  -  tion,"was  the  tune;  The    mu-sic  up  -  ward  roll'd,       ^ 


U^^^^^^^^ 


But  then  I  found  when  I  went  in,  It  was  not  built  for  show. 
The  crowd-ed  aisle  of  that  grand  church,  To  find  a  pleas- ant  pew. 
Un  -   til      I   tho't     the      an  -  gel-choir  Struck  all  their  harps  of   gold. 


xao 


Wxt  porifl  ffihttvch — CancUttUi 


My  deafness  seemed  to  melt  away, 
My  spirit  caught  the  fire ; 

I  joined  my  feeble,  trembling  voice 
With  that  melodious  choir  ; 

And  sang  as  in  my  youthful  days, 
"  Let  angels  prostrate  fall ; 


Bring  forth  the  roy-ul   di  -  a  -  dem, 


H 


fEEt 


=«=  -d?— /9-  -^ 


ite 


M-i-J 


--^^ 


=^ 


itt^ 


And  crown  Him  Lord  of      all ;  Bring 


L-    ■  ■  .1—1  . ,. 


-r^'-T- 
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-ff — « — I- 
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^^ 


iH 
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fortli  the roy  -  al      di  -  a  -  dem, 


U^ 


^ 


And  crown  Him  Lord        of  all ; " 


i9—- 


I  tell  yon,  wife,  it  did  me  good 

To  sing  that  hymn  once  more; 
I  felt  like  some  wrecked  mariner 

^Yho  getii  a  glimpse  of  shore; 
I  almost  want  to  lay  aside 

This  weather-beaten  form, 
And  anchor  in  the  blessed  port, 

Forever  from  the  storm. 


'Twas  not  a  flowery  sermon,  wife, 

But  simple  gospel  truth ; 
It  fitted  humble  men  like  me; 

It  suited  hopeful  youth ; 
To  win  immortal  souls  to  Christ, 

The  earnest  preacher  tried ; 
He  talked  not  of   himself,  or  creed, 

But  Jesus  crucified. 


Dear  wife,  the  toil  will  soon  be  o'er. 

The  vict'ry  soon  be  won; 
The  shining  land  is  just  ahead, 

Our  race  is  nearly  run  : 
We're  nearing  Canaan's  happy  shore, 

Our  home  so  bright  and  fair ; 
Thank  God,  we'll  never  sin  again  ; 


L* 


fe^^l 


There'll    be     no    sor-row  there. 


^A=l= 


^^^ 


:^ 


^C-: 


There'll  be     no  sor  -  row  there,  In 


%=^=:^=^n^ 


^^ 


heav'n  a-bove  "V\Tiere  all     is     love, 


\l 


P^ 
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:^ 
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There'll  be     no      sor-  row  there. 


All  join  in  singing  the  oM  tunes. 


1^1 


mu  m$p\  mn. 


No.  144. 

"And  tho  Spirit  and  the  bride  say,  Come."— Rev.  22:  17. 
Arthur  T.  Pierson.  Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 


^'  •^     -■•-     ~m-    ~m-  m%-    "•-     •^^'^ 


1.  TheSpir- it  and  the  bride  say,"  Come!  "And  take  the   -wa- ter     of     life!" 

2.  Let   ev  -  'ry  one-whohear8,say  "Come!  "Acdjoy-ful    wit     -     nesa  give; 

3.  Ye  soula  who  are     a-thirst,  for-sake  Your  bro- ken   cis     -     terns  first; 

4.  Yea,wbo-so  -  ev  -  er  will  may  come,  Your  longings  Christ      can   fill; 


y 

0  bless-  ed  call!  Good  news    to    all    Who  tire     of    sin   and  strife. 

1  heard the60und,Tbe stream  I  found,  I    drank,  and  now  I  live! 
Then  come, partake,  One  draught  willslakeYoursoul's  cou-sum-ing  thirst. 
The  stream  is  free   To      j'ou    and  me,    Andwho  -  so  -  ev  -  er  ■will. 

=je=^E=:^=js: 


The     Spir-  it    and 


/     I  / 

the  bride  say, "  Come !"  The  Spir-it  and  the  bride  say, "  Come :' 


:fc==s=rt^ 


:^==^^=^: 


of  the   wa    -    ter    of     life free  -  ly. 

>  -  k      .  -   -   - 


^ — <►- 


im^P 


^=1*: 


And    take  the  wa  -  ter    of    life,   of  life,  The  wa  -  ter    of    hfe 


,  T^ie 


free  -  ly. 


The     Spir-it    and      the  bride  say,"  Come!"  The  Spir-it  and  the  bride  say,  "Come  I" 


-N-Azzj: 


And   take  the   wa-  ter    of   life,  of  life,  The     wa  -  ter   of  life 


free  •  ly. 


No.  145. 


(&mxt,  ^mxtx,  (&mm. 


"Come  unto  me,  all  ye  that  labor  and  are  heavy  laden."— Matt.  11:  28. 
W.  E.  WiTTEK.  H.  R.  Palmer,  by  per. 


=t 


^i^35^ 


:=lS:^=it 


^-T-«  S-^-*^-*^ 


1.  While  Je  -  sus  whis-pers  to   you, Come,  sin-ner,  come!      While  we  are 

2.  Are       you  too  heav  -  y    lad -en?  Come,  sin-ner,  come!     Je    -    sus  will 

3.  Oh,       hear  His  ten- derplead-ing,Come,  sin-ner,  come!      Come    and  re - 


:?^^r: 


W 


r-v 


i^~   I      i  ""I  \m  '"L     I  »  "•'  *     '— 


:^Z£Z^: 


E 


i 


^ 


:iEgE^5g^g^=^§E^i=f: 


ifc^zzii!: 


-•-     ^-     -•-  -m    ~m- 


pray-  ing  for  you, Come,  sin  -  ner,  come ! 
bear  your  burden,  Come,  sin-  ner,  come! 
ceive  the  ble8sing,Corae,  sin  -  ner,  come! 


Now  is  the  time  to  own  Him, 
Je  -  sus  will  not  deceive  you, 
While  Je  -  sus  whispers  to    you, 


--^ 
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^^ 


aj4:st^:^i4m 
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Come,  sin-ner  come!  Now  is  the  time  to  know  Him,  Come,sin-ner,  come! 
Come,  sin-ner  come!  Je  -  sus  can  now  redeem  yoa,Come,sin-ner,  come! 
Come,  sin-ner   come!     Whilewe  are  praying  for  you,Come,sin-ner,    come! 

t— FdJ 
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No.  146.  m\m  the  IWist!!  hm  ^§oM  gurajj. 

"Until  the  day  break  and  the  shadows  flee  away."— Cant.  2 :  17. 
ANNIE  Herbert.    Arr.  Ira  D.  Sanket. 


r 


1.  When  the  mists  have  rolled  in  splendor  From  the  beau-ty  of   the  hills,  And  the  sun-light 

2.  Oft       we  tread  the  path  be-fore  us   With  a  wear-yburden'd  heart;  Oft  we   toil     a- 

3.  We    shallcomewith  joy  and  gladness,  We  shall  gather  round  the  throne;  Face  to  face  with 

■       ■    ■    ^ifefr^-g: 


V 

lel 
Ih. 

let 

-m-A 1/ — 


fall    in  glad-ness  On  the    riv  -  er  and  the  rills,    We  re  -  call  onr  Father's  promise 

-mis  the  shad-ows,  And  our  fields  are  far    a-part:    But  the    Saviour's  "Come,ye  blessed" 

those  that  love  us,  We  shall  know  as  we  are  known  :And  the    song  of  our    re-demption, 


^^b!^- 


t_^.!-»LJ a — ti(. . 1 — .• — : 1  ^     g ^"—.^.JKJg. 


In  the  rainbow  of  the  spray :  We  shall  know  each  other  better  When  the  mists  have  rolled  away,  i 

All  our  la-borwillrepay,Whenwegatherinthemorning  Where  the  mists  have  rolled  away.  1 

Shall  resound  tho'  endless  day , When  the  shadows  have  departed,And  the  mists  have  rolled  away. « 


Chorus. 


iil^SS? 


We  shall  know  . 


(7  ^   i/    i' 
known,as  we  are  known, 
asweare  known,  .    .    .     Nev-er-more 
as  we  are  known, 


.  to  walk  a  - 


m 


-¥-¥-\ 

We  shall  know 


—¥' 


■p- 


as  we  are  known, 


Never-more  to  walk  s-  • 


4-2 iV-i-; (-|«- 


-  lone In  the  dawniu<^()t  the  morning  Of  that  bright  and  happy  day: 
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-lone,  to  walk  a-lone, 


1^4 


^Vhm  the  §\\^i%  tit — Concluded 


rit  '^^      ''^    ''^ 


;ii 


We  shall  know  each  oth- er    bet- ter,  When  the  mists  have  rolled  a- way. 
H / R- y. — h y. — / — h- Ft y. • ;-• 1 — -r^ 1 
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No.  1^7.  ^ma«r,  glgniw. 

"The  Lord  will  bless  his  people  with  peace." — Ps.  29 :  11. 


John  Ellerton. 


E.  J.  Hopkins. 


1.  Sav  -  iour,    a-  gain       to     Thy  dear  name  we     raise  With  one    ac  ■ 

2.  Grant     us    Thy  peace     up  -  on    our  homeward   way ;  With  Thee  be  ■ 

3.  Grant      us    Thy  peace,  Lord  thro' the   com  -  ing  night,  Turn  thou  for 

4.  Grant     us    Tliy  peace  throughout  our  earth -ly      life,   Our    balm   in 


J 


-_)__ 


cord  our  part  -  ing  hymn  of  praise;  Once  more  we  bless  Thee  ere  our 
gun,  with  Thee  shall  end  the  day  ;  Guard  Thou  the  lips  from  sin,  the 
us  its    dark-ness  in  -  to     light;  From  harm  and  dan- ger    keep  thy 

sor   -   row,  and    our  stay    in     strife ;  Then,  when  Thy  voiceshall  bid  our 

k 


wor  -  ship  cease,  Then,  low  -  ly    kneel  -  mg  wait  Thy  word    of  peace, 

hearts  from  shame,That     in    this  house    have  called  up  -  on    Thy  name, 

chil  -  dren    free,  For     dark  and  light      are    both     a  -  like      to  Thee, 

con    -  flict  cease,  Call      us,      O     Lord,      to  Thine    e  -  ter  -  nal  peace. 


l^S 


No.  148. 


gMm  ®nl 


W.  O.  CUSHING. 


Robert  Tjovmf, 


I.Down   in     the  val  -  ley   with  my    Sav- lour     I  would   go,  Where  the  flow'rs  are 

2.  Down   in     the  val  -  ley   with  my    Sav- ioiir     I  would   go,  Where  the  storms  are 

3.  Down  in     tlie  val  -  ley,    or      up  -  on    the  mountain  steep,  Close   be -side    my 


blooming  and  the  sweet  wa-ters  flow ;  Ev  -  'ry-  where  He  leads  me 
sweeping  and  the  dark  wa-ters  flow;  V/itli  His  hand  to  lead  me 
Sav-  iour  would  my   soul    ev  -  er    keep ;  He    will   lead  me    safe  -  ly, 

N     ^     ^     N  _ 

-m ^ ,9 — 1 — 1_ 1 1 f^ 1 — brf 1^ 1^ trf 1 


I  would 
I     will 
m    the 


fol-low,  fol-low    on.   Walking     in    His  foot-steps  till    the  crown  he  won. 

nev-er,    nev-er    fear,   Dangers    can- not  fright  me     if     my  Lord   is  near, 

path  that  He  has  trod,    Up    to    where  they  gath  -  er     on    the  hills  of  God. 

_  ^     >  -It  .«. 

■-e — g — g3--gr=g=pr r^=g^3ra3r:rg=g g g=     "      ' 


r 
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Eefrain. 


Follow!  follow  1  I  would  follow  Jesus!  Any- where,  ev'ry -where,  I  would  folio  won  I 


Fol-low !  fol-  low !    I  would  follow  Jesus !  Ev'ry  where,  He  leads  me  I  would  follow  on 

"     '    '     '       iii=^.=g=g^3gzi--g^T:gzia-r-r-g-g:   " 


f-^f^^ 
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No.  149.    ^tn$  %\\mi^  tltjj  3mxm. 


W.  O.  Gushing. 


Ira  D.  Sankey. 


fete 


iEE3E 


1.  Je  -  sus  knows  thy 

2.  Trustthe  heart  of 

3.  Je  -  sus  knows  thy 

I 


-^^m^^mmm 


sor  -  row,  Knowsthineev  -  'ry  care ;  Knowsthy  deep  con- 
Je  -  sus,  Thou  art  precious  there ;  Sure  -  ly  He  would 
con  -  flict,  Hears  thy  bur-denedsigli;  When  thy  heart  is 

--^--  ^^_^^ , ^ ^_^  ,   ,  ^ 


ic>o 


0xxm—(^o\\tkM. 


•  tri  -  tioii,  Hears  thy  feeblest  prayer ;  Do  not  fear  to    trust  Him— Tell  Him  all  thy 
shield  thee  lMonitlietejnpter'ssnare;Safe-lv    Hewouldlead  thee    By  His  owusweet 
wouud-ed,  Hears  the  plaiutive  cry;     He  thy  soul  will  strengthen,    O- ver-come  thy 


thy  bur- den,  He  will 
the  plo  -  ry  Of  a 
thee   com- foit.  Wipe    a  - 


s^^ 


No.  150. 

F.  J.  %'AN  ALSTYNE. 


^Mxtt  Mm  f  lu 


Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 


1.  Gath-erthem  in!    for  yet  there    is  room    At  the  feast  that  the  King  has  spread ; 

2.  Gath-er  them  in!    for  yet  there    is  room  ;  But  our  hearts— how  they  throb  with  pain, 

3.  Gath-er  them  in !    for  yet  there    isroom;'Tis    a     message  from  God   a-bove; 

:ft:    -^     -Si     -Sl    -^    -^ 


Oh,  gather  them  in!— let  His  house  be  filled,  And  the  hun-  gry  and  poor   be    fed. 
Tothinkof  the  ma- nywhoslightthe  call  Thatmaynev-er    be  heard  a-  gain! 
Oh,  gather  them  in -to  the  fold    of  grace,  And  the  arms  of   the  Saviour's  love! 


Out     in     the  high-way,  out     in     the  by-way,  Out     in   the  dark  paths  of  sin, 

I     r   ft  I 
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^^ 
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:S^ 


Go  forth,  go  forth,  with  a    lov  -  ing  heart.  And  gath-er  the  wan-d'rers  in ! 

Kt    le    It    -^    .     .     ^     _     ...     _ 
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No.  151.      ?lWtc  pntdting  (0  Sion, 


Isaac  Watts. 
Spirited. 


1.  Come,  we 

2.  Let     those 

3.  The      liill 

4.  Tlieu    let 


Rev.  R.  LOWBT, 


that  love  the  Lord,  And    let     your    Joys    be  known,  Join 

re  -      fuse    to    sliif;    Who  nev  -  er      knewour  God;  But 

of  Zi   -  on  yields  A      thou  -  sand  sa  -  cred  sweets,  Be  - 

our  songs  a- bound, And    ev  -    'ry     tear     be  dry;  We're 


IS^^g^ 


f— g 


=«=t 


€: 


L=±i 


-4-^^^^^^:^^ 


^^m 


z^a 


"i*~r" 


in  a  song  with  sweet  ac-cord,  .Join    in        a  song  with  sweet    accord,  And 

chil  -  dren  of      the  heav'n-  ly  King,  But   chil  -  dren  of      the  heav'n  -  ly  King,  May 
fore      we  reach  the  heav'n-  ly  fields.  Be  -  fore     we  reach  the  heav'n  -  ly  fields,  Or 
march- ing  thro'   Immanuel's  ground,  We're  marching  thro'    Immanuel's  grouud,To 

.m.       -0.    -^       jOL     ^       .^ 


m^ 


=)»— »^ 


iri 


^^^^ 


¥ 


^ 


^ 


thus  sur  -      round  the  throne.  And  thus     sur-round     the 

speak  their              joys  a  -  broad.  May  speak  their  joys        a 

walk  the               gold  -  en  streets,  Or    walk     the    gold  -  en 

fair     -  -    er              worlds  on    high,     To    fair  -    er  worlds     on 

— -g-   '-F      -ft-    -  ■ 


X — g 


^ 


And  thus     sur-round 


-1 — 
the 


thus      sur-round    the  throne, 
Chorus. 


throne 


We're  march  -  ing    to     Zi  -   on, 


^ 


Beau  -  ti  -  f ul,  beau  -  ti  -  ful 


We're 


We're  marcliing  on     to     Zi  -  on. 


^ 


:^F 


=.3= 


^=^ 


«=& 


S 


-S--    g— g — a^: 


I 
march-ing  upward  to   Zi 


^^ 


Zi  -  on 


No.  152.  ^ixu  pu  mxjj  §0m\  fox  ^m^ ? 

\r-.  1.V  W.  W.  P.  f'oni  r,.  AV.  M. 


C.  C.  WiLiiiAMS,  by  per. 


1.  Have   you    a-  ny  room  for  Jo  -  sus, 

2.  Ivooin   for  pleasure, room  for  business, 

3.  Have   you    a-  ny  room  for  Je  -  sus, 

4.  Kooin  and  lime  now  give  to  Je  -  sus, 


ITe     who  bore  your  load  of     sin; 
But    for  Christ  tlie  cru  -  ci  -   fled ; 
As       in  grace  He  calls    a  -  gain? 
Soon  will  pass  God's  day  of     grace ; 


irSJai 


"^ixvt  ijou  anjj  ^t^om,  tU. — ffi^uctudci 


As     He  knocks  and  asks  ad  -  mis  ■ 
>ot      a  place  that  He     can    en 
O  to-  day    is  time      ac  -  cept 

Soon  thy  heart  left  cold  and    si   - 


sion,  Sin  -  ner  will  you  let     Hiiu     in? 

ter,  In      your  heart  lor  which  He    died? 

ed,  To-mor- row  you  may  call      in     vain, 

lent,  And    thy  Saviour's  pl^ai  .^  cease. 


o 

Choeus. 

i-^j  •  ^-  .r  /  0^^-. 

Ff= 

~\—ir=^ 

-^^  ji^j^ j^i-4^ 

-"^ 

1 

fe-. 

m   J  ■    #   tf   J   r  •  J 

Eoom  for  Je  -  sus,King  of 

glo 

ry,          Hast 

.  en  now  His  word  o  -  bey. 

ti 

1 

^1 — 

\a>     ~  U 

— m 

?fr^ 

1 >a — ; ^— ^^ 

-H- 

==i=TT==?=f=#-^^==#= 

f=^~^ffl 

Swing 

— P— ^ — * — ^^. — s— 
the  heart's  door  widely 

-■•-  -r  -r  ,     -r 

1 — ! 1 «-: 1- — 

0   - 

pen, 

Bid    Him  .en  -  ter  while  you 

may. 

^— ^ 

— fr — 1» — ^ — fer-^^ — ^ 

■i> 

->— i^ 

h        U    U--V— fe g  -^ 

1 

U     ^  '  U     bf         E« 
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i 

No.  153. 


Sllma.^t  ^t^^ttucM. 


p.  p.  Bliss. 

1    /}  4           1            1 

\ 

I         ) 

1 

p.  p.  Bliss. 

1            S          1 

J^-^z=^- 

— sf- 

[=i-^ — *!    -<»U 

— ', 1 — 

1.  "Al  -  most 

2.  "Al  -  most 

3.  "Al  -  most 

per- 
per- 
per- 

3uad  - 
suad 
suad  - 

1 

-»"  • 
ed," 
ed," 
ed," 

1  s  •    g — 5- 

XOW      to       1)6  - 

Corae.corae  to  - 
Har  -  vest    is 

«  .     ^     ^ 

li  1 1 — 1 

lieve ; 

day; 

past! 

^  *  • 

'Al 
'Al 
'Al 

1 

__j d-i 

most  per- 
most  per- 
most  per- 

suad  -  ed," 
suad  -  ed," 
suad  -  ed," 

ggT    1 

.  1          1 

^-    r    r~ 

f-r — \ — ^ 

=&^i 

M 1 ^-i 

go      Thy   way.    Some  more  con- ven  -  ient  day 
lingering  near,    Praj'rs  rise  from  hearts  so    dear: 
but      to     tad!    Sad,      sad,  that  bit  -   ter  wail— 


On         Thee    I'll 
O  wan-  d'rer 

"Al  -    most— &Mi 


call." 
come. 
lost!" 


No.  154.        ®k  IJiuctjj  mA  ^§mt 


E.  C.  CliEPHANE. 


To  bo  snng  only  as  a  Solo, 


Ira  D.  Sankey. 


E^^^s^i^ 


1.  There  were  nine- ty  andnine  tliat   safe 

2.  "Lord,  Thou  hast  here  Thy  nine- ty 

3.  But      none   of   the   ransomed  ev 


ly  lay  In  tlie  sliel  -  ter  of  the 
and  nine:  Are  they  not  e  -  nouRh  for 
er  knew    IIow    deep  were  the  wa  -  ters 

Iff:     :ff~^:e 


Ci W m m • — • — t « ^ — «— L*- 


fold,        But        one       was  out    on  the  hills   a-way,  Far     off  from  the  gates  of 
Thee?"  But  the  Shepherd  made  an- swer;"Tliis  of  mine  Has  wan-dered    away  from  ^ 
cross'd ;  Nor  lio  w  darlt  was  the  night  tliat  the  Lord  pass'd  thro'  Ere  He  found  His  sheep  that  was  5 


r^=^^^5^:g^ 


-y    ^   ^— S_8, 


eH^^ 


f 


t^ 


^ 


^Ei 


->     N     h 


^ 


g=P=*-J--Kj| 


B^g5;g=J— ^=g=g=t^ J_^z=SJ: 


:^zirte=^=* 


■6J--5-V- 


gold—      A    -     way    on  the     mountains  wild  and  bare,  A-way  from  the  ten- der    1 
me,  And,      altlioughthe    road      be  rough  and  steep    I    go    to  the  desert  to     i 

lost.        Out         iu      the  des  -  ert        He  heard  its  cry—Sick  and  helpless,  and  read-- 


Shepherd's  care, 
find  my  sheep, 
-  y        to     die, 

:e        Iff:     :t 


^6* 

A  - 
I 

Sick 


way 
and 


from   the 

to       tiie 

help  -  less, 


^ 


-iSii—s-- 


ten  -  der 

desert  to 
and    read 


Shep-  herd's  care, 
find      my    sheep." 
y         to      die. 


"Lord,whence  are  those  blood-drops  all  the  way 
That  mark  out  the  mountain's  track  ?" 

"They  were  shed  for  one  who  had  gone  astray 
Ere  the  Shepherd  could  bring  him  back," 

"Lord,whence  are  Thy  hands  so  rent  andtorn?" 

"  They  are  pierced  to-uio'ht  by  many  a  thoru." 


5. 
But  all  thro'  the  mountains,  thunder-riven. 

And  up  from  the  rocky  steep. 
There  rose  a  glad  cry  to  the  gate  of  heaven, 

"  Rejoice !  I  have  found  my  slieep ! " 
And  the  Angels  echoed  around  the  throne, 
"  liejoice,  for  the  Lord  brings  back  His  own ! ' 


No.  155. 


^mn  ©hjj  W^vk 


Albert  Midlane. 


James  McGranaitan. 


^^^m 


g 


v=\- 


:3=^^ 


^3^ 


E«=« 


J-  -J- 

1.  lie- vlve  Thy  work,  O  I,ord  !  Thymight-y  arm  make  bare; 

2.  Re-  Vive  Tli'y  work,<)  I>ord !  Dis  -  turbtliis  sleepof    death ; 

3.  Re- Vive  Thy  work,  0  Lord  !  Ore-  ate  soul-thirst  for  Thee; 

4.  Re- vive  Thy  work,  O  Lord!  Ex  -  alt  Thy  precious  name; 


-H—iT- 


Rpeak  with  the  voire  tlia^ 
(Juickeu  the  sniouUl'ring 
But  hung'ringfor  the 
And,      by  the  Ho  -  ly 


::--4  -S- 


^ 


---ff--:ff-- 


:ff^-ff-- 


^«LJ. 


:?=: 


• 


fms 


^ 


1 1- 


IGO 


§mvt  m^  mtk-(t>mfMd. 


Chorus. 


zM=-0 — *' — f -bj!=:=:S=:g^g5: 


Vive! 


Vive! And 


wakes  tlie  dead,  And  make  Thy  people   hear,  -s    Re 

em   -   bers  now  By  Tliine  Alniislity   breath.  ( 

broad    of     life,  oh,  may  our  spirits      be!     C 

Ghost, our  loveKor  Thee  and  Thine  iii-flame.-'    KeviveThy  work!  revive  Thy  work!  And 


^ 


give  re-freshing  showers ;  The  glory  shall  be  all  Thine  own ;  The  blessing  shall  be  ours, 

^ ^     ^    -f-  -m-  -m-  -m-  -m-  -^  •  m    ^   -0-    ^  .  -   ^     «     _-!•-•  -0-   A     J 


EZ 


frftshinirshowftrs?  'a' 


give.oh  give,refreshing  showers ; 


No.  156.       i  \m  %\\m,  0  ^m'i 


F.  J.  Ckosby. 


4^^ 


J^rJz 


W.  H.  DOANB. 


:S= 


-•^-FS 


=l=rrjt 


3; 


:^=^ 


mp*: 


S=tg=8=f=^ 


1.  I       amThine,0    Lord,  Iliavelieard  Thy  voice,  Andit  told  Thylove  to 

2.  Con- f^e-crate  nie  now     to  Thy  ser- vice,]>oid.  By  thepow'rof  gracedi  - 
3.0      the  pure   dc-lii.';ht    of    a     sin  -  gle  hour  That  be-fore  Thy  throne  I 
4.  There  are  depths  of  love  that  I     can-  not  know  Till  I  cross  the  nar-  row 


^m 


■g±-^ 


|K:5zte: 


^^^ 

-M—^-- 


Et^tE 


=r=r=i:ff 


r5 


^^^ 


->— fe 


:1 1-^1"  :^=^==^ 


m 


^a-- 


-jt^-j^ 


zm=s=S- 


But    I  long    to     rise    in   the  arms  of    faith.  And  be  clos- er  drawn  to  Thee. 

Let  my  soul  look   up   with  a  steadfast  hope.  And  my  will    be    lost     in  Thine. 
\Vhen  I  kneel  in  pray'r,andwithTheemy  God,     I  commune  as  friend  with  friend. 
There  are  heights  of  joy   that   I  may  not  reach  Till  I    rest    in  peace  with  Thee. 


Draw  me  near    -     er, 


near-er,bless-ed  Lord,  To  the  cross  where  Thou  hast  died ; 


near-er,  nearer, 


^ 


-^^. 


tte=l«; 


-^:m 


EEife 


rStLZit 


-J^ 


Ef^sEfr 


-M——m- 


-*r-^ 


*±S=S=:;iC: 


-M^-Jh 


4== 


-*-^ 


Draw  me  near-er,  near-er,    near-er,  bless-ed  Lord,  To  Thy  precious,  bleeding  side. 

>.  .^^  ^    ^__  ^     *  ' 


IGl 


No.  157.    it  is  m\\  tt'ith  ^ts  ^oul. 


H.  G.  Spafford. 


r.  r.  RLI3S. 


1.  When  peace.llke  a      riv  -  er,   at- tendotli  my  way,  Wlipn  sorrows  like  snabillows  roll; 

2.  Though  Sa-  tanshotiklbuf-fet,  tlio'  t  rials  sliofi  id  cdnip,  Let  this  hirst  assuiaiiccnoiirrDl, 

3.  My         sin— oil,  the  bliss     of  thisf^loiiiiiisiliou-lit    Ms  sin -not  in  part  liiit  the  whole, 

4.  And,Lord,ha3te  the  day  wlien  the  faith  sliall  be  .sit^lii.Tlie  clouds  be  roll'd  back  as  ascroll, 

■m-  -*=■ 


^^^^^^^^^^m^ 


What  ev  -  er  my  lot,Tliou  hast  taught  me  to  say,It  is    well,   it    Is    well  with  my  soul. 
That  Christ  hatli  regar'led  my  helpless  estate.  And  liath  shed  His  own  blood  for  my  S(ml. 
Is  nailed  to  His  cross  aud  I  bear  it  no  more,  Praise  the  Lord,  praise  the  Lord, oh,  mv  soul ! ' 
The  trump  shall  resound,and  the  Lord  shall  descend, "  Eveti  so  "—it  is  well  with  niy  soul, 

.(=i.   -ifK.  Jt  -p-   -m-tim-  :&   -^ -J^ -.^   -0.  -^.    .f^     _    ^       I 

—I y^r  ^r ts — H — 1-\ 1 ! r.'S' •- 


Chorus. 
It    is     well with  my  soul. 


ISeth 


I     I 

It   is  well 

-m 1 r-rSt— 


I     ' 
with  my  soul.  It   is  well,  it   is  well  with  my  soul 

^  Iff:  -fS.  ^  ^    4t  I 


t: 


f^— g==grrg±rn 
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No.  158. 

William  O.  Gushing. 


§irting  m  '^htt 


Ira  D.  Raxkey. 


1.  O  safe     to    the  Rock  that   is      high  -  er  than     I, 

2.  In  the  calm   of    the  noon- tide,  in      sorrow's  lone  hour, 

3.  How     oft     ia    the   con- flict,  whenpress'dbythe    foe, 


My  soul     in    its 

In       times  when  temp- 
I  have  fled     to    my 


con 
-ta  - 
Kef- 


flicts  and    sor  -  rows  would  fly ;        So  sin 

tion  casts  o'er      me      its   pow'r;     In    the    tem  • 
uge  and  breathed  out  my    woe ;       How         oft 


ful. 

pests 

en 


so  wea  -  ry.  Thine,,- 
of  life,  on  its  .a- 
when   tri  -  als,  like 


thinewouldl  be;  Tiiou  blest  "Rock of  A-ges, 
wide,  heaving  sea,  l*iiou  blest  "Rockof  A-ges, 
sea  -   bil-lows   roll.     Have  I   hid  -  den    in    Thee,  O 


m 


:*=«= 


5=£: 


m 


"I'm  hid-  ing  in  Thee. 
"I'm  hid  -ing  in  Thee. 
Thou  Rock  of    my  soul. 


lO; 


-^ 


¥^ 


gliding  in  ®htc,— ffloutludd. 


Hid-ing  in  Thee,    Hid-  ing  in  Thee,Tliou  blest ' '  Eock  of  Ages,' '  I'm  hid  -  ing    in  Thee. 

1^  _     _       _.^-f=- 


No.  159.    ®h,  Wlxm  }xvt  ttu  §u\mx 


EBE^r  E.  Rexfokd. 


Geo.  F.  Root. 


]^^^- — =1 
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Sife- 

ts s^=5a=s=i^=^=-d 

-1 \ r- 

L#!.  -:■#!  •    *r    ar 

J    r   V  V.  *  V  ^■-  *  ■*  -s-  * 

1.  Oh,  where  are    the  reap  -  ers    that  gar  -  ner      in 

2.  (Jo      out       in     tlie  by  -  ways  and  search  them    all; 

3.  The  fields    all     are  ripe-  ning,  and   far      and   wide 

4.  So     come  with  your  sicli  -  les,    ye    sons     of     men, 

^.^    -.J        J".    J^    J        J".    J^,J        J        J 

^       «          *■ -■     0  -0 — 

The  sheaves  of    the  good 
The  wheat  may  be  there, 
The  world  now   is   wait- 
And  gath  -  er      to  -  geth- 

^H=r= 

-F ^—Vr-f ^—^-\~^ ^ f^ 

r=^t 

_S 5^5_S— 

— ^^=r= 

' 

■--I i*      5— i 

from 

though 

ing 


the  fields  of  sin ;  With  siclc  -  les 
the  weeds  are  tall;  Then  search  in 
the  liar- vest  tide:  But  reap -ers 
the  gold  -  eu  grain ;  Toil    on      till 

I 1       ^     I       N 


of  truth  must  the  work     be    done, 
the  high  -  way,  and  pass    none    by, 
are  few,    and  the  work     is     great, 
the  Lord    of     the   har  -  vest    come. 


=1= 


^SiEE 


i 


Chorus. 


m 


j5S-_J_ 


^T=r^ 


S1-J5 — ^ 


-^^5- 


* — -^ 

And  no  one  mayrest  till  the  "har- vest  home."  ") 
But  gath- er  from  all  for  the  home  on  high.  [ 
And  much  will  be  lost  should  the  har- vest  wait,  f 
Thenshareye    His  joy      in    the"har-vesthome."  J 


^^^E^^E^E^^ 


the  reap- ers!     Oh, 


-V-^r 


E^g^r 


-:?^3^ 


who  will  come    And  share    in 

^     ^     ^- 


the  glo  -  ry      of      the  "har -vest  home?  "Oh, 


^■■i— £= 

^ — » — .1— 


^   ,  r- 


=t: 


d — I- 


1 


m    -i    m~^^ 


who  will  help  us 


The  sheaves  of  good  from  the  fields  of  sin. 


1«« 


No.  160. 


Mo  mt  Wovk 


Let  u3 
To  the 
For  the 
And     a 


IPt 


fol  -  low 
fount  -  ain 
king  -  dom 
robe     and 


the  path  that  our  Mas    -  ter 

of  Life  let  the  wea    -  ry 

of  dark  -  ness  and  er    -  ror 

a  crown  shall  our  la    -  bor 


has     trod ; 
be       led : 


6f):^  4   ,1»  • — • — I* 1*-' — g — I* p — .» — 1* '»-^ S » — 
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— *-^-#*— 

With    the 
In        the 


=&=-^^ 
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shall     fall ;     And      the 
re  -  ward ;    When   the 


^m] 


-^ 


j^gEEE^fEiE^S^^E 


m 


balm  of  His    coun  -  sel 

cross  and  its      ban    -  ner 

name  of  Je    -  ho    -  vah 

home  of  the     faith  -  ful 

-■^-4 :(?- :r -- 


our    strength  to  re  -  new,  Let       us 

our       glo    -  ry  shall     be.  While  we 

ex   -    alt     -  ed  shall     be  In        the 

our     dwell  -  Ing  shall     be.  And     we 


m^B 


m^^^^ 


zM—W=S3i- 


Chokus. 


1^^^=^ 


lit 


:S=ti- 


zatzzaz 


m 


'I — 

do       with  ourmifrhtwhatourhandsfind  to  do. 

her  -    aid  the    ti-dinp;s,"<SVi  -  ra- £/on  is  free: 

loud    swelling  chor  -  w^^Snl  -  i:a-  tion  is  free  1 

shout  with  the  ransoni'd  "/S'ai-  va-  tion  is  free  j 

.        -ffr.    :£    .0L       :(?:  ^ 


S^^ 


>  rToil-ing     on, 


V^ 


Toil  -  ing 


ME^Efei^lE^Ell 


P 


--g- :  -r- 1*-    -r :  -r  . 


^^=^ 


rr  •  z 


Toil -ing  on. 


on, 


Toil  -  ing    on, 


_-(?--l_-ff-_-(?-- 


Toil  -  ing    on.  Let  us 

.:g--i_-g:-,-jg-__-r-:  -r-r   -r-ig^ 

■  -        m    — m — Ml »  -  I*  ■ 


W^. 


6=EtEE*i 


ii6=few^2Ebi^=iiig 


Toil-ing  on, 


.    -r 

Toil  -  ing  on. 


Toil  -  ing  on. 


and  trust, 


and  pray. 


No.  161. 


p.  p.  Bliss. 


jiljj  §dtmtt 


James  McQranaiian. 


^^^m^^^^m. 


will  sing  of  my  Re-deem- er 
will  tell  the  wond'roussto  -  ry, 
will  praise  my  dear  Re-deem- er, 
will  sing    of      my  Re-deem-  er, 

^    I .    I .   J     > 


I 

And  His    won-d'rous  love   to     me; 
How  my    lost  estate    to     save, 

His   tri  -  umph  -  ant  pow'r  I'll  tell. 
And  His   heav'n  -  ly  love   to     me; 


On   the  cru  -  el     cross  He  suffered,     From  the  curse 
In    His  boundless  love  and  raer- cy.     He    the    ran    - 
How  the  vie  -  to  -  ry     He  giv-  eth     O  -   ver   sin, 
He  from  death  to  life  hatli  brought  me,  Son  of    God, 


to    set    me 
som    free-  ly 
and    death,and 
with  Him  to 


free. 

gave. 

hell. 

be. 


oh!  sing  of  my    Ee-deem-er,  Sing,  oh!  sing  of  my     Redeem- er,  With  His 


u  I      t   I       '     r 

blood   He  purchased  me,     He    purchased    me,. 
blood He    purchased    me. 


-A    J^ 


^^^^^^ 


-F-i hi~ 


-r—f- 


N     I 


T—JltZ 


^ 

m 


blood   He  purchased  me, 


With  His  blood  He  purchased  me ;  On     the 


iBEk^^^. 


^ 


fBt 


He  sealed  my  par 


don. 


--s=.f — r— g= 


=ff=e: 


rff=|t 


Paid  the 

r3-:ff: 


!^-^ 


f^^F^S^ 


cross    He  sealed  my  par  -  don,  On     the  cross    He  sealed  my  par  -  don,  Paid  the 

Repeat  pp  after  last  verse. 


debt,     and  made 

:ff:        le     Iff: 


lE^ 


1^ 


me    free, 


And  made 


me    free. 


and  made    me   free. 


P 


^    ^ 


debt,     and  made    me   free, 


1G5 


No.  162.   3ttthilc  tk  §ixp  ixxt  joittg  ^tj. 


George  Cooper,  by  per. 


Ira  D.  Sankey. 


1  f  There  are  lone 
( There  are  wea 

<)  f  There's  110  lime 
I  Let  your  face 
1  All  the  lov  • 
1  One     by    one 


2. 


-ly 

■  I'y 

for 
be 
ing 
we 


^^ 


hearts  to  cher  -  ish, 
souls  who  i>cr  -  ish, 
i  -  die  scorn-  ing, 
like  the  morn-  ing, 
links  that  bind  us, 
leave  be  -  hind  us, 
. U=^ 


While 
While 
While 
While 
While 
While 


zf—r- 


the  days  are  go-  ing 

the  days  are  go-  ing 

tlie  days  are  go-  ing 

the  days  are  go-  ing 

the  days  are  go-  ing 

the  days  are  go-  ing 


If  a  smile  we  can  re  -  new.  As  our  jour- ney  we  pur- sue,  Oh,  the  g 
Oh,  the  world  is  full  of  sighs,  Full  of  sad  and  weeping  eyes ;  Help  your  3 
But  the  seeds  of  good  we    sow,     Both   in  shade  and  shine  will  grow,  And  will     z 


good  we  all  may  do.  While  the  days  are  going  by.)  Go-ing  by, 

lall-en  brother  rise,  "Whilethedaysare  going  by.  V 

keep  our  hearts  aglow.While  the  days  are  going  by.) 


go-mg 


W 


Going  by, 


going  by,       Oh,thegoodweallraaydo,Whilethedaysaregoingby 


going  by, 


going  by, 


-I — if-jr 


•  ^^ 


m 


No.  163.    3iiJ«)«itoM  Winh  of  l^iff. 


r  r.  B. 


A^"* '^ 1^       N       [^  I    I  f^       I — r S-     h,       I [s  I    I        -r- J 

ELz^ «i — wt — •" — *— ^* — "-S-~-i.    asry- -itr-* — -J-    -J-.-g-:  * 


P.  P.  Bllss. 

-r-J V-,^ |>t 


1.  Sing  them  o-ver    a- gain    to    me.  Wonderful  words  of 

2.  Christ,  the  blessed  One  gives  to    all    Wonder-ful  words  of 

3.  Sweet-  ly    ech  -  o    the  gos  -  pel  call,  Wonderful  words  of 


Lue,  Letmemoreoftheir 
Life,    SiB-ner,  list  to  the 
Life,    Of  -  fer  pardon  and 


beauty  see,  Wonderful  words  of  Life.  Words  of  life  and  beauty,  Teach  me  faith  and  d«t  y ;    z, 

lovingcall,Wonder[ulwordsof  Life.    All     so  free-!y  giv- en,  Woo-ing  us  to  heaven.    5 

peace  to  all.  Wonderful  words  of  Life.    Je -sus,on  -  ly  bav-iour,Sanc-ti-fy  for-ev-er.     " 


100 


?ttfrrn(lfrfttl  mM»  of  i:if<.-(!5(rnclttttfl 


Beau-tl  -  f ul  words,  wonder-f ul  words, Wonder-  f ul  words  of     Life, 


Life. 


^:g-tL  L  L 


£ 


:W=^ 


'^ 


^ 


Jt±§z 


U     U 


:e=P= 


¥- 


:t:^i: 


No.  164. 

M.  S.  S. 


\tMA,  wM  ^0Vt\ 


jAlklES  MCGRANAHAN. 


Be  -  hold,  what  love,  what  boundless  love, 
No      long  -  er     far  from  Him,   but    now 
What  we     in     glo  -  ly    soon   shall    be, 
With  such    a    bless -ed    hope     in    view, 


The      Fa    -    ther  hath    be  -  stowed 

By  "pre  -  cious  blood "  made  nigh ; 

It  doth      not    yet      ap  -   pear; 

We  would    more  ho    -    ly       be. 


gip^^p^pp 


^ 


feE3i 


P 


T— r 


f 


^^ 


J — ^ 


E^^^^^ 


sEEi 


:?=*: 


1 

On       sin-  ners  lost,    that     we  should  be     Now      called  the  sons     of      God ! 
Ac  -    cept-ed      in      the  "Well- beloved,"  Near     to     God'sheart    we      lie. 
But    when  our    pre  -  cious  Lord   we    see,    We        shall  His    im  -  age    bear. 
More    like  our    ris  -  en,       glo-rious  Lord,  Whose  face     we  soon  shall    see. 


m 


^ 


-f      -f-      r- m- 


A-^ 


-1— 
Choeus. 


What  manner  of  love, 


N 


^ 


^ 


^E^ 


^=r 


lore    the    Fa  -  ther  hatli    t)e-stowed  up  -  on        us,      That       we,. 

•r  -r — r-  ,-r'   -f-' — t'  ■  r^ 


-"^=^T 


that 


Ml 


^^ 


i 


E^ 


r   ^  r 


^^^ 


I 


S^^i 


34^ 


-S-^-J^^ 


ii^* 


we  should  be    call'd, 

-f-  -r  -f-  rf-   •<*•  T- 


Shouldbe  call'd    the    sons 


of 


God. 


tUe  Bons  of  God, 


lor 


No.  165.  ©mating  §t^n^,  ®hat  fe  ^\l 


E.  P.  Stites. 


Ira  D.  Sankey. 


1.  Simp-ly  trust- ing  ev  -  'ry  day,  TrustiiiKthro'    a    stormy  way ;  K  -   venwhenmy 

2.  Brightly  doth  IlisSpir-  it  shine  In    -  to  this  poor  heart  of  mine;  WliileHeleadsI 

3.  Singing,    if      my  way     is  clear  ;I'raying,    if    the  path  is  drear ;  If        in  dan-ger, 

4.  Trusting  Him  while  life  shall  last,  Trusting  Ilim  till   earth  is  past;  Till  with-iu   tlie 


Mpi^fli 


Chokus. 

-N- 


=)K 


VE^ 


-^—g' 


faith  is  small, 
can  -  not  fall, 
for  Him  call; 
jas  -  per  wall, 


I 

Trusting  Je  -  sus,  that 
Trusting  Je  -  sus,  that 
Trusting  Je  -  sus,  that 
Trusting  Je  -  sus,  that 


all.. 

^'}- 1  Trust-  ing  as 


the  mo-mentsfly. 


Trusting  as  the  days  go  by ;  Trusting  Him  whate'er  befall, TrustingJesus.thatis  all. 


No.  166.        IJidd  Ijiat  U  ©mptiitiow. 


H.  R.  Palmer, 


H.  R.  Palmer,  by  per. 


1.  Yield     not    to  temp-  ta  -  tion.   For     yield-ing  is 

2.  Shun       e  -  vil  com])an- ions,   Bad    languagedis 

3.  To         him  that  o'er-com  -  eth    God     giv  -  eth    a 


sin,  Each      vie-  fry  will 

dain,        (rod's  name  hold  in 
crown,     Thro'    faith  wo  shall 


J— 1— r-l ^— 


help  you  Some  oth  -  er  to  win ; 
rev-  'rence,Nor  take  it  in  vain; 
con  -    quer,  Tliough  oft  -  en     cast     down ; 


Fight    man-  ful  -  ly      on  -    ward, 
Be       thouiihtful  and  earn  -    est. 
He        who     is    our    Sav    -  iour. 


dt =^ ^  -  ^     I I   r    1       -K — K *t J— r— I f" h — fv— i- 


Dark  passions  sub-  due,       J>ook    ev 
Kind-heart-ed  and  true,       Look    ev  ■ 
Our  strength  will  re- new,      Look    ev  ■ 


to  ,Te  -  sus.  He'll  car- ry  you  through, 
to  Je  -  sus.  He'll  car -ry  you  through. 
to    Je  -  sus,  He'll  car- ry  you    through. 


=^-\'  r  — -* —      r      ~r"M — ^^^-i —     f-^—  •; 


10!?$ 


field  §[0t  U  ®cmptiiti0n,— CiDucludci 


Chorus. 

— =^ 

-N 

-^=lv 

-^ 

r— 1   1^ h      ->. m 

F==l= 

=^ 

Ask      the 

©rt7-t —      1 — 

— «- 

Sav- 

iour 

— 1 — 

=5^ 

to 

— t — 

help 

— w-=~^ 

you, 

Com  -  fort,  strengthen,and  keep 

— ^  -J 

you; 

0  •   -. 

^=F-=F 

=^ 

u» 

— 1 

h — 

H ^ b^         -41^—1* 

— 

-f^ 

is; 


=iip=a- 


--f^ 


He 


will  -  ing      to    aid 


you,      He        will  car  -  ry     you     thr 

I        N     N     ^ 

If: 


ough. 


No.  167.  W!uit  u  friend  W^  hare  in  f  <?;5iwi5i» 


Joseph  Sckiven.    Alt. 
_J S_^)s IS 


CHA11LE.S  C.  CONVER.SE,  by  per. 


1.  What     a  friend  we   have    in     Je  -    sus,       Ail      our  sins  and grief.s to  bear; 

2.  Have    we     tri  -  als    and  temp  -  ta  -    tions  '    Is     there trou-ble  an  -  v  -  where? 

3.  Are      we  weak  and  heav  -  y       la  -    den.      Cumbered  with  a  load  of     care? 


What      a     priv  -  i  -  lege     to     car 
We    should  nev  -  er      be     dis  -  cour  -  aged,     Take 
Pre  -  cious  Sav  -  iour,  still  our    Kef   -  uge,—  Take 


'ry  thingto  God  in  prayer, 
it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer, 
it     to  the  Lord  in    prayer. 


7p-t=-H N — h— d^if^ — h 

r=t- 

=sN^ 

H=- 

—^-t->    !"    ^ 

-H — ^ 

Oh,     what  peace  we    oft  -  en 
Can      we    liud      a  Friend  so 
Do       thy  friends  de-spise,  for- 

"*^  "   "T"   "r"   "<^   1^   "f*" 

for 
faith 
sake 

— 3— -- 

feit, 
-  ful, 
thee  ? 

Oh, 

^Vho 
Take 

J    • 

what  needless  pain  we 
will  all  our  sorrows 
it     to  the  Lord  in  \ 

J"  ^   -0-   -0-    '0- 

-  g  :    "- 

bear- 
share  ? 
rayer ; 

s^bi«-k     i*     1*     k     w 

-1 i ^- 

— ^^-A0 — &— to-- 

1        lirf     p     ^     >     w 

All  be- cause  we  do  not  car-  ry  Ev  -  'ry  thing  to  God  in  prayer. 
Je  -  susknowsour  ev  - 'ry  weak- ness,  Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 
In      His  arms  Hell  take  and  shield  thee.       Thou  wilt  find   a     sol- ace   there. 


m 


^ 


m • Iff^ m- 


^S^ 


IGO 


zi»—)r—^--^ 
-f— 1»— W— ta- 


No.  168.        §'vt  ^outtd  a  ^mni 


J.  G.  Small. 


Geo.  C.  Stebbins, 


^^i 


1.  I've  found 

2.  I've  found 

3.  I've  found 

4.  I've  found 


=il=S= 


-^  '     m- — m 


a  Friend;  oh,  such 
a  Friend;  oh,  such 
a  Friend;  oh,  such 
a  Friend;  oh,  such 


a  Friend!  He  loved 

a  Friend;  He  bled,  lie  died  to  save  me; 
a  Friend!  All  power  to  Him  is  giv  -  en; 
a  Friend!  So    kind,  and  true, and  ten  -  der, 


lie    drew  me  with     the   cords     of  love.  And  thus    He  bound  rae    to 
And  not     a- lone     the    gift       of   life,    But    His    own  self  He  gave 
my     on- ward  course.  And  bring  me  safe    to    heav 
sel  -  lor     and  Guide,  So   might-  y       a      De  -  fend 


To    guard  me   on 
So     -wise     a  Coun 


Him. 

me. 

-  en. 

-  er! 


|S=t 


m 


--^=Sr- 


And 'round  myheartstill  close  -  ly  twineThose  tleswhichnaughtcansev-er, 

Is'anglitthat    I    have  my    own  I    call,      I      hold      it    for     the  Giv  -   er: 

The  -    ter  -  nal  glo  -  rles  gleam  a-  far.     To    nerve  my  faint  en- doav  -  or: 

From  Him,  wholoves  me    now  so  well, What  power  my*oul  can  scv   -   er? 


^£*=^- 


■^^-» — h 


E53E 


N^ 


For       I     am  ITis,      and    He     is  mine,  For  -  ev   -    er  and  for 

My  heart,niy  strength, my  life,  my  all,    Are     His,    and  His  for 

So     now    to  watch,  to     work,  1o  war.  And  then      to  rest  for 

Shall  life    or  death,  or     earth    or  hell?  Ko;      I       am  His  for 


?^S^ 


Iff=lt 


er. 

er. 


-m 


No.  169. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


iflt. 


W.  n.  DOANE. 


1-.  Pass       mo    not,     O    gen  -  tlo    Sav  -  iour.  Hear 

2.  Let         me     at        a  throne  of    nier   -    cy      Find 

3.  Trust  -  ing     on  -  ly     in      Thy  mor    -    it.    Would 

4.  Thou     the  Spring  of    all      my  com   -    fort    More 


my  hum  -  ble 
a   sweet     re  - 
I     seek    Thy 

than  life       to 


cry; 
lief; 
face; 
me. 


iro 


hx$^  pe  '§0t—&muMtti 


Choeus. 


While  on  oth  -  ers Thou  art  smil- ing,  Do  notpassmeby. 

Kneel-ing  there  in  deep  con-tri  -  lion,  Help  my  un- be- lief 

Heal    my  wounded,  broken  spir  -  it.  Save  me  by  Thy  grace 

Whom  have  I  on  earth  beside  Thee?  Whom  in  Heav'n  butThee? 


J 


Sav-iour,  Saviour,* 


hear  my  humble  cry,    While  on  others  Thou  art  calling,  Do  not  pass  me  by 


-g — 1»— ^ — ^-^ 


No.  170.     pjj  gwus,  f  %mt  %\m. 


p 

— 1 

=1= 

— 1 — 

— 1 — 

E-d^^     q 

==^ 

A.  J.  Gordon, 

1 1 1— 

by  per. 
1 1 11 

1. 

2. 
3. 
4. 

My 

I  wil 
In 

Je    - 
love 
1  love 
man 

— i— 

fiUS, 

Thee, 
Thee 
sions 

w — 

—m — 

I 

be    - 
in 
of 

love        Thee, 
cause      Tliou 
life,             I 
glo     -       ry 

I 

hast 
will 
and 

— m — 

know    Thou     art 
flr.st        lov     -    ed 
love      Tliee        in 
end    -    less        de  - 

mine, 

me, 

death, 

light, 

1^^^ 

-J 1 

H — 

1 

-LJ 

tt 1 — 

-J 1 

-[ 

^i^^^i^^^^ili^ippilpl 


For 

And 
And 
I'll 


Thee      all      the 
pur  -  chased  my 
praise   Thee     as 
ev    -     er         a 


lies  of        sin        "I         re   -    sign ; 

don  on        Cal  -     va  -  ry's       tree; 

as  Thou    lend  -     est     me     breath ; 

Thee  in      heav  -     en 

N 
-* «- 


m 


bright; 


EE 


-r 


My 
I 

And 
I'll 


gra 
love 
say 
sing 


cious 
Thee 
when 
with 


Re 
for 
the 
the 


er,      my 
ing     the 


e^ 


=^ 


J-^-- 


deem 

wear 

death  -  dew     lies 

glit     -     ter  -   ing 

I 


Sav    - 
thorns 
cold 
crown 


lour 
on 
on 
on 


art 
Thy 
my 
my 


Thou, 
brow; 
brow, 
brow. 


=ti^ 


r=t 


loved        Thee,    my 


T 


vrx 


No.  171. 

J.  H.  S. 


®ulij  ®r«sst  §iim. 


J.  TI.  Stockton,  by  per. 


1.  Come,  ev 

2.  For      Je 

3.  Yes,     Je 

4.  Come  then 


and  join 


oppressed,  There's  mercy 
cious  blood  Kicli  bless- ings 
ruth,   the  Way,  That  leads  you 
this    ho    -     ly   baud.  And    ou       to 


with 
to 
in  ■ 
glo  ■ 


the 

be 

to 

ry 


-J= 


Lord, 

stow ; 

rest ; 

go, 

-^  • 


I  I 


W- 


^■ 


-aa zd ^ ' — .^i     - — ** 


you  rest.  By    trust  -  ing,    in      His   word. 

sou  flood  That  wash  -  es  white     as     snow. 

de  -  lay,  And  you      are     ful   -  ly     blest. 

tial   laud.  Where  joys  im-mor-tal     flow. 


To    dwell 


will  sure  -  ly  give 
in  -  to  the  crim 
in  Him  with-  out 
in  that      ce  -  les    ■ 


1^= 


ly      trust  Him,   on 


-*— S * fr- 

ly    trust  Him,    On  -  ly    trust  Him    now; 


i 


=^F^ 


1? 


=S=i: 


*=ii: 


1^ 


-■=i= 


will     save  vou,    He 


will   save   you.     He     will    save    you     now. 


m 


m 


=t= 


m 


No.  172. 

El, VINA  M.  Halt.. 


^\i  to  m\x\^t  §  mvt. 


John  T.  Gkape,  by  per. 


1.  I          hear  the     Sav  -  ionr   say,  Thy  strength  in  -  deed  is    small; 

2.  Lord,  now  in  -  deed       I     find  Thy    pow'r,  and    that  a  -  lone, 

3.  For     noth    -  ing    good    have     I  "Where-by  Thy  grace  to    claim- 

r3      Iff:  •  re       :ff: 


Child 
Can 
I'll 


of  weak  -  ness,  watch  and  pray,  Find  in  Me 
change  the  lep  -  er's  spots.  And  melt 
wash      niY   garments  white        In     the  blood 


thine     all       in      all. 
the    heart     of    stone, 
of      Calvary's  Lamb. 


1T« 


gtU  to  CInist 


&wi. — ^ondudfdi. 


Chorus. 

-b 1 N 


4  When  from  my  dyine;  bed 

My  ransomed  soul  shall  rise, 
Then  "Jesus  paid  it  all" 
Shall  rend  the  vaulted  skies.— Cho. 


^       IT 
5  And  when  before  the  throne 
I  stand  in  Ilini  complete, 
I'll  lay  my  trophies  down, 
AH  down  at  Jesus'  feet.— CHO. 


No.  173.      I  |im  l^raijing  fox  ^o\i 

S.  O'Maiey  Clttf. 


Ira  D.  Sanket. 


^ 


=^ 


:3=S= 


^^^ 


=if=g: 


-s>- 


ry. 


have  a  Sav- lour,  He's  pleading  in  glo  -  ry,  A  dear,  lov-ing  Sav-iour 
have  a  Fa-ther:  to  me  He  has  giv  -  en  A  hope  for  e  -  ter  -  ni - 
have  a  robe: 'tis  re-splendent  in  whiteness.  A- wait  -  ing  in  glo  -  ry 
have  a  peace:  it  is  calm  as  a  rlv  -  er— A  peace  that  the  friends  of 
5.  When  Je- sus  has  found  you,  tell  others  the  sto  -  ry.  That  my  loving    Sav-iour 


tho' 
ty. 
my 
this 


w 


earth-friends  be  few;  And  now  He  is  watch-ing  in 
bless  -  ed  and  true ;  And  soon  will  He  call  me  to 
■won  -  der-  ing  \iew ;  Oh,  when  I  re  -  ceive  it  all 
■world  nev-er  knew;  My  Sav-iour  a-  lone  is  its 
your    Sav-iour  too ;    Then  pray  that  your  Sav  -  iour  may  bring  them  to  glo 

'       ■  III 


^E^ 


tenderness  o'er  me,  And 
meet  Him  in  heav  -  en,  But 
shining  in  brightness.lear 
Author  and  Giv  -  er.  And 
ry,  And 


-i*-- r- 


3^ 


J    J 


— r 
Chorus. 


-g-    gJ-   -J- 

oh,     that  my    Sav-  iour  were  your  Sav-iour  too. 
oh,     that  He'd  let    me  bring  you  with  me  too! 
Irieuds,conUl  I  see  you    re  -  ceiv  -  ing  one  too! 
oh,     could  I    know    it   was    giv  -  en     to     you! 
pray'rwlU  be  answered— 'twas  answered  for  you! 


For  you      I     am  pray-  ing.  For 


you       I    am    pray  -  ing,;For  you 


£ 


-\—r- 


-x^ 


I    am    pray  -  ing,  I'm     pray-  ing  for    you 

it — 0.  ~       ~ 


ir3 


zz^ 


No.  174. 

El.  Nathan. 


^  jshiiU  be  ^^atij^fid. 


1.  Soul  of  mine,  in   earth  -  ly    tem-ple,  Why 

2.  Soul  of  mine,  my  heart    is  clingins;  To 

3.  Soul  of  mine,  must  I       sur- ren-der.  See 

4.  Soul  of  mine.cou-  tin  -  ue  pleading;  Siu 


James  McfJRANAHAN. 


not  here  con  -  tent  a  -  bide? 
tlie  earth's  fair  pomp  and  pride; 
my- self  as  cru  -  ci  -  tied; 
re  -  buke,  and      fol  -    ly    cliide ; 


Why  art  thou  for  -  ev  -  er  pleading  ?  Why 
All,  why  dost  thou  thus  re- prove  me?  Why 
Turn  from  all  of  earth's  am  -  bi  -  tion.  That 
I  ac  -  cept  the  cross    of     Je  -  sus,  That 


art    thou      not 
art    thou      not 
thou  niay'st  be 
thoumay'st  be 


sat 
sat 
sat 
sat 


Is  - 


fled? 
fied  ? 
ned  ? 
fled. 


^ 

Chorus. 

V^ ■. 

:=^-^= 

3 

=^ 
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^^^ 

^:- 

I 

Ishallbesat-ls-fled, 

r- -f- -^  r  r- r- 

^~  t»  1     n  1 — 1 — 

.    shall  be 

sat- 

i3- 

fled, 

I 

I  shall  be  sat- 

^    ^     ^    M    m-%- 

shall  be  sat-is  fied 

is- fied  ,1  shall  be  sat-  is-  tied 
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E^=f 
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When  I      awake  in  His  like-ness, 


;:^ 


t=d^=d^ 


-H P -i Bl -J F 


E«S^^ 


N     .^ 


rgZ3ZiD 


t— r 


I shall  be  sat- is- fied, 

I  shall  be  sat  -  is-  fied. 


si^ 


-t?— b»— u- 


^E^- 


ifcrpz 


I shall  be   sat  -  is- fied.  When  I     a-wake  in    His  like  -  ness. 

1  shall  be  sat-is-fied,  I   sliall  be  sat -is -tied, 

3^3,3  I  Ik         I 


No.  175. 

R.  D.  Phelps. 


Something  Ux  ^t$\\i^. 


Robert  Lottrt. 


1.  Par  -  lour!  Thy 

2.  O'er  tlie    blest 

3.  Give  me       a 

4.  All  tliat      I 


dy  -  ing  love  Thou  pav  -  est 
mer  -  cy- seat.  Plead- ing  for 
failh  -  ft'il  heart—  7>ike  -  ness  to 
am     and  have—  Thy     gifts    so 

-:gi^--g-— -^-     ■   J'"    ' 


r 


me,  Kor 

me,  Mv 

Thee—  That 

free—  In 

*2= 


should  T 
fee  -  ble 
each    de- 
joy 


vr^ 


Something  fox  ^t^\x^—€o\u\\nM. 


aught  with- hold,     Dear  Lord,  from  Thee;     In 
iaitli    looks    up,       Je    -     sus,      to      Tnee:    Help 
part  -    iiig     dav       Hence-forth  may  _see       Some 


love     my     soul  would 

me      the    cross      to 

work    of       love      be 


bow, 
bear, 
Kun, 


grief,  through  life,     Dear    Lord,   for    Theel    Aud      wheu  Thy     face       I       see 


My 
Thy 
Some 
My 


heart  ful-  fill  Its  vow,  Some  offering  bring  Thee  now,  Something  for  Thee, 
wiindrouslove  de  clare,  Some  song  to  raise,  or  prayer, Somethiiic  for '1  hee. 
di'fd  of  kind-ness  done.  Some  wand'rersouglitand  won.  SoiiietliingfdrTliee. 
ransomed  soul  shall  be.  Through  all      e-  ter  -  ni  -  ty.      Something  for  Thee. 


No.  176. 

F.  J.  Crosby. 


§c.^atc  the  f  ctij^hiug. 


W.  H.  DOANE. 


N     S 


-J^J^ 


:^=:=\- 


i 


^i-f-f=f^ 


=i=t^ 


-  cue  the  per- ish- in?.  Care   for  the   dy- ing.  Snatch  them  in 
they  areslii;htiugHini,Siill  lie    is   wait- ing.  Wait  -  ing   the 

n  in    the  hu-nianlRart,(  rush'd  by  the  tempter,  Feel- ings    lie 

-  cue  the  per-  ish-  ing,   Du  -  ty    de-mands  it ;  Strength  for  thy 


pi 

pen 

bur 

la 


ty    from 
•    i  -  tent 
ied  that 
bor   the 


sm 
child 
grace 
Lord 


and  the  grave ;  Weep  o'er  the  err  -  ing 
to  re  ceive.  Plead  with  them  earn- est 
can  re- store:  Touched  by  a  lov  -  ing 
will  pro-vide:      Back     to      the   nar-row 


W 


5^ 


-y—nr 


iE^ 


TTTf- 


one,    l-ift     up     the    fall  -  en, 
-  ly.    Plead  with  them  gent- ly: 
heart,  Wak  -  ened  by    kind  -  ness, 
way     Pa-  tient-ly     win    them; 

—m—r-m m — m — 


^ 


T ' 

Chorus. 


1=F 


:S=i 


-^— t^ 


t^^-^—J^ 


^gEEfE 


m         ai- 


3ip 


Tell  them  of    Je  -  sus  the 
He    will    forgive    if   they 
Chordstliat  werebroken  will 
Tell    the  poor  wand' rer  a 


Res  -  cue    the    per  -  isli-lng. 


No.  177.     <^aviout,  potc  than  ^xtt 


Fanny  J.  Cnosnv. 


W.  It.  POANB. 


1.  Sav- ioiir,  more  than  life     to     me,    I       am  cUnf;i»f!.clinKing  close 

2.  Tliro' this  changing  world  be  -  low.    Lead  me  gently,    gently      as 

3.  Let     me   love  Thee  more  and  more.  Till  this  tleetint;,  fleeting  life 


to    Thee  i 
I       ^'o ; 
is     o'er ; 


E^a^iSSEErEi 


CT.j=.J;digE^gEgig 


Let  Thy  pre  -  cinus  blood  ap  -  plied.  Keep  mo  rv-er,  ev  -  er  near  Thy  side. 
Trustin")^  Thee,  I  can- not  stray,  I  can  inv-er,  nev-  er  lose  my  way. 
Till    my  soul      is    lost    in    love,    In       a    brighter,  brighter  world  a  -  bove. 


iK^ 


-e^: 


^^z-^.z=g'=i 


53 


::P=e: 


Eefeain- 


=t5=|E: 


gE3 


r 


mm 


^ 


:^=l 


Ev  -  'ry     day, 

^-:     *      Iff:    «:    Iff: 


ev 

Iff:: 


'ry    hour, 
^^     -«-    -m-    -c- 


Let     me    feel    Thy  cleansing  ^ 


PPi 


->>- 


•g:^=&- 


Ev  -  'ry     day  and  hour,   ev 


'ry   day  and  hour. 


pow'r ;  May  Thy  ten- der  love    to    me  Bind  me    closer,  clos-er,  Lord,  to    Thee. 


1= fei g: 


S==N=g=i=g=  i^ L— L-  :=g=ff=g==!g=:N  •    L^^-5 


P ff— r=Fg=ff==g=g==gr 


No.  178. 

p.  p.  Bliss. 


^Wy  fvaijct 


p.  p.  Bliss. 


1.  More         ho    -    li  -    ness    give 

2.  More        grat  -    i  -    tude    give 

3.  More         pu    -  ri    -    ty      give 


me,    More         striv-inps  with  -  in; 
me,    ]\Iore         trust    in     the     Lord ; 
me.    More     strength  to    o'er- come; 


^^^^E^E^ 


rj= 


iS=5= 


=Bi 


More  pa  -  tience  in  suff  -  'ring,  More 
More  pride  in  His  glo  -  ry,  More 
More        free  -  dom   from  earth  -  stains,    More 


m 


I'TG 


sor 
hope 
long  ■ 


row       for        sin ; 

in        His      word ; 

Ings       for     home ; 

=^=^ ^^- 


Pa  ^x^tx.- 


■lidtwludeil. 


More 
More 
More 


faith     in 

tears    for 

fit      for 


my  Sav 
His  sor 
the    liiug 


m^- 


lour, 
rows, 
dom, 

— ^_i 


More 
More 
More 


sense  of  His  care; 
pain  at  His  grief; 
used  would       I         'be; 


^fe^ 


^ 


Rit. 


m 


More       joy     in      His     ser   -    vice,       More         pur  -  pose      in      prayer. 
More     meclc-ness      in       tri     -     al,         More        praise     for        re    -    lief. 
More     Wess  -  cd      and      ho     -     ly,         More,         Sav  -  iour,     like      Thee. 


EE 


-y — &E 


S 


? 


=z=i^Pz 


No.  179. 


mx  ®hjj  ^Viet0mc  Wut 


L.H. 


Lewis  Hartsottgh. 


1. 1  hear     Thy    wel  -  come  voice  That  calls      me,  Lord,    to    Thee  For 

2.  Tho'  com-   iii.^   we:ik     and  vile.  Thou  dost       my  streiigthas -sure;  Thou 

3.  'Tis  Jo   -  sus     calls     me     on  To      iicr  -   feet    faith    and  love,  To 

4.  'Tis_  Jo  -  sus     who     con-  firms  The  bless  -  ed    work  with  -  in,  By 


cleans 
dost 
per     - 
add     • 


ing  in      Thy  pre  -  cious  blood 

my  vile  -  ness   ful  -   ly  cleanse, 

feet  hope,  and  peace,  and    trust, 

ing  grace    to    welcomed   grace, 

:P:  :e:      :^     zfL      -J^       2" 


That  flow'd 

Till      spot 

For    earth 

Where  reigned  the  power  of 


on    Cal  -  va  -  ry. 

less    all     and  pure. 

and  heav'n  a  -  bove. 

sin. 


him^m^B^i 


Et 


m 


=t=: 


t— t- 


^EE 


Chorus 


5  And  He  the  witness  gives 
To  loyal  hearts  and  free, 
That  every  promise  is  fulfilled, 
If  faith  but  brings  the  plea. 


irr 


6  All  hail,  atoning  blood! 

All  hail,  redeeming  grace! 
All  hail,  the  Gift  of  Christ,  our  Lord, 
Our  Strength  and  Kighteousness  I 


No.  180.  '®fe  t\u  §tej53id  '^mx  0f  f  tatjn*. 


F.  J.  Crosby. 


W.  H.  DOANB. 


sai^^^i^ii 


1.  "Pis  the  bless  -  ed  houi"  of  prayer,  wlien  our  hearts  low  -    ly    bend,  And   we 

2.  'Tls  the  bless  -  ed  hour  of  prayer,  when  the  Sav  -  iour  draws  near,  With  a 
3. 'Tis  the  bless  -  ed  hour  of  prayer,  when  the  tempt  -  ed  and  tried  To  the 
4.  At  the  bless  -  ed  hour  of  prayer,  trusting  Him     we       be-lieve   That  the 


jMmmm 


path  -  er      to     Je  -  sns,  our    Sav  -  iour  and  Friend;  If       we    come     to  Him    in 
ten  -  der   pom-pas  -  sion  His    chil  -  dren  to    hear;     WlienHe    tells     us   we    may 
^av  -  ii)i:r  wlio  lovcstliemllieir  sor  -  row  con    lide;     With    a    sym  -   pa-thiz  -  ing 
fcless-ings  we're  needing  we'll  sure  -  ly    re  -  ceive,    In       the    ful  -   ness  of     this 


f  aith,  His  pro  -  tec  -  tion    to   share ; 
cast       at  His  feet     ev  -  " 

lieart  He    re-moves  ev 

trust  we  shall  lose    ev 


'ry  care ;  | 
'ry  care ;  j 
'ry    care ; ' 


What  a    balm  for     the  wea-  ry!     O    how 


D.S.— What    a    balm   for     the    wea  -  ry !     O  how 


Fine.    Chorus. 


D.S. 


sweet  to       be    there!    Bless -ed     hour    of    pray 'r.  Bless -ed     hour    of     pray'r; 


sweet  to      be   there! 


No.  181.    g  §uA  ®h#  (Bvm^  §iattt 

Annie  s.  Hawks.  Robert  Lowry. 

T    r 

1.  I  need  Theeev-'ry  hour.  Most  era  -  cious  Lord;  No     ten  -  der  voice  like 

2.1  need  Thee  ev- 'ry  hour;  Slay  Thou  near     by;    Temp  ta  -  tions  lose  their 

3.1  need  Thee  ev- 'ry  hour,  In       joy  or        pam  ;  Comequick-ly   and   a- 

4.1  need  Thee  ev- 'ry  hour ;  Teaelnne  Thy     will;    And  Thy    riehpnnnis- 

5.  I  need  Theeev-'ry  hour,  Most  Ho  -  ly        One;    Oh,  make   meThinein- 


irs 


g  ^m\  '^Im  (Bvm^  §i0ut — ©oududttl 


Eefkain. 


* — c:^_^«_»  ff«-L-js( — u 1 « — (^ 1 1—*"-; — m — m — *— ' 


Thine  Can  peace  af  -  ford.") 
pow'r  When  Thou  art  nigh.  | 
bide,    Or        ■■' 


life 
In        me 
•  deed.    Thou  bless  -  ed 


vain.;-   I    needTheo,oh!   I    need  Thee :  Ev  - 'ry  hour  I 
ful  -     fil. 


Son. 


-^ 


Jt     3*: 


_*_ 


^ 


^    * 


:|=t: 


m^mi 


SEEt 


need   Thee ;     O   bless       me     now,  my   Sav  -  iour !     I      come 

-T      -r- . ^ ^. ^      - 


to   Thee. 


No.  182. 

F.  J.  Crosby. 


W.  H.  DOANB. 


::rtc 


=^ 


EiE 


:=l*z 


::^5==t 


^=r= 


EfEEI 


1.  Je    -  SU5,  keep    me   near    tlie  Cross,  There     a    prec  -  ions  foiint  -  ain 

2.  Near  the  Cross,     a    tremb  ling   soul,  Love  and  mer  -   cy    found  mo ; 

3.  Near  the  Cross!    <)    Lamb     of     (iod,  Bring  its  scenes   be  -  foro  me; 

4.  Near  the  Cross   I'll  watch  and  wait.  Hop  -  Ing,  trust- ing     ev     -  er. 


^ 


=t 


=s=t=jr 


^ 


3 


^. 5— -S- S 


^- 


5 


Free  to     all—      a     heal  -  Ing  stream, Flows  from  Cal  -  vary'; 

There  the  Bright   and  Morn  -  ing  Star       Slied  its  beams      a  - 

Help  me  walk    from  day  to  day.       With  its  shad  -  ows 

Till  I    reach     the  gold   -  en  sti'and.  Just  be-yond      the 


^-- :Sr- 


s  mount 

round 

o'er 

riv    - 


am. 
me. 
me. 


=P= 


P 


!^ 


Choeus. 


-fr ^- 

-"^---"^ 

1 — 1— 
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— Sr- 

9.   " 

=^ 

=4= 

1 1 

In 

the    Cross, 

in 

the    Cross, 

^1 

Be 

■m- 

— =r— 
— y— 

my 

-*- 
1- 
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r — 

glo    - 

— *- 
ry 
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ev     - 

er; 
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U       1     -j 
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\^.      I^TT-i 
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i 
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irtsr-zrr^-: 
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-83=t« 
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Till       my     rap  -  tared  soul     shall   find 

!  N         1  s       ,  _js |_ 


Rest 


be  -  yond      the    riv  -  er. 


^^ 


^ 


i-ro 


No.  183. 


F.  J.  Crosby. 


Cflo^e  to  ©bte* 


S.  J.  Vait.. 


^^^=5^3 


9 — S-T-*-i:-* m *-r — *— '^^^^ 


1.  Thou    my    ev  -    er  -  last-  ing    por  -  tion,  More  than  friend  or     life     to     me, 

2.  Not      for    ease     or  world-ly    pleas  -  ure,  Nor     for    fame  my  prayer  shall  be ; 

3.  Lead    me    thro'   the  vale   of    shad  -  ows,  Bear    me    o'er    life's  lit  -  ful    sea: 


f 


^ 


dt 


dH 


:^: 


=8=8= 


--^^=m 


All  a- long  my  pil- grim  jour-  ney,  Sav  -  lour,  let  me  walk  with  Thoc. 
Glad  -  Iv  will  I  toil  and  suf  -  fer,  On  -  ly  let  me  walk  with  Thee. 
Then   tiiegate     of  life     e   -  ter  -  ual,  May       I       en  -    ter,   Lord,  with  Thee. 


i^J^i^^=£^ 


f=^ 


E==v ^=^^^=:A 


Eefeain. 


P    ^    -M 
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r-i— 
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Close    to 
Close    to 
Close    to 

The 
The 
The 

e,   close    to 
e,    close     to 
e,    close     to 

T 
T 
T 

lee, 
lee, 
lee, 

8  •     * 

Close    to 
Close    to 
Close    to 

-^-    -m- 

^- 

Thee, 
Thee, 
Thee, 

^- 

close     to 
close     to 
close     to 

■m.  •     -*- 

Thee ; 
Thee ; 
Thee ; 

-^ 

— ^ — • 

All      a- 
Glad  -  ly 
Then  the 

5 
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:^=i=tti= 
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long  my  pil  -  grim  jour  -  ney,  Sav  -  lour,  let 
will  I  toil  and  suf  -  fer,  On  .  ly  let 
gate      of     life      e  -  ter  -    nal.      May     I       ea 


me  walk  with  Thee, 
mo  walk  with  Thee, 
ter,    Lord,  with   Tliee. 


5=&=^^i^5=J 
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No.  184.     I   %mt   Pi!   pf<J  U\   %\\U. 


Frances  R.  Ha\'ergai.. 


P.  P.  Bliss. 


E^ 


zfrgz 


=^ 
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My    life       for  thee,  My    pre  -  cious  Wood    I 

ther's  house    of  light,—  INly    g!o  -  ry  -  cir  -  cled 

fered  mucli    for  thee.  More  tlian  thy  tongue  can 

have  brought  to  thee,  Down  from  My  home    a  - 

--      «  f" 


shed, 
throne 
tell, 
bove. 


IJ2*0 


i  €mt  Pa  fife  fox  ihrf.-ffimtduM. 


Tliat  thou  miKht'st  ransomed  be, 

I         left,      for  earth  -  ly  iiiRht, 

Of        bit  -   terst    a    -    go  -  ny, 

Sal  -   va   -    tion  full      aud  free, 


And  quick  - 
For  wand 
To  res  - 
My    par  - 


ened 
rings 
cue 
don 


from  the  dead ; 

sad  and  lone ; 

thee  from  hell ; 

and  My  love ; 


I  gave,  I  pave  My  life 
I  left,  I  left  it  all 
I've  borne,  I've  borne  it  all 
I     bring,    I       bring  rich  gifts 


for  thee.  What  hast  thou 

for    thee,  Hast  thou  left 

for    thee,  Wliat  hast  thou 

to    thee,  What  hast  thou 


given  for  Me? 

aught  for  Met 

boine   for  >le? 

brought  to  Me? 


No.  185.  ®Imt  U  ix  ^xmx  pitt  Ux  m^. 


Cecil  F.  Alexander, 
Moderato. 


1.  There  is        a    grocn   hill    far 

2.  We    may  not  know,  we    can  • 

3.  ne     died  that   we     might  be 

4.  There  was  no     oth  -   er    good 


Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 


a  -  v/ay,    Without       a      cit    - 
not    tell     What  pains  He  had 
for-  given,  He    died    to    make 

e  -  nough.  To     pay    the    price 


nm 


fi=ti: 


:t: 


it^Wz 


of 


Si 


wall; 

bear ; 

good, 

sin ; 


m 


^^^SE 


1 8 — -^ ^ 

W^here  the     dear  Lord  was    cru  -  ci  -  tied.    Who  died    to    save     us 
T?ut        we       be  -  lieve     it      was     for      us      He    hung   and  suf  -  fered 
That      we    might  go      at      last     to  heav'n,  Sav'd  by     His  pre  -  cious 
He         on    -    ly    could  un  -  lock   the  gate     Of    heav'n  and  let        us 

_e- — «_^_* — - — , — -e- 


all. 
there, 
blood. 

in. 


Oh   dear  -  ly,  dear  -  ly     has      He  loved,  And  we    must  love    Him 
^^S     f-        gi,,^ ^_._ ^_^, :g:-„g_^gi- 


^^E^ 


4-=t: 
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i:^^^^3 
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I    Rit. 


n-r:£=^- 
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And  trust     in    His      re- deem -ing  blood,  And    try    His  works  to 


'■^^ 


SS^S=^ 
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Xt^X 


No.  186.  ^aiand  ikt  Smiling  anil  iht  Weeping. 


flORATIUS  BONAR. 


Geo.  C.  STEBBIN3. 


1.  Beyond  the  siiiil-iiii:  and  tlie  weeping,  I  shall  be  soon, 

2.  Heyoiid  tlieblooiniiijiandtlie  fad- iiiiii  I  shall  be  soon, 

3.  Beyond  theiJait-ing  and  the  meeting,  I  shall  be  soon, 

4.  Beyond  the  frost-chain  and  the  fe  -  ver,  I  siial)  be  soon. 


I  shall  be  soon  ;  Be- 

I  shall  be  soon  ;Be- 

I  sh<all  be  soon  ;  Be- 

I  shall  be  soon ;  Be- 


fe^ 


d'^^ 


^m^^^^m 


yond  the  waklnp:  and  the  sleeping,  Beyond  thesowingand  the  reaping,  I  shall  be  soon, 
yondtheshiningand  theshading,  Beyond  the  hopingandtliedreading, I  shall  be  soon, 
yond  the  farewellandthegreetiiig, Beyond  the  pulse'sfeverbeating,  I  shall  be  soon, 
yond  the  rock-waste  and  the  river.  Beyond  the  ever  and  the  nev-  er,        I  shall  be  soon. 


Eefeaiit 


f^m 


Ishallbesoon.  Sweet,sweethome!  Lord  tarry  not, but  come. 

Love.rest  and  home!  Lord.tarry  not, 


W- 
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No.  187. 


Ellen  M.  H.  Gates. 


^tevnitjj. 


-JV    _^ h pt. 


J^dl 


p.  p.  Bliss. 
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1.  Oh,  the  clanging  bells 

2.  Oh,  the  clanging  bells 

3.  Oh,  the  clang-ing  bells 

4.  Oh,  the  clang-ing  bells 

^^4 — ^4 


of  Time!  Night  and  day    they  nev  -  er    cease; 

of  Time!  How  their  Chang- es  rise     and     fall, 

of  Time !  To       their  voic  -  es,  loud    and     low, 

of  Time !  Soon  their  notes  will  all       be    dumb. 


S=FB=g=^ 
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We  are  wea-  ried    with    their  chime,  For    they    do      not    bring    us    peace;  2, 

But  in     un  -  der     tone    sub- lime,     Sound-ing  clear  -  ly  through  them    all,  5 

In  a     long,    un  -   rest  -  ing      line       We      are  march-ing       to      and      fro;  ^ 

And  in    joy     and  peace    sub  -  lime,     We    shall  feel      the       si  -  lence  come ;  J 


1«^^ 
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And  we   hush  our  breath   to     hear.  And 

Is  a    voice  that  must     be    heard,  As 

And  we  vearn  for  sifilit     or    sound,  <Jf 

And  our  souls  their  thirst  will   slake,  And 


If        thy  shores  are  draw- ing     near,—     E  -  ter    -    ni-ty! 

And     it  speak- eth,  aye,  one     word,—    E-  ter    -    nl-ty! 

For     thy  breath  doth  wrap  us      round,— E  -  ter 

"When  my    glo- rious  morn  shall  break,— E  -  ter 

-r    ,-r-  .  I*      0      n — m — X^Zi^^fL. 
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nl-ty! 
ni  -  ty ! 


:f^—^- 


E  -  ter 

E  -  ter 

E  -  ter 

E  -  ter 


ni-ty! 
ni  -  ty! 
ni  -  ty ! 
ni-  ty! 


we  strain    our  eyes     to  see 

our    mo  -  ments  on  -  ward  flee, 

the    life      that     is       to  be, 

our  eyes      the  King    will  see, 

^ 
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No.  188.  ^t  c^haU  pert,  §jj  mi  §tj» 


John  Atkinson, 


Hubert  P.  Main. 


1.  We  shall  meet  beyond  the  riv-er,  By  and  by, 

2.  We  shall  strike  the  harps  of  glo -ry.  By  and  by, 

3.  We  shall  see    and   be  like  Je-siis,  By  and  by, 

4.  There  our  tears  shall  all  cease  flowing.By  and  by, 


by  and  by ; 
by  and  by ; 
by  and  by ; 
by  and  by ; 


And  the  darkness 
We  shall  sing  re  - 
Whoa  crown  of 
And  with  sweetest 


i^^a 
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shall  be  o  -  ver, 
demption's  sto-ry, 
life  will  give  us, 
rap-ture  knowing, 


By  and  by, 
By  and  by. 
By  and  by, 
By  and  by. 


by  and  by 
by  and  by 
by  and  by 
by  and  by 


With  the  toil-some  jour-ney  done. 
And  the  strains  for  ev  -  er-niore 
And  the  an  -  gels  who  ful  -  fll 
All     the  blest  ones,  who  have  gone 


>     ■--•A 
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And  the  glor-lous  battle  won.  We  shall  shine  forth  as  the  sun,By  and  by,  by  and  by. 

Shall  resound  insweetnesso'er  Yonder  ev  -  er-  last-ingshore,Byand  by,  by  and  by. 

All    the  mandates  of  His  will  Shall  attend,and  love  us  still,    By  and  by,  bv  and  by. 

To  the  land  of  life  and  song,—  We  with  shoutings  shall  re join,By  and  by,  by  and  by. 
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No.  189. 

J.  H.  Macduff. 


®btfet  fe  doming; 


Geo.  C.  Stkbbins. 


I.Christ  is     com-ingl     let    crc  -    a-    tion 

2.  Kartli  can    now    but      tell   the     sto  -    ry 

3.  Tlioutihoncecradled      in       a     man  -  ger,  Oft      no 

4.  I^ong  Thy    ex  -   iles    have  been  pin  -  ins:,  Far  from 

5.  With  that  "bless- ed     hope  "be- fore     us, 

-■ft.'  -r-    -f^ 


From  her  proans  and  tra-vail  cease ; 
Of      Tliy    bit  -   tor  cross  and  pain  ; 

pil  -  low  but  the     sod  ; 

•est,  and  home,  and  Tliee; 
het      no   harp     remain  un- strung; 


Let  the  glo  -  rious  pro  -  clam  -  a  - 
She  shall  yet  be  -  hold  Thy  glo 
Here  an  a  -  lien  and  a  stran 
But,  in  lieavenly  ves  -  ture  shin 
Let     the  might  -  y      ran-  som'd  olio 


tion  Hope    re  -  store  and  faitli  in  -  crease : 

ry,   When  Thou  com- est  back  to      reign,    o 

-  ger,  Mock'd  of   men,  disown'd  of     God.     5 

ing,  Soon  they  shall    Thy  glo  -  ry     see.       5- 

rus  On -ward   roll  from  tongue  to  tongue.  S 


Christ    is    com  -  ing!  Christ  is    com 

f--  r~   -r-    -r-.    -^:  jt,   -£: 


ing !  Come,Thou  blessed  Prince  of  peace !    5- 


Christ  is    com 


ing!  Christ  is^  com 


gi^g^^g^g^^^ 


iug !  Come,Thou  bless  ed  Prince  of  peace  ! 
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No.  190.         faj}  ta  the  WMtl 


I.  Watts. 


(ANTIOOH, 


Arr.  fr  Geo. 


F.  Handel. 


to     the  world!  the  Lord    is    come;   Let  earth    re  -  ceive  her  King- Let 
to      the  world!  the  Sav  - iour  rei,;ns ;  Let    men  their  souths   cm  ploy' While 
rules  the  world  with  truth  and  grace.  And  makes  the     na-  tions  prove  The 

~  -  ~  I  f*  -iB.        ^.  .       J&  I  > 
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ev  - 'ry       heart    pre -pare  Him    room,  And  heav'n  and  nature  sing.  And 

fields  and   floods,  rocks,  hills, and   plains,  Ke- peat  the  sounding    joy  Re - 

glo  -  ries    of        His    right-eous  -  ness,    And  wonders  of    His    love',  And 

j^^v  ..  !-^    And  heav'n,  And  heav'n  and  nature 


J^-i 


heav'ii  and  na-  ture  sing,  And    heav'n,  And  heav'n  and    na  -  ture 

-  peat  the  sounding  joy,  Ee  -    peat       lie  -  peat     tlie   souud-ing 

wou-ders    of    His    love.  And  wond'rs,  And  won  -  ders    of      His 

And  heav'n  and  nature    sing. 


smg, 
joy. 
love. 


No.  191. 

Mary  Lee  Demarest,  IsbO 


%  §^iw  ®ouwttit 


-1881.        Mrs.  lONK  T.  Hanna,  1864.    Har.  by  H.  P.  M. 


1   fl       am     far        frae    my  hame, 
(An'  111    ne'er  be  fu'      con-tent, 
D.C.Buttliese  sights     an'  these  soun's 


mi  '      *i — m • — 1=^ — 

an'  I'm  wa  -  ry    aft-  en  whiles,  For  the 

un       -       til  mine  een  do  see       The 

will    as  naething  be  to    me,       When  I 


langed-for  hame-bringin',       an'  my  Faither's  welcome  smiles  1 

gow  -  den  gates  o'  heav'n       an'    my  i  Oi7iit jain       coun  -  trie. 

hear    the  an  -  gels  singiu'    in     my  \  Omit aiu       coun -trie. 
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earth    is  fleck'd    ^vi'  flow-  ers,       mon  -  y  -    tinted,     fresh     an'    gay. 
bird    ies  war  -  ble  blithe-  ly,       for    my    Faitlier    made    them  sac : 


2  I've  His  glide  word  o'  promise  that  some  gladsome  day,  the  King 
To  His  ain  royal  palace  His  banished  hame  will  bring; 
Wi'  een  an'  wi'  hert  rinnin'  ower,  we  shall  see 
The  King  in  His  beauty,  in  cor  aiu  countrie. 
Jly  sins  hae  been  mony,  an'  my  sorrows  hac  been  sair, 
But  there  they'll  never  vex  me,  nor  be  remembered  mair 
For  His  bluid  has  made  me  white,  and  His  han'  shall  dry  my  e'e, 
When  He  brings  me  bame  at  last,  to  my  aiu  countrie. 

8  Sae  little  noo  I  ken,  o'  yon  blessed,  lx)nnie  place, 
I  only  ken  it's  Hame,  whaur  we  shall  see  His  face; 
It  wad  surely  be  eneuch  for  ever  mair  to  be 
In  the  glory  o'  His  presence,  in  cor  ain  countrie. 
Like  a  bairn  to  his  mither,  a  wee  birdie  to  its  nest, 
I  wad  fain  be  gangin'  noo,  unto  my  Saviour's  breast. 
For  He  gathers  in  His  bosom  witless,  worthless  lambs  like  me. 
An'  carries  them  Himsel',  to  llis  aiu  countrie. 

4  He  is  faithfu'  that  hath  promised,  an'  He'll  surely  come  again, 
He'll  keep  His  tryst  wi'  me,  at  what  hour  I  dinna  ken; 
But  He  bids  me  still  to  wait,  an'  ready  aye  to  be, 
To  gang  at  ony  moment  to  my  ain  countrie. 
Kae  i'm  watching  aye,  and  singin'  o'  my  hame,  as  I  wait 
For  the  soun'ing  o'  His  footfa'  this  side  the  gowden  gate: 
God  gie  His  grace  to  ilka  ane  wha'  listens  noo  to  me. 
That  we  a'  may  gang  in  gladness  to  oor  ain  ■countrie, 

1»S 


No.  192. 


iculith  ^and 


Stites. 


Jno.  R.  Sweney. 


I've  reacli'd  the  land  of  corn  and  wine,  And  all  its  rich  -  es  free-  lymine; 
The  Saviour  comes  and  walks  witlnne,  And  sweet  eommun- ion  here  have  we; 
A  sweet  perfume  up-  on  tlie  breeze  Is  borne  from  cv  -  er  ver  -  naJ  trees, 
The  zepli-yrsseem    to     float   to    me,     Sweet  sounds  of  heaven's  mel  -    o  -  dy. 
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Here  shines  undimm'd one  bliss  -  ful  day. 
He  sent  -  ly  leads  me  with  His  hand 
And  flow'rs  that  nev  -  er  fad  -  iiig  grow 
As        an  -  gels,with  the  white-robed  thron 


For 
For 
Whe 
Join 
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all  my  night  has  pass'd  a  -  way, 
this  is  heav-eu's  bor  -  der-land. 
re  streams  of  life  for  -  ev  -  er-tiow. 
the  sweet   re  -  demp-tion  song. 


And  view    the  shin  -  ing   glo  -   i*y  shore,  My  heav'n.my  home  for  -  ev 

No.  193.     ^viugiugi  iw  t\u  ^\mm^. 

Knowles  SnAw. 


Geouge  A.  MiNOK,  by  per. 


.J5-4- 


1.  Sow  ing   in     the  morning,    sowing  seeds  of  kind-ness,  Sow-ing   in     vho  noon-  tide 

2.  Sowing    in     the  sunshine,  sow-ing   in     the  shad-ows,  Fearing  neitherclouds  nor 

3.  Go  -  ing  forth  with  weeping,  sow-ing  for    the  Mas  -  ter,  Tho'  the  loss  sustain'd     our 


i^a 


tinging  in  the  ^hcnvcjsi, — fflandndei 


and  the  dew  - y  eve ; 
Avin-ter's  chilling  breeze 
spir  -  it      of-  ten  grieves 

N    N    ^    h     ! 


Wait-ing  for  the  har  -  vest,  and  the  time  of  reap-  ing, 
By  and  by  the  har  -  vest,  and  the  la  -  bor  end  -  ed, 
;  When  our  weep-ing's  o    -   ver,   He  will  bid     us  wel-coaia, 
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Chorus. 
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"VVe  shall  come,  re  -  joic 
"We  shall  come,  re  -  "ioic 
AVe  shall  come,  re  -  joic 


-^^E^E*^^m 


Ing,  bringing    in  the  sheaves."| 

ing,  briiig-ing    in  the  sheaves.  >  Bringing    in  the  sheaves, 

iug,  bring-ing    in  tlie  sheaves.) 

■'•-      -      -g-     -g--      _i^    , 
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the  sheares. 


l)rmg-ing     in  the  sheaves.We  shall  come,  re  -  joic  -  ing.Bi'ing  -  ing      In 
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Bringing  in  the  sheaves,  We  shall  come,rejoicing, 

Bringing  in  the  sheaves,  Bringing  in  the  sheaves. 
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No.  194. 


C.  ^\'E.SLEY. 


^t\)\\\  d  ^Xmx^. 


F.  W.  KucKEN.    Arr.  H.  P.  Main, 


I        I  ^  I  I 


1.  Depth  of  mer-  cy!  can       it    be        l\Ier-  cy   still    re  -  served  for  mo?     Can    my 
2.1       have  long  with-stood  His  grace;  Long  provoked  Him     to     His  face;     Wouldnot 
3.  Now,  in-clineme  to        re-pent;     Let    me  now   my     sins     lament: 


Kow  my 


I  II  III 

God  His  wrath  for-bear?Me,the  chief  of  sliinersspare?  INIe.tliechief  of  sinners,  spare? 
heark-  en  to  His  calls, (Jrieved  Him  by  a  thousand  falls,*  Iricvcd  Hi  in  by  a  thousand  falls, 
foul      re-  volt  deplore, Look, believe, and  sin  no  more,  Look, ht'llcve, and  sin    no  more. 
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No.  195.         ®k  tottining  gajj. 


El.  Nathan. 


James  McGitAXAnAN. 
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1.  Our      I.oid      is     now  re  -  ject    -  ed,  And       by     the 

2  The  lieav'iis  shall  jrli'w  with  splen  -  dor.  But     bi>ght-er 

3.  Our     paiu    shall  then  be       o     -  ver,  vve'll    sin     and 

4.  Let        all     that    look  fur,     has    -  ten  The     com  -  ing 


world  disowned, 
far       than  they 

sigh  no  more, 
joy    -    lul    day. 


By  the    ma  -   ny     still     ne  -  gleet    -    ed,    And     by       the  few     en-  throned, 

The       saints  shall  shine     in       glo    -     ry,    As     Christ  shall  thein     ar  -    ray, 

Bj    -     hind     us       all       of       sor    -    row,  And  naught  but  joy       be  -  fore. 

By  ear  -  nest     con  -  se  -    era    -    tion.  To     walk     the  nar  -  row     way. 

^  N  I  ^       J"      .^       -fn  -e:       -J^       .Sz- 
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But  soon  He'll  come  in 

The  beau  -  ty        of  the 

A  joy       in       our 

By  gath-'ring     in  the 

-k.  -Er.       -J^       -Jfi  ^ 


glo    -     ry.    The  hour  is  di-aw-ing  nigh, 

Sav  -    iour,  Shall  daz  -  zle  ev  -    'ry  eye, 

Re  -  deem  -    er.    As  we  to  Him    are  nigh, 

lost       ones,  For  whom  our  Lord    did  die, 
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For 
In 

In 
For 


the  crown  -  ing 

the  crown  -  ing 

the  crown  -  ing 

the  crown  -  ing 
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day 
day 
day 
day 
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is  com  -  ing 

that's  com  -  ing 

that's  com  -  ing 

that's  com  -  ing 
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When  our    Lord    shall  come    in  'pow 


er,"    And  "glo 

g;- 


t 


--£-— £:^P=g--^— -g-— g- — -E- — :e -f     -r- 


ry "  from    on    high. 

:g:    jg       -jg       jg 


1g g- 


=(»rrzrz(«r 


1J^«^ 


site  (Jtv0tvniug  §^.—€mxtMtl 


5?^f^ 

— •— 

-^^=f— ^ 

-:^=: 

"=3*= 

— zK 

r^,_r^^:L_Jk_ 

— t — 1 — 

Oh, 

the 

glo  - 

:g:: 

rious  sight  will 

m 5^ m — 

— B — C ^ 

— • — 
glad 

—2 

-    den, 

-s- 

Each  waiting,    watch 

-  ful  eye. 
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No.  196. 


@vtx  t\xt  Eint 


Ellen  K.  Bradford. 


E.  H.  Phelps,  by  per. 


1.  Oh,       tender  and  sweet  was  the     Mas- ter's  voice  As  He    lov  -  ing-ly  call'd    to 

2.  But  my  sins       are  ma  -  ny,  my      faith     is  small,  Lo!  the  answer  came  quick  and 

3.  But  my  flesh        is    weak,       I     tear  -  ful-ly  said.    And  the  way         I    can-  not 

4.  Ah,  the  world     is  cold,  and   I     can  -  not  go  back.  Press      for- ward  I  sure  -  ly 
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me, 

clear ; 

see; 

must; 


'Come  0- ver  the  line,  it  is  on-ly  a  step— I  am  waiting,  my  child,  for  thee." 
'Thou  needest  not  trust  in  thyse'lf  at  all.  Step  o- vertheline.I  am  here." 
I  fear  if  I  try  I  may  sad  -  ly  fail,  Andthusmaydishon  -  or  Thee. 
I  will  place  my  hand  in  His  wounded  palm,Step   o-  ver  the  line,  and   trust. 


"  O  -  ver  the  line,"  hear  the  sweet  refrain.  An  -gels  are  chanting  the  heaven-ly  strain : 

:g-r*-^*— J — ,:gi;--gi--r-  -r-  -r 

EtiiEE 


"O  -  ver  theline,"— Why  should  I  remain  With  a     step  between  me    and    Je-sus. 
4th  v."  O  -  ver  the  line, "—I      will  not  remain,  I'll  cross    it  and   go       to     Je-su3. 


U=s. 
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No.  197.  ^\OXt   ^0Vt  to   ®kt 


Elizabeth  Prentt&s, 


W.  II.  DOANE. 


1.  More      love      to  Thee,       O  Christ!  More   love    to     Thee;       Hear  Thou   the 

2.  Once     earth  -  ly     joy         I  craved,  Sought  peace  and  rest;        Now   Thee     a 

3.  Then     shall    my     lat    -   est  breath,  Whisp-er   Thy  praise.      This      be    the 
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prayer      I    make  On       bend  -  ed    knee;       This        is       my   earn  -  est    plea,)   - 
lone  I     seek,  (iive    wliat      is     best:        This       all      my  prayer  shall    be, 

part   -    lug    cry    My      heart  shall  raise ;       This      still     its  prayer  shall    be : 


ave   to    The 


More    love,    O  Christ,    to  Thee,  More  love    to    Thee !      More   love   to    Thee  1 
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No.  198.       pgitt  aftet  ^atltttws. 


Frances  R.  Hatergal. 


Ira  D.  sankey. 


S=^i^siifeES_^^=^^l^siiE^iig 


1.  Light   af  -  ter    darkne.ss,Gain  af  -  ter  loss,Strenp:th  after  weakness.Crown  after  Cross ; 

2.  Sheavesaf-ter    sow  -  ing.Sun    af -ter  rain, Kiglit   af  -  ter  mys  -  tory.Feaceaf- ter  ixiin  ; 

3.  Near    af-ter    dis  -  tant,Gleam  after  gloom, Love  af- ter  loneliness,  Life   at-tertomb;| 


:&-  fi*: 
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Sweet  af  -  ter    bit  -    ter,  Hope  after  fears.Home  af-ter  wand'ring.  Praise  af-ter  tears. 
Joy      after    sor  -  row,  CJalin  after  blast,Kest    after  weariness.  Sweet  rest  at  last. 
Af  -  ter  long  ag  -   ony.liapture  of  bliss,  Kight  was  the  pathway.  Leading    to  this. 
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No.  199.        mjj  &a  ilott  Wait? 


G.  F.  R. 


Geo.  F.  Root,  by  per. 

^ !*- 


1.  Why    do    you  wait,  dear  broth-  er 

2.  What  do    you  hope,  dear  broth-  er 

3.  Do       you  not  feel,    dear  brolli-  er 

4.  Why    do    you  wait,  dear  broth-  er 


Oh,  why  do  you  tar-  ry    so        long? 
To    Rain  by    a     further de  -    hiy? 
His  Bpir-  it  now  striving  with-  in? 
Tlie  har-vestis   pass-iug   a   -    way, 
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Your  Saviour  is  waiting    to  give  you       A  place  in  His  sanc-ti- fied    throng. 
There's  noone  to  save  you  but  Je  -  sus,  There's  no  oth-er  way  but  His    way. 
Oh,     why  not  ac-cept  ilis  sal-va  -  tion,  And  tlirow  oft'thy  burden  of     sin. 
Your  Sav-iour  is  long-ing    to  bless  you,  There's  danger  and  death  in  de  -  lay. 
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No.  200. 


A.  M.  TOPLADY. 


§0dt  $f  gigcsx* 


Dr.  Tnos.  Hastings. 
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^^m 


ges,   cleft  for     me.       Let     me    hide      my  -  self    in     Thee; 
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Let    the    wa    - 

ter   and     the  blood.    From  Thy    riv   - 

en    side  which  flow'd, 

G' 

p    1      r 
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2  Kot  the  labor  of  my  hands 
Can  fulfil  Thy  law's  demands; 
Could  my  zeal  no  resjiite  know, 
Could  my  tears  forever  flow. 
All  for  sin  could  not  atone; 
Thou  must  save,  and  Thou  alone. 

3  Nothing  in  my  hand  I  bring, 
Simply  to  Thy  cross  I  CTlng; 
Kaked,  come  to  Thee  Tor  dress, 


lOl 


Helpless,  look  to  Thee  for  grace; 
Foul,  I  to  the  fountain  fly. 
Wash  me.  Saviour,  or  1  die. 

4  While  I  draw  this  fleeting  breath, 
When  mine  eyes  shall  close  in  death, 
"When  I  soar  to  worlds  unknown. 
See  Thee  on  Thy  judgment  throne, — 
Rock  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me. 
Let  me  hide  myself  in  Thee. 


No.  20i. 

E.  Perronkt. 


^W  ^u\\  the  p\m. 


(CORONATION.    CM.) 


Ot.t\ti:r  Hoi.den. 
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1.  All    li;iil     the   power    of      Je  -   sus'   name!  Let    an  -  gels    pros  -  tate     fall; 

2.  J,et     ev  -    'ry       kiii-dred,  ev    -  'rj'     tribe,  On    this      ter  -    res  -  trial     ball, 

3.  uh,  that    with     yon  -  der     sa  -  cred  throng  We     at      His     feet    may     fall ; 


No.  202.   0  for  a  Thousand  Tongues. 

1  0  for  a  thousand  tonL'ues  to  sing 

l\Iy  ureat  Itedecmer's  praise; 
The  ^'lories  of  my  <;od  ami  iving, 
The  triumphs  of  His  grace. 

2  My  firacious  Master,  and  my  God, 

Assist  me  to  iiruclaim,— 
To  spread,  throuiih  all  tlie  earth  abroad, 
The  honors  of  Thy  Name. 


3  Jesus !— the  Name  that  charms  our  fears, 

That  bids  our  sorrows  cease  ; 
'Tis  nuisic  in  tlie  sinner's  ears, 
'Tis  life,  and  liealth,  and  peace. 

4  He  bvealvs  the  power  of  cancell'd  sin, 

He  sets  the  pris'ner  free ; 
His  blood  can  make  the  foulest  clean ; 
His  blood  avail'd  for  me.  c.  wesley. 


No.  203. 

J.  BOWRING. 


ITHAMAR  CONKEY. 


1.  In       the  cross 

2.  W lien  the  woes 

3.  When  the  sun 

4.  Baue  and  biess- 
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of  Christ  I     frlo  -  ry, 

of  life     o'er-take    me, 

of  bliss     is  beam-  ing 

iiig,  i)aia  and  pleas-ure, 
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Towering    o'er    tlie   wrecks  of  time; 
Hopes de  -  ceive  and  fears   aii-noy, 
Light  and  love     up- on       my  way. 
By      the  cross  are  sane  -  ti  -  fled ; 


All  the  light  of 
Mev  -  er  shall  the 
From  the  cross  the 
Peace  is  there,  that 


sa  -  cred  sto  -  ry,  Gath  -  ers  round  its  head  sublime, 
cross  for- sake  me;  Lo!  it  glows  with  peace  and  joy. 
ra  -  diancestreaniing,  Adds  new  lus  -  ter  to  the  day. 
knows  no    meas- ure,    Joys  thatthroughall  time     abide. 
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No.  204. 


Isaac  Watts. 


m  ^  a  Soldier. 

(AELINGTON.    CM,) 


Ttios.  a.  Arne. 


1.  Am        I         a     sol  -  dier 

2.  nu't      1        ln!    car  -  lied 

3.  Are    there    no  foes  for 

4.  Since     I     mustfiglit  if 

-0-      -f^ 


of      the  cross—  A      foll-'wer  of       the  Lamb,— 

to       the  skies      On    flow- 'ry  beds      of  ease; 

me       to   face?     Must  1     not  stem     the  flood? 

I    would  reign,  In- crease  my  cour  -  age,  Lord; 


And    shall       I    fear       to    own  His  cause.  Or    blush     to     speak  His  name  ? 

Wliiieotii   -    ers fought   to    win  the  prize,    And sail'd  thro'  blood  -    v  seas? 

Is        this      vile  world     a   friend  to   grace,  To     help     nie       on  to  (Jod? 

I'll     bear      the  toil,     en   dure  the  pain.    Sup  por  -   ted       by  Thy  word. 

^        -!»-•-*-     -fS-         -(S>-       m     .  »       r:}          -(=-       -^         3?:         -f=-  -f^. 
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INO.  ZuD.    Awake,  my  Soul. 

1  Awake,  my  soul,  stretch  every  nerve. 

And  press  with  vigor  on  ; 
A  heavenly  race  demands  thy  zeal, 
And  an  immortal  crown. 

2  A  cloud  of  witnesses  around 

Hold  tlice  in  full  survey ; 
Ft>rgct  the  steps  aiready'trod, 
Aud  onward  urge  thy  way. 


3  'Tis  God's  all-animating  voice, 

That  calls  thee  from  on  high, 
'lis  His  own  hand  presents  the  prize 
To  thine  aspirin i  eye. 

4  Blest  Saviour,  introduced  by  Thee 

Have  I  Tiiy  race  begun  ; 
And,  crowned  with  victory,  at  Thy  feet 
I'll  lay  my  honors  down. 

p.  DUDDlilDGH. 


No.  206.    ^\\sk  <fht|)Itcvfc  ?ilVatchal 


N.  Tate, 


(OHEISTMAS.    CM,) 


Handel. 


1.  While  shepherds  watched  their  flocks  by  night,  All  seated  on  the    ground,   The  an-gel 

2.  "Fear  not  "said  he,— for  mighty  dread  Had  seized  their  troubled  mind,— "Glad  tidings 
3. '"To  you,  in  I)a-vid's  town,  this  day,  Is  born  of  Da  -  vid's  line.  The  Saviour, 
4.  "The  heavenly  babe  you  there  shall  find   To     hu-mauview  dis  -  played,  All  meanly 


of    the  Lord  came  down,  And  glorv  shone  a  -  found,    Andglo-ry     shone  around, 
of  great  joy    I    bring.  To    you  and  all  man- kind.      To    you  and        all  mankind, 
who  ist'lirist,theLord,Andthisshallbe    the  sign;—   Andthisshall      bo   the  sign  ;— 
wrapped  ill  swathing  bands,And  in  a  man-ger  laid.        And  in     a       man-ger  laid." 


5  Thus  spake  the  seraph— and  forthwith 
Appeared  a  shining  throng 
Of  au-'els,  praisinsT  (iod,  who  thus 
Addressed  their  joyful  song:— 


6  "  All  glory  be  to  God  on  high. 
And  to  the  earth  be  peace ; 
Good-will  henceforth  from  heaven  to  men 
Begin,  and  never  cease ! " 
103 


No.  207.       ®U^  ^ovtVijs  Pjj  (fhephml 


(BELMONT,    O.M.) 


S.  Webbk. 


1.  The 

2.  My 

3.  Yea, 


Lord's  my  Bhep  -  herd,  I'll  not  want:  He  makes  me  down  to 
soul  He  doth  re  -  store  a  -  gain;  And  me  to  walk  doth 
tho'      I     walk     in    death's  dark  vale,  Yet     I        will    fear   none 
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In      pas  -  tures  green :  He     lead  -  eth    me     The 
With-  in       the    paths    of       right-equs-ness,    E'en 


qui  -  et       wa  -  ters     by. 
for    His   own  name's  sake. 


For  Thou    art    with     me ;    and    Thy   rod     And    staff  me    com  -  fort    still. 
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4  My  table  Thou  hast  furnished 

In  presence  of  my  foes ; 
My  head  thou  dost  with  oil  anoint. 
And  my  cup  overflows. 

5  GoodneHS  and  mercy  all  my  life 

Sliall  surely  follow  me; 
And  in  God's  house  for  evermore 
My  dwelling-place  shall  be. 


No.  208     Come,  Holy  Spirit.    0.  M. 

1  Come,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove! 

With  all  thy  quickening  powers. 
Kindle  a  flame  of  sacred  love 
In  these  cold  hearts  of  ours. 

2  Look  I  how  we  grovel  here  below. 

Fond  of  these  trifling  toys! 
Our  souls  can  neither  fly  nor  go 
To  reach  eternal  joys. 

3  In  vain  we  tune  our  formal  songs; 

In  vain  we  strive  to  rise; 
Hosannas  languish  on  our  tongues, 
And  our  devotion  dies. 

4  Dear  Lord,  and  shall  we  ever  live 

At  this  poor  dying  rate— 
Our  love  so  faint,  so  cold  to  Thee, 
And  Thine  to  us  so  great? 

5  Come,  Holy  Spirit,  Heavenly  Dove! 

With  all  thy  quickening  powers; 
Come,  shed  abroad  a  Saviour's  Love, 
And  that  shall  kindle  ours. 

ISAAC  WATTS. 


No    209       Mnst  JesTis  bear.    0.  M. 

1  Must  .lesus  bear  the  cross  alone, 
And  all  the  world  go  free? 
No,  there's  a  cross  for  every  one, 
And  there's  a  cross  for  me. 


2  The  consecrated  cross  I'll  bear, 

Till  death  shall  set  me  free; 
And  then  go  home  my  crown  to  wear, 
For  tliere's  a  crown  for  me. 

3  Upon  the  crystal  pavement,  down 

At  Jesus'  pierced  feet, 
Joyful,  I'll  cast  my  golden  crown, 
And  His  dear  name  repeat. 

4  Oh,  precious  cross!  oh,  glorious  crown! 

Oh,  resurrection  day! 
Ye  angels,  from  the  stars  come  down. 
And  bear  my  soul  away. 

T.  SHEPHERD,  alt. 


No    210      I  heard  the  voice.    0.  M, 

1  I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say, 

"Come  unto  mo  and  rest; 
Lay  down,  thou  weary  one,  lay  down 
Thy  head  upon  my  breast." 

2  I  came  to  Jesus  as  I  was — 

Weary,  and  worn,  and  sad; 

I  found  in  Him  a  resting-place. 

And  He  has  made  mo  glad. 

3  I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say, 

"  Behold  I  freelj'  give 
The  living  water — thirsty  one, 
Stoop  down,  and  drink,  and  live." 

4  I  came  to  .Tesus.  and  I  drank 

Of  that  life-giving  stream ; 
My  thirst  was  quench'd,  my  soul  revived 
And  now  I  live  in  Him. 

5  I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say, 

"I  am  this  dark  world's  light; 
Look  unto  me,  thy  morn  shall  rise, 
And  all  thy  day  be  bright." 

6  I  looked  to  Jesus,  and  I  found 

In  Him  my  Star,  my  Sun  ; 
And  in  that  Light  of  Life  I'll  w.alk 
Till  trav'ling  days  are  done. 

HOKATIUS  BQNAR. 
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No.  211. 


CnARLOTTK  Elliott. 


(WOODWOETH.    L.M.) 


Wm.  B.  Bkadbttry. 


am,  with-out  one  plea, 
am,  and    waiting  not 
am,  tlio'  toss'd  a  -  bout, 


But  that  Tliy  blood  was  shed  for  me, 
To  lid  my  soul  of  one  dark  blot, 
With  many  a  con-  flict,  many    a    doubt, 

:p=:^ f^^t^ k &=J 


And  that  Thou  bidd'st  me  come  to  Thee,  O  Lamb  of 
To  Thee,  whose  blood  can  cleanse  each  spot,0  Lamb  of 
Fight-  ings    and  fears  witli-in,  with-  out,  O  Lamb  of 


God! 
God! 
God! 


I  come, 
I  come, 
I  come. 


come! 
come! 
come ! 


4  Jnstas  I  am,  pooFj  wretched,  blind. 
Sight,  riches,  liealing  of  the  niiud, 
Yea,  all  I  need  in  Thee  to  find, 

O  Lamb  of  God  I  I  come,  I  come  I 

5  Just  as  I  am ;  Thou  wilt  receive. 
Wilt  welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve; 
Because  Thy  promise  I  believe, 

OLamb  of  God!  1  come,  I  comel 


No    212      When  I  survey.    L.M, 

1  When  I  survey  the  wondrous  cross. 
On  which  the  Prince  of  glory  died. 
My  richest  gain  I  count  but  loss. 
And  pour  contempt  on  all  my  pride. 


2  Forbid  it,  Lord  !  that  I  should  boast, 

Save  in  the  death  of  Chrfst,  my  God, 
All  the  vain  things  that  charm  me  most 
I  sacritice  them  to  His  blood. 

3  See,  from  His  head.  His  hands,  His  feet, 

Sorrow  and  love  flow  mingled  down; 
Did  e'er  such  love  and  sorrow  meet. 
Or  thorns  compose  so  rich  a  crown? 

4  His  dying  crimson,  like  a  robe. 

Spreads  o'er  His  body  on  the  tree ; 
Then  I  am  dead  to  all  the  globe. 
And  all  the  globe  is  dead  to  me. 

5  Were  the  whole  realm  of  nature  mine, 

That  were  a  present  far  too  small ; 
Love  so  amazing,  so  divine. 
Demands  my  soul,  my  life,  my  all. 


No.  213.  f^^ttjSi   ^ludl  I'dp. 


Isaac  Watts. 


(DUKE  STREET.    L.M.) 


ISAAC  WATTS. 


John  Hatton. 


1   Je  -  sns  shall  reii:n  where'er 

2.  To  Him  shall  end  -  less  pray'r 

3.  People  and  realms  of       ev  - 


the  sun  Does  his  sue-  ces  -  sive  journeys  run, 
be  made,  And  pr.als-  es  throng  to  crown  His  head : 
'ry  tongue  Dwell  on  His  love  with  sweel-est  song; 


His  kingdom  spread  from  shore  to  shore. 
His  name,  like  sweet  per-  fume  shall  rise 
And  in  -  fant  voi  -  ces     shall  pro  -  claim 


Till  moons  shall  vvax  and  wane  no  more. 
Withev-'ry  morn- ing  sac- ri  -  fice. 
Their  ear-  ly    blessings    on  His  name. 


4  Blessines  abound  where'er  He  reigns 
The  jM'isoner  leaps  to  loose  his  chains ; 
The  weary  find  eternal  rest. 
And  all  the  sons  of  want  are  blest. 


lOS 


5  Let  every  creature  rise,  and  bring 
Peculiar  honors  to  our  King: 
Angels  descend  v/itli  songs  again. 
And  earth  repeat  the  loud  amen. 


No.  214.  pat  all  tlxt  glaoil  oi  §ea^K 


Isaac  Watts. 


(BOTLSTON.    S.M.) 


1.  Not  all      tlie    blood  of 

2.  But  Christ,   the  lieav'a  -    ly 

3.  My  faith  would   lay  her 

4.  My  soul    looks  back  to 
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LOWELI.  MAf50N. 


beasts  On      Jew  -  ish        al 

Lamb,  Takes  all      our     sins 

hand  On       that    dear    head 

see  The     bur  -  deu    Thou 


tars 


ms 


P^ 


g 


5Si 


slain, 

a    -      wav ; 

of       Thine, 

did'st      bear ; 

rJ-  ^_ 


M- 


^ 


— -s    '    m- «^ -d — 


i=r 


Could 
A 

While 
While 


Rive  the 
sac  -  ri  - 
like     a 
hanging 


gullt  -  y 
lioe  of 
lien 


^r 


conscience  peace,  Or     wash     a  -    way    the  stain, 

no  -  bier  name.  And   rich  -  er      blood  than  they, 

tent      I     stand.  And  there  con  -  fess     my        sin. 

on         the     curs  -  ed    tree.  And  knows  her     guilt  was  there. 
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NO.  215.   Lord,  Bless  and  Pity  Us. 

1  Lord,  bless  and  pi'-y  us, 

Sliine  on  us  with  Thy  face : 
That  th'earth  Thy  way,  and  nations  all 
May  know  Thy  saving  grace. 

2  Let  people  praise  Thee,  Lord! 

Let  people  all  Thee  praise! 

Oh,  let  the  nati(jns  all  be  Rlad, 

In  songs  their  voices  raise! 


3  Thou'lt  justly  people  judge, 

On  earth  rule  nations  all: 
Let  people  praise  Thee,  Lord !  let  them 
Praise  Thee,  both  great  and  small! 

4  The  earth  her  fruit  shall  yield, 

Our  Uod  shall  blessing  send ; 
God  shall  us  bless :  men  shall  Him  fear 
Unto  earth's  utmost  eud. 

PSALM  67. 


No.  216. 


John  Fattcett. 


§ljj$it  \t  \\\t  Wit. 


(DENNIS.    S.M.) 


H.  G.  Nageli. 
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1.  Blest    be 

2.  Be    -    fore 

3.  We       share 

4.  When  we 
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that  binds   Our  hearts  in  Christ  -  ian 

tlier'sthrone,\\  e  pour  our  ar     -  dent 

tiial   woes;  Our  mu     -  tual  bur   -  dens 

der    part.     It  gives  us  in    -  ward 


love; 

pray'rs ; 

bear ; 

pain : 
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The   fel     -    low-  ship  of    kin  -    dred  minds  Is     like        to     that       a  -  bove. 

Our   fears,    our  hopes,  our  aims      are   one,—  Our  com  -  forts  and     our  cares. 

And  oft    -     en    for  each  oth    -     er    flows  Thesym   -   pa  -  thiz  -   ing  tear. 

But   we        shall  still  be    join'd     in    heart.  And  hope     to      meet     a  -  gain. 


lOG 


No.  217.     §imr  ^ivm  gt  |o«u(tirfi(Jit 


KEiTir. 


(PORTUGUESE  HYMN,    lis.) 


M.  rORTOGALLO, 


1.  How   firm      a  founda- tion,ye    saintsoftlie   Lord!  Is    laid    for  your  faith  in  His 

2.  "Fear  not,      I    am  with  thee, oh,  be   not  dis-mayed,  For    I      am  thy   Uod,  I    will 

3.  "Wlientlu'o' tliedeep  wa-tei.s    I     calltheeto     go,      'Jiie  riv  -  ers   of     sor-rowsliall 

4.  "The  soul   that  ou    Je  -  sua  liath  leaned  for  re-pose,   I      will    not— I     will  not  de- 
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ex  -  cel-lentword!  What  more  can  He  say,  than  to  youHehathsaid,— To  you,who 
still  give  thee  aid;  I'll  strengthen  thee,  help  tliee,and  cause  thee  to  stand, Upheld  by 
not  ov  -  cr- flow ;  F'or  1  will  be  with  thee  thy  trouble  to  bless,  And  saucti - 
sert     to  His  foes;  Tliatsoul— tho'allhellshoulden-deavor    to  shake,ril  nev-ei"— 
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ref  -   uge  to     Je-sushath  fled?    To    you, who  for   re-fuge   to    Je -sus  hath  fie  i? 
gra-cious,om  -nip-  o-  ti>nt    hand,  Up -held  by    My  gra-cious  om-nip  -   o-tentha;id. 
to      tliee  thy    deepest  dis  -  tress,  Andsanc-ti  -  fy    to   thee  thy  deep -est  dis-tresi. 
uey  -  er— no     uev-er  for  -  saiic!"I'll  nev-er— no  ncv-  er— no  nev  -  er  forsake  i" 
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No,  218.       6tei}  h  U  the  patina 


II.  "W.  Greatokex. 

-,s — ^. 


N^l^p^^pi^?^p=^^a^^ 


Glo  -  ry  be    to  the  Fa-ther,  and    to    the  Son,  and  to  the  Ho  -  ly     Ghost ;  As    it 


was  in  the  beginning,    is  now,andever  shall  be,  world  without  end:  A  -  men,   A   -    men. 


lOT^ 


No.  219.    Wit  tntj  ^\U  and  M  it 


FKANCES  R.  nAVERGAL. 


(EENDON.    7s,) 


1.  Take  my 

2.  Take  my 

3.  Take  my 

4.  Take  my 


life  and 

feet  and    let  them  be   Swift  and  beau-ti 

lips  and    let  tlicm  be  Fill'dwillimes-sa 


C.  II.  A.  MALAN. 
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ino -raeutsand  my  days,  Let  them  flow  in 
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se  -  cra-ted,  Lord, to  Thee  ;Takemy  handsand 
ful    forTlice;Takcmy  voiri'and 
pes  f  rt)m  Tlioe  ;  Take  my  sil- ver 
end-  less  praise ;  Take  my  in-tul- 
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let  them  move 
let  me    sing 
and  my    gold, 
kctand  use 


«1:z£E 


J=-     J=2. 


At  the  im-pnlse  of  Thy  love,  At  the  im  -  pulse  of  Thy  love. 
Always— on- ly— for  my  King,  Al- ways—on  -  ly —  for  my  King. 
Not  a  mite  would  I  with-  hold.  Not  a  mite  would  I  withhold. 
Lv-'ry  pow'ras  Thoushalt  choose,  Ev  - 'ry  pow'r  as  Thou  shalt  choose. 


m 


m 
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5  Take  my  will  and  make  it  Thine, 
It  shall  be  no  longer  mine; 
Take  my  heart,  it  is  Thine  own, 
It  shall  be  Thy  royal  throne. 

B  Take  my  love,  my  God,  I  pour 
At  'I'hy  feet  its  treasure-store; 
Take  myself,  and  I  will  bo 
Ever,  only,  all  for  Thee. 


rIO.  Z^U.     Come,  said  Jesns. 

1  Come,  said  .Tesus'  sacred  voice. 

Come,  and  make  my  paths  your  choice; 

I  will  guide  you  to  your  home, 

Weary  pilgrim,  hither  come! 


2  Thou  who,  houseless,  sole,  forlorn. 
Long  hast  borne  the  proud  world's  scorn 
Long  hast  roamed  the  barren  waste. 
Weary  pilgrim,  hither  haste. 

3  Ye  who,  tossed  on  beds  of  pain. 
Seek  for  ease,  but  seek  in  vain; 
Ye,  by  fiercer  anguish  torn. 

In  remorse  for  guilt  who  mourn ; — 


■1  Hither  come!  for  here  is  found 
Balm  that  flows  for  every  wound. 
Peace  that  ever  shall  endure. 
Rest  eternal,  sacred,  sure. 

ANN  L.  UARUAULD. 


No.  221. 

C.  Wesley. 


(MARTTN.    7s.  D.) 


S.  B.  Marsh. 

Fine. 


1    f  Sin- Jicrs,  turn,  why  will    ye    die! 
i  (iod,who  (lid    your  le  -  iug  give, 
i  D.C— Why,  ye  thank-less  creatures,why 


p 


God, j'ourlMak- er,  asks  j'ou —  Why? 
Made  you  with  Him  self     to        live"; 
V\ill    ye   cross  His  love,  aud      die? 


m 


m 


,D.C. 


He    the    fa  -  tal  cause  de  -  mands.       Asks  the  work  of    His    own     hands,— 


2  Sinners,  turn,  why  will  ye  die? 
God,  your  Saviour,  asks  you— why? 
Ho  who  did  your  souls  retrieve, 
Died  Himself  that  ye  might  live. 
Will  ye  lot  Him  die  in  vain? 
Crucify  your  Lord  again? 
Why,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  why 
Will  ye  slight  His  grace,  and  die? 


lOS 


3  Sinners,  turn,  why  will  ye  die? 
fiod,  the  Spirit,  asks  you— Wliy? 
He,  M'ho  all  your  lives  hath  strove, 
T^rsrod  you  to  embrace  His  love: 
Will  ye  not  His  grace  receive? 
Will  ye  still  refuse  to  live? 
Why,  ye  long-sought  sinners!  why. 
Will  ye  grieve  your  Uod,  and  die?  ^ 


No.  222.     §tm^,   §OVtX  of  Ph   ^OUl 


C.  Wesley. 


(REFUGE.    73.  D.) 


Jos.  P.  HoLBROOK,  by  per. 


sus,Lov-er  of    my  soul,     Let  me  to  Thy  bo  som  fly,  While  the  near 

2.  l)th-er  ref-uKehave  I  none,  Hangs  my  lielpless  soul  on  Thee;  Leave.oli,  leave 

3.  Tliou.O  Christ,  art  all  I  want ;  More  than  all    in  Thee  I    tind :  liaise  the  fall     ■ 

4.  rieiiteous  grace  with  Tliee  is  found— Grace  to  cover  all  my  sin:  Let  the    heal    ■ 


me 
en, 

ing 


^^^^^^^^^M 


wa  -  ters  roll, While  the  tem  -  pest  still  is  high;Hi(leme,()h  my  Saviour  hide,  Till  the 
not  a-  lone,  SfiU  sup- port  and  comfort  me:  All  my  trust  on  Thee  is  stayed,  All  my 
cheerthe  faint.  Heal  the  sick  andlead  the  blind:  Justandho- ly  is  Thy  name, I  am 
streamsabound;Make me, keepme, pure  within, Thouof  life  the  Fountainart,  Freely 


Htorm    of  life  is  past;  Safe  in- to     the  ha  -  ven  guide,  Oh.      receive  my  soul  at  last, 
lielpfroni  TliceIbrinij;Cov-er  my     de-fenceless  head    With  the  shadow  of  Thy  wing, 
all     unricliteousiioss;  Vile,  and  full  of  .sin     I       am.     Thou  art  full  of  truth  and  grace, 
let      me  take  of  Thee;  Spring  Thou  up  within  my  heart,  Else  to    all     e-ter-ni-ty. 
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No.  223.       ^tlXXtX,   mjj   (^mi  Jt0   Mtt 


Saeah  F.  Adams. 


(BETHANY.    6.4.) 


Lowell  Mason. 


1.  Near-er,  my  God,  to  Thee,  Near- er     to    Thee; 

2.  Tlio',  like    a    wan-der-er.     The    sun  gone  down, 

3.  Tliere  let    the  way  appear    Steps  un  -  tt)    heaven  ; 

4.  Then  with  my  wakiugtho'ts.  Bright  with  Thy  praise, 

5.  Or        if,    on    joy-ful  wing,  Cleaving  tlie    sky, 


E'en  though  it     be       a  cross 
Dark-  ness   be     o  -   ver  me, 
All      that  Thou  send-est  me. 
Out      of     my  sto  -  ny  griefs, 
Sun,  moon,  and  stars  for- got, 


rais  eth  me, 
rest   a    si  one, 
mer-  cy  given : 
el     I'll  raise; 
ward  I    fly. 


Still 

All  - 

ho 

Still 


Near  -  er    to  TUeel 


all  my  song  shall  be—  Near-  er, 
in  my  dreams  I'd  be  Near-er, 
gels  to  beck-on  me  Near-  er, 
by  my  woes  to  be  Near-  er, 
ail  my  songshallbe  Near-er, 


my  God. to  Thee! 
my  God.toTliee  ! 
my  God.toTliee! 
mv  God,  to  Thee! 
my  God.toTliee! 


IQO 


No.  224.  3tVovfe,  fat:  i\u  giight  fo  filming* 


Annie  L.  Walker. 


Lowell  Mason. 

— V — 2 1 


wmf^^w^^^m 


J   ^  Work, for    the  night  is     com-inp,Workthio'themorninghour3; 
'  \  Work  wliilft  the  dew   is    spark  ling.  ( Omit jVVork'midspringing- 


^ — r-HL if — r^t: 


D.C.— Work.for    the  night  i3     com-  ing,  {Omit )Wlienman's  workis 

Fine.  ,  crex.  ,         ,  D.C. 


flow'rs ;    Work,  when  the  day  grows  bright  -  er  Work     in     the  glow  -  ing    sun ; 


done. 

2  Work,  for  the  night  is  coming. 

Work  tlirough  the  sunny  noon; 
Fill  brightest  hours  with  labor, 

liest  comes  sure  and  soon. 
Give  every  flying  minute. 

Something  to  keep  in  store; 
Work,  for  the  night  is  coming. 

When  man  works  no  more. 


3  Work,  for  the  night  is  coming, 

Under  the  sunset  skies; 
Whil  j  their  bright  tints  are  glowing. 

Work,  for  dayUght  flies, 
Work  till  the  last  oeam  fadeth, 

Fadeth  to  shine  no  more ; 
Work  wiiile  the  night  is  darkening. 

When  man's  work  is  o'er. 


No.  225. 

W.  COWPER.. 


®hctc  fo  n  ^0mx\mt 


Lowell  Mason. 
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fount  -  ain  filled  with  blood.  Drawn  from  Im  -  raan-uel's  veins; 


And    sin-    ners  plunged  be-neath    that  flood.     Lose    all     their  guilt  -  y    stains. 


2  The  dying  thief  rejoiced  to  see 

That  fountain  in  his  day ; 
And  there  may  I,  thousih  vile  as  he. 
Wash  all  my  sins  away. 

3  Dear  dying  Lamb,  Thy  precious  blood 

Shall  never  lose  its  power, 
Till  all  till!  lansonii'il  c'nirch  of  God 
5e  saved  to  siu  u>(  luoic. 


4  E'er  since,  by  faith,  I  saw  the  stream 

Thy  flowing  wounds  supply, 
Ecdeeming  love  lias  iteen  my  theme. 
And  shall  be,  till  1  die. 

5  Then  in  a  nobler,  sweet  song, 
I'll  sing  Thy  jjower  to  save, 

When  this  poor  lisping,  stammering  tongue 
Lies  silent  iu  the  grave. 


No.  226.        ^tmA  x\^  Ux  It^njsi. 


G.  DUFFIELD, 


(WEBB.    7.6,) 


G.  J.  Webb. 


2  Stand  up!— stand  up  for  Jesus  1 

The  trumpet  call  obey; 
Forth  to  the  mighty  conflict, 

In  this  His  glorious  day: 
"Ye  that  are  men.  now  serve  Him,' 

Against  unnumbered  foes; 
Let  courage  rise  with  danger. 

And  strength  to  strength  oppose. 

3  Stand  up!— stand  up  for  Jesus! 

Stand  in  His  strength  alone; 
The  arm  of  flesh  will  fail  you— 

Ye  dare  not  trust  your  own: 
Put  on  the  gospel  armor, 

And,  watching  unto  prayer, 
Where  duty  calls,  or  danger, 

Be  never  wanting  there. 

4  Stand  up!— stand  up  for  Jesus! 

The  strife  will  not  be  long; 
TThis  day,  the  noise  of  battle, 

The  next,  the  victor's  song: 
To  him  that  overcometh, 

A  crown  of  life  shall  be; 
He  with  the  King  of  glory 

Shall  reign  eternally ! 

No.  227.    The  Morning  Light.    73.63. 

1  The  morning  light  is  breaking; 

The  darliness  disappears! 
The  sons  of  earth  are  waking 

To  penitential  tears; 
Each  breeze  that  sweeps  the  ocean 

Brings  tidings  from  afar, 
Of  nations  in  commotion, 

Prepared  for  Zion's  v/ar. 

2  See  heathen  nations  bending 

Before  the  God  we  love. 
And  thousand  hearts  ascending 

In  gratitude  above ; 
While  sinners,  now  confessing. 

The  gospel  call  obey, 
And  seek  the  Saviour's  blessing— 

A  nation  in  a  day. 


3  Blest  river  of  salvation  ! 

Pursue  thine  onward  way ; 
Flow  thou  to  every  nation, 

Nor  in  thy  richness  stay  : 
Stay  not  till  all  the  lowly 

Triumphant  reach  tlieir  home: 
Stay  not  till  all  the  holy 

Proclaim— " The  Lord  is  come!" 

S.  F.  SMITH. 

No.  22o.  Sometimes  a  Light  Surprises. 

1  Sometimes  a  light  surprises 
The  Christian  while  he  sings; 

It  is  the  Lord  who  rises 
With  healing  in  his  wings: 

AVhen  comforts  are  declining. 
He  grants  the  soul  again 

A  season  of  clear  shining, 
To  cheer  it  after  rain. 

2  In  holy  comtemplation. 
We  sweetly  then  j)ursuo 

The  theme  of  God's  salvation. 

And  find  it  ever  new : 
Set  free  from  present  sorrow, 

We  cheerfully  can  say. 
Let  the  unknown  to-morrow 

Bring  with  it  what  it  may. 

3  It  can  bring  with  it  nothing. 
But  He  will  bring  us  through; 

Who  gives  the  lilies  clothing. 
Will  clothe  His  people  too: 

Beneath  the  spreading  heavens. 
No  creature  but  is  fed ; 

And  He  who  feeds  the  ravens. 
Will  give  His  children  bread. 

4  Though  vine  nor  flg-tree  neither. 
Their  wonted  fruit  should  bear, 

Tliough  all  the  flelds  should  wither. 
Nor  flocks,  nor  herds  be  there ; 

Y'et  God  the  same  abiding, 
His  praise  shall  tune  my  voice, 

For  while  in  Him  confiding, 
I  cannot  but  rejoice. 

W.  COWFBR. 
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No.  229.  Pj!  |aith  §00h$  Ujr  U  ^Iiet 


Kay  Pai^mer. 


(OLIVET.    68,4s.) 


Lowell  Masow. 


^3^^E^=^S=» 


1.  My    faith  looks  up  to  Thee,  Thou  I^amljof  Cal- va- ry,    Sav-iourdivine!  Nowheaniie 
2  May  Tliy  rich  grace  impart  Strength  to  my  fainting  heart,  My  zeal  inspire ;  As  Thou  hast 


while    I    pray,  Take  all   my  guilt 
died  for  me,    Oh,  may  my  love 


a-  way.  Oh,  let  me  from  this  day  Be  wholly  Thine ! 
to  Thee  Pure,vvarm,and  changeiess  be  A  living  fire  I 


m& 


3  While  life's  dark  maze  T  tread. 
And  griefs  around  me  spread, 

Be  Thou  my  guide; 
Bid  darkness  turn  to  day. 
Wipe  sorrow's  tears  away, 
Nor  let  me  ever  stray 

From  Thee  aside. 


rr^i 


4  W^hen  ends  life's  transient  dream, 
\\'hen  death's  cold,  sullen  stream 

Shall  o'er  me  roll. 
Blest  Saviour!  then,  in  love. 
Fear  and  distrust  remove ; 
Oh,  bear  me  safe  above, 
A  ransomed  soul! 


No.  230.    ^mi^f  ©hjj  ^mu  f  §0vt 


J.  G.  Deck. 


(LYTE.    6s,  4s,) 


Sl^H^ 


J.  P.  HoLBROOK,  by  per. 
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1.  Je  -  sus,ThynameIlove,  All    oth-er  names a-bove,    Je  -  sus,  my  Lord  !     Oh,Thouart 

2.  Thou, blessed  Son  of  God,  Hast  bought  me  with  Thy  blood,  .Jesus.my  Lord !   Oh,ho  w  great 

3.  Wlicn  unto  Thee  I  flee.    Thou  wilt  my  ref  uge  be,      Je  -  sus,  my  Lord!   What  need  I 

4   Soon  Thou  wilt  come  again !  1  shall  be  hap-pv  then,    .le  -  sus,  my  Lord!  Then  Thine  own 
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all    tome!    Nothing  to  please  I  .see.    Nothing  apart  from  Thee,  Je- .sus,  my  Lord  ! 

is  Thy  love,   All  oth-er  loves  a-bove,  Love  that  I  dai  -  ly  prove,  Je-  sus,  mv  Lord  ! 

now  to  fear  •'  \S  hat  earthly  grief  or  care.  Since  Thou  art  ever  near  ?Je-  sus,  my  Lord ! 

face  I'll  see,  Then  I  shall  like  Thee  be.  Then  evermore  with  Thee,  Je-  sus,  my  Lord ! 

_-g-J_-r-r    .   ,s;— -g--g:^:f— -gL^-^-.-g— -*--g--pS^gg;-:i--,-:g-      1^:0-^:^:1 


No.  231.  €m%  W\m  l^lmiflhtjj  lEinrj. 


C.  Wesley. 


^m 


(ITALIAN  HYMN.    6s,  4s.) 


Felice  Giardini. 


Coine,Thou  almighty  King,  Help  us  Thy  name  to  .sing.  Help  us  to  praise:  Father'  all- 
(.'oine.Thou  incarnate  Word, Gird  on  Thy  mighty  sword  ;  Our  iiray'rattend  •  Come  and  Tliv 
Come,  ho  -  ly  Com-fort-er!  Thy  sacred  wit-  iiess  bear,liithis  glad  hour-  Thou'who  al- 
""-     the  great  One  in  Three,  The  highest  prais-  es   be.  Hence  evermore !  His  sov'rei'gn 

•f»n»      a  ^  ^  A. 


®0mc,  Wmi  lilmiglttjj  §iug  — (SJiJttdudei 


glo  -  ri-ous,  O'er  all  vie 


rious,    Conie,aiid reign o-ver   us,    Ancient  of  Days! 


people  bless,Ancl  give  Tliy  word  success  :Si)ir- it  of  lio  -  li-ness!Ou  us  de-scend. 
mighty  art,  Now  rule  in  ev-'ry  heart,  And  ne'er  from  us  de- part,  Spir- it  of  powr' 
ma-jes-ty    May  we    iu    glo  -  ry  see,   And  to    e  -  ter  -   ni  -  ty    Loveaud  a- dore. 


No.  232. 


Sound,  sonnd  the  Truth, 


1  Sound,  sound  the  truth  abroad, 
Bear  ye  the  word  of  God 

Tlirough  the  wide  world: 
Tell  what  our  Lord  lias  done, 
Toll  how  the  day  is  won. 
And  from  His  lofty  throne 

Satan  is  hurled. 

2  Speed  on  the  wings  of  love, 
Jesus,  who  reigns  above, 

Bids  us  to  fly  ; 
They  who  His  message  bear 
Should  neither  doubt  nor  fear. 
He  will  their  friend  appear, 

He  will  be  nigh. 

3  Ye,  who  forsaking  all, 

At  your  loved  Master's  call. 

Comforts  resign ; 
Soon  will  your  work  be  done; 
Soon  will  the  prize  be  won; 
Brighter  than  yonder  sun 

Then  shall  ye  shine. 


T.   KELLY. 


no.  ZoO.  Rise,  glorious  Conqueror,  rise, 

1  Ilise,  glorious  Conqueror,  rise 
Into  Thy  native  skies, — 

Assume  Thy  right; 
And  where  in  many  a  fold 
The  clouds  are  backward  rolled- 


Pass  through  those  gates  of  gold, 
And  reign  in  light! 

2  Victor  o'er  death  and  hell! 
Cherubic  legions  swell 

Thy  radiaiit  train: 
Praises  all  heaven  inspire; 
Each  angel  sweeps  his  lyre, 
And  waves  his  wings  of  lire,— 

Thou  I^anib  once  slain ! 

3  Enter,  incarnate  God!— 

No  feet  but  Thine,  have  trod 

The  serpent  down 
Blow  the  full  trumpets,  blow  ! 
Wider  yon  portals  throw! 
Saviour  triumphant — go. 

And  take  Thy  crown ! 

4  Lion  of  .Tudah- Hail ! 
And  let  Thy  name  prevail 

From  age  to  age; 
Lord  of  the  rolling  years! 
Claim  for  Thine  own  the  spheres, 
For  Thou  hast  bought  with  tears 

Thy  heritage. 

5  And  then  was  heard  afar 
Star  answering  to  star — 

"  I>o  I  these  have  come, 
Followers  of  Him  who  gave 
His  life  their  lives  to  save ; 
And  now  tlieir  palms  they  wave. 

Brought  safely  home." 

M.  BRIDGES. 


No.  234.     Pa  (touuttnj,  'ti^  0{  ^ku, 


S.  F.  Smith. 


(AMERICA,    6s,  4s.) 


65=:1=1^^ 
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1.  My  country,   'tis    of  thee.  Sweet  land  of  lib  -  er- ty.     Of  thee    I   sing;  Land  where  my 

2.  My  na- five  country,thee,Landof  the     no  -  hie  free, Thy  name  I    love;     I    love  tby 

3.  Let  music  swell  the  breeze,  And  ring  from  all  the  trees  S\\  eet  freedom's  son  l'  ;  Let  mortal 

4.  Our  father's  God,  to  Thee,Au-thor  of     lib  -  er-  ty,    To  Thee  we  sing ;  Long  may  our 


1^—  I 

fa  -  thers  died. Land  of  the  Pilgrim's  pride, From  ev'ry  mountain. side, Let  freedom  ring, 
rocks  and  rills.Thy  woods  and  templed  hills, My  heart  with  rapture  thrills.  Like  that  above, 
iigues  awako,  Let  all  that  breatlie  partake,  Let  rocks  their  silence  break, The  sound  prolong' 
land    be  bright.With  freedom's  holy  liglit,  Protect  us  by  Thy  might.  Great  God,  our  King ! 
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No.  235.    Tune— Eathbnn.    No.  203. 

1  O  my  soul,  bless  thou  Jehovah, 

All  witliiu  me,  bless  His  name; 
Bless  Jehovah,  aud  forget   not 
All  His  mercies  to  proclaim. 

2  Who  forgives  all  thy  transgressions, 

Thy  diseases  all  who  heals; 
Who  redeems  thee  from  destruction. 
Who  with  thee  so  kindly  deals. 

3  Who  with  tender  mercies  crowns  thee. 

Who  with  good  things  fills  thy  mouth, 
So  that  even  like  the  eagle 

Thou  hast  been  restored  to  youth. 

4  In  His  righteousness,  Jehovah 

Will  deliver  those  distressed ; 

He  will  execute  just  judgment 

In  the  cause  of  all  oppressed. 

Ps.  103. 


No.  236.    Tune-Behnont.    Ho.  207. 

1  O  for  a  heart  to  praise  my  Gk>d, 

A  heart  from  sin  set  free; — 
A  heart  that  always  feels  Thy  blood* 
So  freely  shed  for  me: — 

2  A  heart  resigned,  submissive,  meek, 

My  great  Redeemer's  throne; 
Where  only  Christ  is  heard  to  speak,—- 
Where  Jesus  reigns  alone. 

3  O  for  a  lowly,  contrite  heart. 

Believing,  true,  and  clean ; 
Which  neither  life  nor  death  can  part 
From  Him  that  dwells  within: — 

4  A  heart  in  every  thought  renewed. 

And  full  of  love  divine; 
Perfect,  and  right,  and  pure,  and  good, 
A  copy,  Lord,  of  Thine. 

C.  Weslkt. 
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R.  Heber. 


"  Come  over and  help  us."— Acts  16 : 

-4- 


Lowell  Mason. 


1.  From  Greenland's  icy  mountains.From  India's  coral  strand.  Where  Afric's  sunny 

2.  What  tho' the  spicy   breezes  Blowsofto'erC'eylou'sisle,     Tho'  ev'ryprospect 

3.  Shall  we,  whose  souls  are  lighted  By  wisdom  from  on  high,  Shall  we  to  men  be- 

4.  Waft,waft,  ye  winds,  His  story,  Aud  you,  ye  waters,  roll.       Till,  like  a  sea  of 
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fountains  Roll  down  their  golden  sand,  From  many  an  ancient  river, From  many  a 
pleas-es  And  on  -  ly  man  is  vile?  In  vain,  with  lavish  kindness,  The  gifts  of 
night-ed  The  light  of  life  de-  ny?  Sal-  va-  tionloh,  sal-  va-  tiouIThe  joyful 
glo-ry.  It  spreads fr^m  pole  to  pole;  Till  o'erourransom'd  nature, The  Lamb,  for 
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palmy      plain,  They  call    us   to    de- liv  -  er  Their  land  from  error's  chain. 
God  are  strown:   The  heathen,  in  his  blindness,  Bows  down  to  wood  aud  stone, 
sound  pro-claim, Till  earth's  rem ot-est    na-tion  Has  learn' d  Messiah's  name, 
sinners    slain,       Re-deem-er,  King,  Cre-a  -  tor.    In  bliss  returns  to    reign. 
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No.  238.     ^  pigWu  goxixm. 


'  The  Lord  is  my  rock  and  my  fortress."— 2  SAM.  22 :  2. 


F.  H.  Hkdgb,  tr. 
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1.  A    mighty   fortress  is      our  God,    A    bulwark  nev-er    fail    -      mg; 

2.  Did  we  in  our  own  strength  confide,  Our  striving  would  be  los    -      ing; 

3.  And  tho'  this  world,  with  de\als  filled, Should  threaten  to  undo  us  ; 
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Our  Help-er  He,  a  -  mid  the  flood  Of  mor-tal  ills  pre  -  vail  -  ing. 
Were  not  the  right  man  on  our  side,  The  man  of  God's  own  choos  -  ing. 
"We  will  not  fear,  for  God  hath  will'd.  His  truth  to  triumph  through      us. 


For  still  our  an  -  cieut  foe  Doth  seek  to  work  his  woe:  His  craft  and 
Doth  ask  who  that  may  be?  Christ  Je  -  sus,  it  is  He!  LordSabaoth 
Let  goods  and  kin  -  dred    go.   This  mor  -  tal    life     al  -  so ;    The  bod  -  y 
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pow'r  are  great,  Andarmed  with  cruel  hate-On earthisnot  his  e    -    qual. 
is    His  name.  From  age  to  age  thesame;     And  He  must  win  the  bat-tie. 
they  may  kill;  God's  truth  abid-eth  still,     His  kingdom  is  for  ev    -    er. 
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No.  239.        ®  ^l0mtt;^  l^wntak 


"  A  ^buntain  opened  for  sin  and  for  uncleanness."— Zec.  13:  1. 
Rev.  F.  Bottome 


James  McGranahan. 


1.  Be  -    neatb    the  glorioustbronea-bove,  Thecrys- talfount-aiu    springing, 

2.  Through  all    my  soul  its -wa  -  ters  flow,Thro' all    mynat-ure   steal- ing; 

3.  The       bar  -  ren  wastes  are  fruitful  lands,  The  des-ert  blooms  with  ros  -    es; 

4.  My        sun      no  moregoesdownby  day,Mymoon  nomore   is      wan -ing; 

5.  Oh,      depth    of  mer-cy!  breadth  of  grace!  Oh,  love  of  God  un  -  bound-ed! 
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A  riv  -  er  full  of  life  and  love,  Is  joy  and  gladness  bring- ing. 
And  deep  with-in  my  heart  I  know  The  conscious- ness  of  heal  -  ing. 
And  He,  the  glo-ry  of  all  lands,His love  -  ly  face  dis-clos  -  es. 
My  feet  run  swift  the  shin-ing  way,  The  heavenly  port- als  gain  -  ing. 
My  soul    is    lost   in  sweet    amaze,  By  won-drous  love  con-found  -  ed. 
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Chorus. 
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O  glo  -  ri  -  OU3  fount  -  ain     now    flow  -ing     so    free, 
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Ing,    flow-ing  so  free, 
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No.  240. 


\m  «^,  #  ^mxmx. 


"There  shall  be  showers  of  blessing."— Ezek.  34:  26. 
Chaklks  Brttcb.  Ira  D.  Saitekt. 
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1.  Hear     us,  O  Sav- iour,  while  we  pray,  Hum- bly  our  need  con-fess  -  ing ; 

2.  Know-  ing  Thy  love,  on  Thee  we  call,     Bold  -  ly  Thy  throne  addressing  ;- 

3.  Trnst  -  ing  Thy  word  that  cannot  fail,     Mas  -  ter,  we  claim  Thy  promise ; 
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Grant  ns  the  promised  show 'rs  to-day,  Send  them  np-on  ns,  O  Lord. 
Pleading  that  show'rsof  grace  may  fall, — Send  them  np-on  us,  O  Lord. 
Oh       that  our  faith  may  now  pre-vail,— Send  us  the  showers,  O     Lord. 
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Send  show'rs    of     bless   -    ing ;  Send  show'ra     re  -  fresh  -  ing ; 
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Send      us    show'rs  of  bless  -  ing  ;    Send  them,  Lord,    we      pray. 
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No.  241.     §i»  ^mim  I  mm  $m^. 

"I  will  Blng  praise  to  the  Lord"— JtrDO.  5 :  3. 
J.  B.  atchinsok.  Geo.  C.  Stebbtnb. 


to  sing  a  ^lad  new  song   Of  praise      un 
to  sing  the  song  of  peace,  'Tis  sweet  -  er 

cast  -  eth 


1.  I've  learn'd 

2.  I've  leam'd 

3.  I         sing      the  song  of  per- feet  love,    It 

4.  I've  leam'd     to  sing  the  song  of    joy.    My 

5.  Soon      I       shall  sing  the  new,  new  song  Of 
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■  to    our  King  I 
ev  -  'ry   day, 
out  all    fear ! 
running  o'er 
and  the  Lamb, 
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And     now    with  all    my  ran-som'dpow'rsHisprais  -  es     I    will  sin^^ 
Since      Je  -    sus  calmed  my  troubled  soul,  And  bore    my  sins      a  -  way. 
O      breadth,     O length, O depth,  O  height!  O       love      so   full     of  cheer! 
With  bless  -  ings  full    of  peace  and  love.    And   still  there's  more  and  more! 
With      all      the  saint-  ed  hosts    a-  bove,      Be  -  fore    the  great    I    AM  ! 
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Hig  prais  -   es    I     will        sing.       He 
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my Lord  and      King; 
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And  now  with  all  my  ransomed  powers    His  prais  -  es 
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No.  242.  §iape  ©tt, 

"Happy  Is  he  whose  hope  is  In  the  Lord."— Ps.  146:  5. 


Robert  Beitce. 


J.  H.  Bttrkb. 
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1.  Hope  on,  hope  on,  O      troub- led  heart;    If    doubts  and  fears  o'er 

2.  Hope  on,  hope  on,  though  dark     and  deep    The    shad-ows  gath  -  er 

3.  Hope  on,  hope  on,  go    brave  -  ly     forth  Through  tri-  al    and  temp- 
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take  thee,  Re  -  member  this — the  Lord  hath  said,  He  nev  -  er 
o'er  thee;  Be  not  dismayed ;  thy  Sav  -  iour  holds  The  Lamp  of 
ta  •    tion,  Di  -  rect-  ed    by     the     word   of  truth,  So     full    of 
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Then  mur-mur  not,  still  bear  thy  lot,  Nor  yield    to  care    or 
And     if     He  will  that  thou  to-day  Shouldst  tread  the  vale  of 


calm  for 


ev  -  'ry  storm,  A     joy    for  ev  -  'ry 
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sor-row ;  Be  sure  the  clouds  that  frown  to-day  "Will  break  in  smiles  to- 
sor-row,  Be  not  afraid,  but  trust  and  wait;  The  sun  will  shine  to- 
sor-row,  A  night  from  which  the  soul  shall  wake  To  hail  an  endless 
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morrow, 
morrow, 
morrow. 
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No.  243.        ^mxm  mA  ^toit 


G.F. 


"Strait  Is  the  gate  and  narrow  Is  the  way."— Matt.  7:  14. 
R.  Geo.  p.  Koot. 
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Why  do  you  lin-ger,  "Why  do  you  stay  In  the  broad  road,  that  most 
Do  you  find  pleasures,  Laat-ing  and  pure,  In  the  gay  scenes  that  the 
Come  then,  be-  lov-  ed,      No  long-  er  stay  ;    Leave  the  broad  high  way  ,0 
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dan-  ger-ous  way — While  rightbefore  you,  Nar-row  and  strait,  Is  the  bright  j^ 
thoughtlessal- lure — While  your  Eedeemer,  With  love  so  great,  Pointa  to  the  '^ 
leave      it    to-day;   Make  your  de-cis- ion,   Oh,     do  not  wait;  Take  thou  the  h 
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path- way  to heav'n's pearly  gate?  1 

way  that  is    nai- rew  and  strait?  {Nar-rowand  straitt 

path-way  so    nar- row  and  stiait   >  Nanow  and  strait, 
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Narrow  and  strait, 

Narrow  and  strait,  Is  the  bright  pathway  to  heav'n's  pearly  gate. 
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"The  Lord  Jehovah  ia  the  Rock  of  Ages."— ISA.  2G:  4. 
Rev.  H.  L.  Hasttnqs.  Httbert  P.  Maut. 
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1.  My  soul  at  last  a     rest  hath  found,  A      rest  that -will  not      fail; 

2.  I'll  hide  me    in  this     ref- uge strong, From  ev-'ry  storm- y      blast; 

3.  Ye  com-fort-less  and  temp-est-tost,     By    sins  and  woes  op  -  prest, 

4.  Ye  thirst- y, from  this  smit-tenEock    Life's  crystal  wa-ters  spring; 
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A  sure  and  cer  -tain  anch'rage  ground  In  Christ  with  -  in  the  vail. 
And  sit  and  sing  un  -  til  the  waves  Of  wrath  are  o-  ver  -  past. 
Ye  tempt-ed,troub- led,  ru-ined,  lost,  Come  find  in  Christ  your  rest. 
There  hide  from  ev  - 'ry  storm- y  shock,  And  rest,    and  drink,and    sing. 


Chorus. 
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O  Rock  of  A-ges  cleft  for  me.  In  Thee         my  soul  se-cure-ly  hide  ; 

O  Rock  In  Thee 
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My  tow'r  of  strength,  I     fly    to  Thee,  And  safe  -   lythere  a  -  bide, 
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No.  245.  §tm^  ^um\  #  ^U^mA  cf t0t5}» 

"  He  is  able  also  to  save  them  to  the  uttermost."— Heb.  7:  25. 
CiiATTDiA  May  Ferrin.  J.  R.  Murray. 
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1.  Je- sus  saves!     O  bless-ed    sto  -  ry,  Full  of    love    and  peace  di  -  vine, 

2.  Je-  siis  saves!     O,  who  can  fath-om   All  the     ful  -  ness  of  His    love? 

3.  Je-  sus  saves!    O    sinner,    heark-en  To  the     caU     of  love  to  -  day; 


^^^ 


:-t^=t£^fc^: 


*=: 


y-  1/ 


-y — /- 


■^. 


^mm 


# 


HV=fc 


I      1/    ]/ 


^^[i^    J     j^ 


^ 


Bursting  from  the  realms  of  glo  -  ry,  Echoing  thro'  this  v?orldof  time.  S 
He  once  died  for  our  re-  demption,  Now  He  waits  for  us  a  -  bove.  ^ 
There'sno  oth  -  er  way  to    heav-  en,  Je  -  sus    is       the     on  -  ly    way.  5 
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Je- sus  saves!     O  glo-ry!    glo-  ry!Shoutthe    ti- dings    o'er  and  o'er; 
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Tell  to     all      the  earth  the  sto  -  ry,    Je-  sus  saves    for     ev  -  er  -  more. 
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No.  246.      (&\\xbt  fe  tttjj  §tkmtt. 


"I  the  Lord  am  thy  Saviour  and  thy  Redeemer."— ISA.  49:  26. 


El.  Nathan. 
Allegro 


James  McQkanahan. 


1.  How  sweet  the  joy  that    fills  my  soul,  Christ  is  my  Re- deem -er; 

2.  Tho'  Sa- tan    oft  my    way    oppose, Christ  is  my  Ee-deem-er; 

3.  When tri- als come   I      still  con-fess, Christ  is  my  Ee-deem-er; 

4.  The  vie-  to-  ry    by     this     I  gaiu,Christ  is  my  Ee-deem-er; 
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His  precious  blood  has  made  me  whole,  Christ  is 

With  this  I   bold-  ly   meet    my   foes,   Christ  is 

He  gives  me  grace  each  care     to  bless,  Christ  is 


By    this    I  break  sin's  gall- ing  chain,  Christ    is 


my  Ee-  deem-  er; 

my  Ee-  deem-  er; 

my  Ee-  deem-  er; 

my  Ee-  deem-  er; 


My  sins  were  all  up  -  on  Him  laid,  A  full  a-tonement  He  hath  made, 
'T was  this  that  gave  me  life  and  light,  "Tisthisthatnerves  me  for  the  fight, 
He  guides  and  keeps  me  day  by  day, He  closer  comes  when  dark  the  way, 
And       if     He     tar  -  ry     and  I   sleep,My   dy-inghour  this  hope  shall  keep, 
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For    me   He  hath  the   ran- som  paid ;  Christ  is  my 

'Tis  this  my  hope  that  shines  so  bright;  Christ  is  my 

He    dothwith  this  my  fears     al  -  lay;  Christ  is  my 

That  when  He  comes  the  grave  to    reap,  Christ  is  my 
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No,  247.      ®fo  <f  ladOfUr  0f  tk  §0^k 

"The  shadow  of  a  great  rock  in  a  weary  land."— IsA.  32:  2. 
V.  J.  Crosby.  Iba  D.  Sankkt. 


Lead 
Lead 
Lead 


to  theshad-ow 
to  the'shad-ow 
to  theshad-ow 


of  the  Rock  of 
of  the  Eock  E 
of  the  "Rock  of 


Ref  -  uge  My  wea  -  ry         feet ; 
ter  -  nal  My  heart  op  -  pressed  ; 
A-ge3,"0    keep  thou        me 


•_^H. 


Give    me    the  warter  from  the  life  stream  flowing  Clear,  pure  and  sweet. 
There    in    the    se-  cret  of  Thy  ho  -   ly    presence,  Calm  shall     I    rest. 
Safe  from  the  arrows  of  the  world's  temptations,  Close,  close  to  Thee. 
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Chokus. 
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There     from     the    bil  -  lows    and      the         tern  -   pest       hid   -    ing, 
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Un   -    der      the  shel  -  ter       of      Thy        love 
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a    -    bid    -  ing, 
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Safe     in    the  shad-ow  of  the  "  Kock  of     A  -  ges, ' '  Joy  shall  be  mine. 
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No.  248.  ®(Jf   ®to   f   (Si^tttt 


"Come  onto  me.'*— Matt.  11:  28. 


Words  aiT. 


J.  E.  GOTTLB. 
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1.  Je  -  SOS,     I  come       to    Thee    for  light,    Ee  -  store     to      me    my 

2.  Je  -  sas,     I  come —    I       can  -  not    stay  From  Thee     an  -  oth  -  er 

3.  Je  -  sns,     I  come — "jnst   as        I      am,"   To    Thee,    the     ho-  ly, 
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■  ed  sight,  And  from  my  sonl  dis  -  pel  the  night — 
cious  day ;  I  would  Thy  word  at  once  o  -  bey — 
less  Lamb ;  Thon    wilt        my    tronb-led      spir  -  it    calm— 


blind 
pre  - 
spot 
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Je  -  BUS,    to  Thee      I     come ! 


Je  -  SOS,    to   Thee     I     come  I 
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No.  249.        §x&t  m  in  paf^^tjf^ 

"And  to  thy  majesty  ride  prosperously,"— Ps.  45:  4. 


H.  H.  MrLMAN. 


Geo.  C.  Stkbbins. 


1.  Eide 

2.  Eide  on 

3.  Eide  on 

4.  Eide  on 


ride  on  in  maj  -  es  -  ty!  Hark!  all  the  tribes ho-san 

ride  on  in  maj  -es-tylThe  an- gel  ar-mies  of 

ride  on  in  maj  -  es  -  ty !  The  last  and  fiercest  strife 

ride  on  in  maj  -  es  -  ty!In    low-  ly  pomp  ride  on 
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-na  cry; 
the  sky 
is  nigh; 
to  die; 
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O  Saviour  meek.pursne  Thy  road  With  palms  and  scatter'd  garments  strew'd.  S 
Look  down  -with  sad  and  wond'riug  eyes  To  see  the  approaching  sacri-  fice.  Q 
The  Fa-  ther  on  His  sap-phirethroneAwaits  His  own  anoint- ed  Son.  •? 
Bow  Thy  meek  head  to    mortal  pain,Thenta,ke,OGod,Thypow'randreign.g' 
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Choexts. 
Eide    on,  . 


ride    on 
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in  maj 
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Eide    on,  ride    on,  ride    on,  ride  on     in    maj-es-  ty,    in    maj  -  es-   ty; 
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In        low 
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ly    pomp. 


ride    on 


to     die. 
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In    low  -  ly  pomp,  in    low- ly  pomp,  ride  on,  ride  on     to    die,  to  die, 
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Wo.  250.       pfe^  Wgft  tlte  <f  0ttg, 


"I  will  come  again,  and  receive  you  unto  mysell."— John  14 :  3. 

THOS.  LATIErE.  J.  J.  LOWB. 


1.  Our     Sav- iour  will    desceud     a- gain, Earth's  buried  miUions  rais  -ing; 

2.  And  though  these  bod-ies  lie      in  dast  Be-  fore  that  glad     appear-  ing, 

3.  "What  tho' earth 'sgath'ring  tempests  lower,Anda-ges pass      in  sad  -  ness? 

4.  Then,  safe     at  last,  this  bless  -  ed  throng,SetfTee  from  trib  -  u  -  la  -  tion, 
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"With  Him  will  come  a    glo- rious  train,A- dor  -  ingHim  andprais-  ing. 

Yet    shall  they  stand  a-  mong  the  just, Our  Sav-iour'sim  -  age  wear  -  ing. 

Yet      we   may  see   that  glo-rious  hour.  And  hail  the  dawn  with  glad  -  ness, 

Shall  ev  -  er  praise   in     ho  -  ly  song  The  (rod     of  their    sal-  va  -  tion 
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Eaise  high  the  song  that  loud  and  long  Be-  fore  Him  ceas-  eth  nev  -    er, 
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TiU,cast- ing  down  each  gold- en  crown,  "We  worship  Him  for-  ev  - 
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No.  251.    ®  (SM  m&  ^hmm  ^t^^pi 

"God  so  loved  the  world  that  he  gave  hla  only  begotten  Son."— JNa  3:  16L 

M.  FRASEB.  JAH£S  McGKAITAHAir. 
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^^^ 
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1.  'Tis    a    true  and  faith-ful      say  .  ing,  Je-  sus  died  for     sin  •  ful  men; 

2.  He    has  made  a      full     a  -  tone  -  ment.  Now  His  sav-ing  work    is  done; 

3.  Still  upon      His  hands  the  nail  prints,  And  the  scars  up  -  on    His  brow, 

4.  But    re-mem-ber  this  same  Je  -    sus    In  the  clouds  wiU  come  a  -  gain, 
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Tho' we've  told  the   sto  -  ry      oft    -     en,  We  must  tell 

it 

o'er     a-  gain. 

He     has  sat  -   is  -  fied    the      Fa  -  ther,  Who  accepts 

us 

in    His  Son. 

Our    Re-deem-  er,  Lord  and      Sav  -  iour  In     the  glo  - 

ry 

standeth  now. 

And  with  Him  His  blood-bought  peo-  pie    Ev  -  er-more 

shall  live  and  reign. 
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O      glad    and  glo-rious    Gos-  pel!     With  joy    we  now  pro  -  claim 

we  now  proclaim 
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A       full   and  free    sal  -   va  -  tion,  Through  faith  in    Je  -  sus'  name. 
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No.  252. 

"  Behold,  now  is  the  accepted  time."— 2  Cor.  6:  2. 
El  Nathan.  C.  C.  Case, 


1.  "WTiile  we  pray,  and  while  we  plead,  While  you  see  your  soul's  deep  need, 

2.  You  have  wandered  far     a -way;      Do     not  nsk      an  -  oth  -  er    day; 

3.  In      the  world  you've  fail'd  to  find      Aught  of  peace  for    troubled    mind; 

4.  Come  to  Christ,  con  -  fea  -  sion  make;  Come  to  Christ  and  par  -  don  take; 
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While  your  Fa-ther  calls  you  home,  Will  you  not,  my  broth-er. 
Do      not  turn  from  God  your  face,    But,    to-  day,    ac-cept  His 
Come    to  Christ,  on  Him  be-  lieve.  Peace  and  joy    you  shall  re  - 
Trust    in  Him  from  day  to     day,    He    will  keep  you  all    the 


come'i 
grace, 
ceive. 
way. 


Chobus. 


Why  not    now?      why  not  now?      Wliy  not  come  to    Je  -  sus    now? 
Why  not  now?  why  not  now? 
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Why  not   now?     Why  not   now?      Why  not  come  to    Je  -  sus     now? 
Why  not  now?  why  not  now? 
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No.  253.      firt0tjj  ®towgft  (^XMt 


"He  went  forth  conquering  and  to  conquer."— Rev  6:  2. 


S.  Maktin. 
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1.  Conquering  now  and  still  to   con-quer,Rideth  a  King  in     liis 

2.  Conquering  now  and  still  to   con -quer,  Who  is  this  wonder-  ful 

3.  Conquering  now  and  still  to   con-quer,Je-sus,  Thou  Ruler    of 
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might, 
King? 
all, ' 
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Lead-ing  the  host  of      all  the  faithful     In-to  the  midst  of     the 
Whence  all  the  armies  whichHe  leadeth,  While  ofHisglo  -  ry   they      singr 
Thrones  and  their  scepters  all  shall  perish,  Crowns  and  their  splendor  shall  fall, 


fight; 
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1/  1/  1/ . 

See  them  with  courage  ad-  vane-  ing,  Clad  in  their  brilliant  ar 
He  is  our  Lord  and  Re-deem  -  er,  Saviour  and  Monarch  di 
Yet  shall  the  arm-ies  Thou  lead- est,  Faithful  and  true  to    the 
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last. 
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Shouting  the  name  of 
They  are  the  stars  that 
Find  in  Thy  mansions 

,  N  ^  N 


their  Lead- er,  Hear  them  exult- ing  -  ly      say^ 
for-     ev  -   er  Bright  in  His  kingdom  will     shine, 
e    -    ter  -  nal  Rest  when  their  warfare  is     past. 
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Not  to  the    strong   is    the  bat  -  tie,  Not  to  the  swift    is     the 
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Yet  to  the  true  and     the  faith-  fnl  Vict'ry  is  prom-ised  through  grace. 
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No.  254.  §i0lg  6tet>  mtit  p^M  givto* 

"Lead  me  In  thy  truth,  and  teach  me,"— Ps.  25:  5. 
Anbrew  Reed,  L.  M.  Gottschalk,  arr  by  H.  P.  M, 
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1.  Ho-    ly  Ghost,  with  light  divine,     Shine  up -on    this  heart  of       mine; 

2.  Ho  -    ly  Ghost,  with  pow'r  divine,  Cleanse  this  guilty  heart    of       mine; 
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Chase    the    shades  of  night    a    -     way.  Turn  my   darkness  in   -  to  day. 
Long     hath  sin.with- out      con  -  trol,   Held  do-min-ion  o'er    ray  soul. 
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3  Holy  Ghost,  with  joy  divine, 
Cheer  this  saddened  heart  of  mine; 
Bid  my  many  woes  depart, 
Heal  my  wounded,  blading  heart. 

981 


4  Holy  Spirit,  all  divine. 
Dwell  within  this  heart  of  mine; 
Cast  down  every  idol-throne, 
Eeiga  supreme — and  reign  alone. 


No.  255. 


C.  R.  H. 


Mow  f«  MvAf. 

"And  again,  I  say, rejoice."— Phtl.  4:  4. 


J.  H.  BtrsEs. 
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1.  Re-joice!  ye  saints,  a- gain    re-joice,  And  sing,  with  one      ac  -  cord; 

2.  Re-joice!  re-joice!  lift  up     your  head,  And  praise  the  liv  -  ing     God, 

3.  Re-joice!  re- joice!  let  praise  a -bound  Be  -  fore      Je- ho- vah's  throne, 

4.  Re-joice!  re- joice!  the  Lord  will  come,  Ac  -  cord-  ing  to    Hia    word, 
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Re  -  joice  with  all    your  heart  and  voice,  In     Christ     your  risen      Lord, 
That  for    your  souls  the  Sav-  iour  shed     His    own  most  precious    blood. 
For    dead  ones  raised,  and  lost  ones  found,  And  prod  -  i-gals  brought  home,  o 
And  gath-  er      all       His  ransom'd  home,  "For  ev    -    er  with  the     Lord."| 
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Re-joice,  Re-joice    in  the  Lord,  Re-joice  in  the  Lord     al-way;  |- 

in  the  Lord, 
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Re-joice,  Re-  joice     in  the  Lord,  and  a-gain  I    say,  Re  -  joice. 

in  the  Lord, 
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No.  256.     ^tvtx  ^Um  a  ^\%U  $$  |ait 

"  I  am  come  a  light  Into  the  world."— Johk  12:  46. 
F.  J.  Ckosbt.  Rev.  Robert  Lo-vtbt. 
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1.  Nev  -  er  shone  a  light  so  fair,     Never  fell  so  sweet  a  song,  As     the  cho  -  rus 

2.  Still      that  Ju-bileeof  song  Breaks  upon  the  rising  morn;  While  the  an- them 

3.  Welcome  now  the  blessed  day  "\i\TienwepraisetheLor(lourKing;When  wemeetto 
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in  the  air,  Chanted  by  the  an- gel-throng;  Ev  -  ery  sftartookup  the 
rolls  a -long,  Floods  of  light  the  earth  a  -  dorn;  Old  and  young  take  up  the 
praise  and  pray,  And  His  love  with  gladness  sing ;  Let  the  world  take  up  the 
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sto  -  ry,  V  Christ  hascome,the  Prince  of  glo  -  ry,    Come    in    hum-ble 

sto  -  ry,  J 
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hearts  to  dwell,  God  with  us,  God  with  us,  God  with  us,    Im-  man  -  u  -  el. 
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No.  257.   ^iaUelujalt,  gk^js  '§b  ^nmt 


"And  again  they  said,  Alleluia."— Rev.  19:  3. 


M.  Praser. 


James  McGraitahaw. 
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1.  O 


2.  He 

3.  No 
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breth 

•wins 

lack 

trust 
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for 

or 
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rise  au(l  sing, 
ren,  rise    and 

us  the     fight, 

■want  have  they 

then  to      guide, 
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Make     hal  -  le  -    lu  -  jahs 
sing,  Hal       -       le- 

He  makes  our  darkness 
Who  make  the  Lord  their 
And     for    His    own  pro- 
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light, 
stay; 
vide; 
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name. 
name, 
pears, 
plies. 
end. 
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To      our   Al-mighty       King, 
ring 

All       dreary  doubts  take  flight 
New  strength  for  every     day 
Should  weal  or  woe  be  -  tide, 
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And  bless  His 
When  He         ap 
His      grace       sup    - 
Trust    to  the 
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Hal  -  le  -     lu  -  jah,  Hal  -  le 

Hal-  le  -  lu- jah, 
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Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah, 
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le  -  lu  -  Jah, 


Hal 


le-  lu-jah, 
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lu  -  jah,  bless  His    name;  Hal- le    -    lu-jah, 

Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah,  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah. 
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jah, 

Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jal 


Hal 
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Hal  -  le  -  In  -  jah,  Hal  -  le  -  lu    -    -    jah,  bless      Hisname! 

Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah,  Hal  -  le  -  lu    -  Jah, 
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No.  258. 


M.Fbases. 


"The  Lord  is  my  shepherd."— PSA.  23:  1. 
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1.  One  day  the  Shepherd  passed,  and  turning,  said, 

2.  He  led  me  through  green  pasture  land, 

3.  From  out  no  other  eye  had  ever  beamed 

4.  Black  clouds  were  gathering  on  a  blacker  sky,  the 

5.  Dear  Lord,  the  darkness  falls  upon  me, 

6.  And  soon  there  came  a  loving  call  in  answer, 

7.  None  ever  perished  following  Jesus  fully, 


-OL. 


Come,  fol-low  me; 
By  waters  still; 
Such  love  on  me; 
World  all  so  drear; 
I  can-not  see; 
"Be  not  a-fraid; 
No,     nev-  er  one; 


:g=g 


Se 


I 


^a 


ffi 


32: 


What  wonder  that  in  haste  I  rose, 

With  such  a  Guide,  who  would  not  follow, 

Good  Shepherd,  lead,  and  I  will  follow 

Upon  the  night  wind  rose  the  cry  of 

My  feet  are  stumbling  on  the  mountains; 

Mine  eye  shall  guide  the  blind  ones,  and  the  weary  Mine  arm  shall  aid. ' ' 

The  weakest  lambs  are  carried  in  His  bosom,  and  Brought  safely  home. 
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So      MndwasHe! 
Gk)  where  He  will? 
Hard    aft-  er  Thee. 
One       in  great  fear. 
Oh! 


suc-cor  me. 
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No.  259.  WSU^mtx  ?l<titt  Pag  fymt 

"The  Spirit  and  the  bride  say,  Come."— Rev.  22:  17. 
A.  MoNTiBTH.  Ira  D.  sankkt. 
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1.  O       wand- 'ringsoola,  why  long  -  er     roam      A  -  way  from  God,  a  - 

2.  Be    ■  hold    Hishandsex  -  tend  -  ed     now,     The  dews  of  night  are 

3.  In        aim  -  pie  faith  ilia   word     he  -  lieve,     And   His  a^  bnn-dant 

4.  The  "Spir  -  it  and    the  Bride     say.  Come!"  And  find  in  Himsweet 
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way    from  home?  The      Sav  -  iour  calls,    O  hear    Him 

on        His    brow ;   He    knocks,     He    calls,     He  wait  -  eth 

grace    re  -  ceive ;  No      love  like     His      the  heart     can 

rest     and    home ;  Let      Him  that    hear  -  eth  ech   -    o 
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say,  "Who  g 
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still.   The  g 
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ev       -    er  will"  may  come    to-  day.    -. 
come      toHim,"who  -  ev  -  er    will."  I   .,,       .         ,    , 
come      to  Him,  "who  -  ev  -  er    will."  f  AUpraiseand  glo-ry 
bless  -   ed"who-so    •  ev    -  er    will." 

^  ^ 


g^g  ■■  g-P-^ 


H*8 ^ 


m 


^ 


s    s- 


■^ 


be  un-  to 


t^ 


** 


I 


« 


S 


:5c=;z: 


-ir-tr- It 


i 


J 


\     N     R 


JMv 


^^^^ 


Tr~^n^ 


3? 


Je  -  sns.     For   He  hath  pur-chased    a  full  sal  -  va-tion;   Be-holdhow 
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won-droua    the  proc  -  la  -  ma-  tion,  "Who-so  -  ev    -    er  will"  may  come! 
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No.  260.     ^tm  pe,  §Ie^^d  fmtisi. 

"Consider  and  hear  me,  O  Lord  my  God."— Ps.  13:  3. 
Words  arr.  J.  H.  Bttrke. 


1.  Hear  me,  bless-ed  Je   -  sus,     Bid    all  fearde  -  part;       Let  ThySpir-it 

2.  Let    me    ful  -  ly  trust  Thee,  Resting  on  Thy   Word;   Let  me  still -with 

3.  Hid-ing    in    the  shad- ow      Of    Thy  shelt'ring  wings,  I  shall  rest  con- 
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Chorus. 
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whis  -    per      Peace  with-in     my     heart. 
pa     -    tience  Wait    on  Thee 
fid     -      ing  In    the  King 
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ee,  O  Lord.  \ 
ing  of     kings.  " 
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Then,whate'er  Thou  send-  est, 
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Happy  shall  I    be,  Jesus,  my  Redeem  -  er,      Looking  un- to    Thee. 


No.  261.   f  w,  Wn  pwt  in  tfo  pomittg. 

"  Joy  Cometh  in  the  morning."— Ps.  30:  5. 
C.  E.  B,  arr.  Geo.  F.  Root. 

Moderato.  ..  I 
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j  Yes,    we'll  meet         a    - 

\  When    the  night        of 

f  Where  our  pre  -   cious 

\  With   their  gar  -  ments 

/      O      what  joy      when 

\  And     the  an    -    gels 
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gain        in       the  morn 

watch  -  ing      and  wait 

ones       now     are  dwell 

spot  -    less      and  shin 

all      shall      be  o    - 

home  -  ward  shall  bear 
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a  fair  -  er     day  ;    ") 


^M 


^=W^ 


— — ■r- 
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darkness  has  passed  a  -  way, 
toil  and  from  ev  -  'ry     care 
robes  that   the   an  -  gels  wear 
jour-  ney     on  earth  we     close,    \  ^     ,    „  .,     -^.  -.       , 

Ufe-streamfor-ev  -  er    flows.    |  we  shall  see    the  Kmg    ot     gio 
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O  -  ver  there  in  the  heav'n  -  ly  land.  And  the  crys  -  tal 
And  our  foot  -  steps  no  Ion  -  ger  roam,  By  the  pearl  -  y 
We     shall  praise    Him   with  harp      and    voice ;     We      shall    sing      the 
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waves  of  the  riv  -  er,  Ev  -  er  flow  o'er  the  gold  -  en  sand, 
gates  glad-ly  wait  -  ing, They  will  give  us  a  wel  -  come  home, 
grace    that    re -deemed   us,  While  our  hearts      in    His  love      re-joice. 
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No.  262.  (^xxA  m  tfo  ^vc0x&  mA  §^tm0t 


'Put  on  the  whole  armor  of  God."— Eph.  6:  11. 


C.  H.  Mann. 
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1.  Gird    on    the  sword  and  ar  -  mor,  Go      raise  the  ban-ner  high  ; 

2.  Gird     on    the  sword  and  ar  -  mor,  Let    faith  be  thy  strong  shield; 

3.  Gird    on     the  sword  and  ar  -  mor,  Press   on     the  foe     to    fight  ; 
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The     Cap  -  tain     of     Sal  -   va  -  tion  To      thee    is  ev  -  er    nigh. 

His   prom  -  ise   shall  sns  -  tain    thee  On       ev  -  'ry      bat  -  tie     field. 
No        en  -    e  -  my   can  harm  thee,  For    God    sns  -  tains  the    right. 
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Then  wave  theglo- rions    ban  -  ner,  Press    for- ward  in   His  name  ; 
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His  name ; 
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And  soon  thyGnideand  Cap    -  tain  Will  vie   -    to  -  ry   pro  -   claim. 
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No.  263. 


^mimx  U\b  mt  m 


"Him  that  cometh  to  me  I  will  in  nowise  cast  out."— Jno.  6:  87. 
Ell  Nathan.  Jajhes  McGbanahan. 
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1.  How      do      I  know  my   sins    for-^\reu?My  Sav 

2.  By       trust-  ing  Christ  the  wit-  ness  came,  My  Sav 

3.  Be  -    lieve  and  thou  shalt  sure-  ly    live,    My  Sav 

4.  Though  rough  the  way, I    shall  en- dure,  My  Sav 

5.  How      do     I  know  I'll  live     a  -  gain?  My  Sav 
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That  now      I     am     an 

The     par-don's  free     in 

The    Spir    it's  wit-  ness  God   will  give, 

His   sheep  are     ev  -  er    kept     se-  cure, 

With  Christ  in     glo  -  ry 


heir    of  heav'n?  My  Sav 
Je  -  sus'name,  My  Sav  • 
My  SaV' 
My  Sav 
I    shall  reign,  My  Sav  ■ 
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A-  way  with  doubt,  a-  way    with  fear.  When  this   by  faith    I    know; 
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God's  word  shall  stand  for  •  ev  -  er- more,  My   Sav -iour  tells  me     so, 
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No.  264. 


p.  J.  Ckosbt. 


Mt  p*. 


"Heshall  hide  me."— Ps.  27:  6. 


W.  H.  DOANS. 
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1.  Hide  me,  O     my  Sav-iour,     hide     me       In    Thy    ho  -  ly    place; 

2.  Hide  me,  when  the  gtorm  ia     rag  -  ing       O'er  life's  troubled    sea ; 

3.  Hide  me,  when  my  heart  is    break -ing       With  its  weight  of    woe; 


^ 


^m 


fe^ 


r 


3^f=^: 


zMnMz 


^    ^ 


Resting  there  beneath  Thy  glo  •  ry,  O  let  me  see  Thy  face. 
Like  a  dove  on  o  -  cean's  bil  -  lows,  O  let  me  fly  to  Thee. 
When  in  tears  I  seek  the     com  -  fort    Thou  canst  a- lone  be  -  stow. 
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Hide  me,  hide  me,  O    bless-ed  Sav-iour,  hide    me; 

Hide  me,  hide  me,  safe  -  ly    hide  me, 
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O  Sav  -  iour,  keep  me    Safe  -  ly,    O  Lord, with    'Diee. 

O,    my    Sav-iour,     keep  Thou  me. 
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No.  265.     Wkxm  #ut  tfo  pf^pttt 


Rev.  E.  S.  Uffokd. 


( May  be  sung  as  a  Solo  and  Chorus. ) 

E.  S.  U.    Arr.  by  Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 
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1.  Throw  out  the  Life-Line    a  -  cross  the  dark  wave,  There  is  a  brother  whom 

2.  Throw  out  the  Life-Line  with  hand  quick  and  strong:  Why  do  you  tarry,  why 

3.  Throw  out  the  Life- Line  to   dan-ger-fraught  men,  Sinking  in  anguish  where 

4.  Soon  will  the  sea  -  son    of    res  -  cue    be    o'er,    Soon  will  they  drift  to  e  - 
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one  should  save;  Some-bod-y's  brother!    oh,  who  then,  will  dare   To 
ger      so     long?  See!  he      is    sink-ing;oh,  has- ten      to-day — And 
enev-er    been:   Winds  of  tempta  -  tion  and  bil  -  lows    of    woe    Will 
ui  -  ty's  shore,    Haste  then,  my  brother,  no  time  for     de  -  lay,  But 
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Chorus. 
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throw  out  the  Life-Line,  his  per  -  il      to  share  ?  ^ 

out    with  the  Life-Boat!  a  -  way,  then,  a  -  way!   I  Throw  out  the  Life-Line! 

soon  hurl  them  out  where  the  dark  wa-  ters    flow,   j 

throw  out  the  Life-Line  and  save  them  to  -  day.  ^ 
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Throw  out  the  Life-Line!  Some  one  is    drift-  ing     a  -  way;    Throw  out  the 


^ 


i^ 


»3S 


J^^4: 


-m •-j— • — -^i -9~ 


H 1 1 1 ••-; J- 


Life-Line !  Throw  out  the  Life-Line !  Some  one   is    sink-ing     to  -  day. 
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No.  266.         #   ?l^0y!$Mp  tlt^  ptt0. 

"All  thy  works  shall  praise  thee,  O  Lord."— Psa.  145:  10. 


ROBKBT  GEANT. 


F.  J.  Haydn. 
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1.  O  worship  the  King  all    glorious  a-  bove,  And  grate-ful-  ly    sing 

2.  O   tell   of  His  might,  and  sing  of  His  grace,  Whose  robe  is  the  light, 

3.  Thy  bountiful  care  what  tongue  can  recite  ?  It  breathes  in  the  air, 

4.  Frail  children  of  dust,  and  fee-ble  as  irail,    In      Thee  do  we    tmst, 


ww^^ 
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His      won- der-fdl  love;    Our  Shield  and  Defender,  the     Ancient  of  days, 
whose  can  -  o-py  space;  His  chariots  of  wrath  the  deep  thunder-clouds  form, 
it   shines    in  the  light;  Itstreamsfrom  the  hills,  It  descends  to  the  plain, 
nor    find  Thee  to   fail;    Thy  mercies,how  ten-  der!  How  firm  to  the  end. 


Pa     -  vil   -   ion'd  in 

And  dark         is  His 

And  sweet   -    ly  dis 

Our  Mak   -   er,  De 


splen-  dor,  and      gird  -   ed  with  praise, 

path  on  the  wings     of      the     storm, 

tills    in  the       dew     and  the      rain, 

fen  -  der,  Ke  -  deem  -  er,  and  Friend. 
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No.  267.    §i0lg  c^pJrif,  te^ft^  Whm. 

"He  sbftU  teach  yoa  aU  things."— John  14:  26. 

L.  W.  MUITHAU:,.  BOBEBT  LOWBT. 
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Ho  -  ly    Spir  -  it,     Teacher  Thou,   At    the  throne  of  grace  we    bow; 
Com-fort  -  er       in  -  deed  Thou  art,     Giv-ing  strength  to    ev  -  'ry  heart; 
Sent  to       be    our  Guide  to  -  day.    Keep  us     in     the    nar-rowway; 
Teacher,     Com-fort  -  er,    and  Guide,  In    our  hearts  do    Thou    a  -  bide; 
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Come,  i)er-  form  Thine  of  -  fice      now,  Teach  us  ev  -  er  -  more. 

Let    Thy    presence  ne'er    de  -    part,  Com-  fort  ev  -  er  -  more. 

Grant  that   we    may  nev  -  er     stray,  Guide  us  ev-  er  -  more. 

And      in     life,  what-e'er    be  -  tide,  Help    us  ev  -  er  -  more. 
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Refeain. 
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Ho  -  ly    Spir  -  it,  teach  us      ev  -  er,  Com-  fort,  guide,  and  leave  us 
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nev  -  er;  Dwell  with-in     ns,  we      tm-plore,  Now  and  ev  -  er  -  more. 
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No.  268. 


kmth  th  ^t^^pi 


"Go  ye  Into  all  the  world  and  preach  the  gospel  to  every  creature."— Mabk  16:  16. 
El.  Nathan.  James  McGkanajjan. 


1.  Preach  the  gos-  pel,  sound  it  forth,  Tell     of  free    and  fall    sal  -  va-  tion; 

2.  Preach  the  gos-  pel     full    of  joy,  While  on  grace  and  mer  -  cy  dwelling; 

3.  Preach  the  gos- pel,  make    it  clear,  By       the  blood   of  Christ  re- mis-sion; 

4.  Preach  the  gos-  pel    full     of  love,  Christ's  compas-sion  ful  -  ly  know-ing; 

5.  Preach  the  gos- pel      as      if  God    Sin  -  nera  lost  through  you  were  seeking; 
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Spread  the  ti-dings  o'er  the  earth,  Go  to  ev  -  'ry  tribe  and  na-tion. 
Heart  and  soul  in  full  em-ploy,  As  the  sto  -  ry  you  are  tell-  ing. 
Give  the  mes-sage,  make  them  hear,  This  a-  lone  is  our  com- mis-sion. 
Seek  the  pow  -  er  from  a-bove.  While  His  great  com-pas- sion  show- iug. 
His      sal  -  va-  tion  through  the  word,  Speak  as  if     the  Lord  were  speak-ing. 
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Chorus. 
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Spread  ....    thejoy-ful    ti  -    dings  in  anthem  and  sto-iy; 

Spread  thejoyful  tl  -    dings,    spread  the  joy-ful  ti-dlngs  In 
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Je    -        -        -  sus  hath  redeemed  us,  O         give  Him  the  glo-ry. 

Je  -  sufl  hath  redeemed  us,        Jesns  hath  redeemed  U8,0 
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No.  269.  f  m\  ^xmtm^  Mu^  ^oxA  §tmfi. 


"Trusting  In  the  Lord/'-Ps.  112:  7. 

FbANCES  R.  HAVEBQAIh 


J.  H.  BtTBEE. 


1.  I  ara  trust-  ing  Thee,  Lord  Je  -  sus, 

2.  I  am  trust-  ing  Thee   for    jjar  -  don, 

3.  I  am  trust-  iug  Thee   for  cleans-ing 

4.  I  am  trust-  ing  Thee   for  pow  -  er, 

5.  I  am  trust- ing  Thee,  Lord  Je  -  sus, 


Trust -ing    on  -  ly    Thee! 
At      Thy    feet    I      bow; 
In       the   crim-  son  flood  ; 
Thine  can   nev  -  er     fail ; 
Nev  -  er     let    me    fall; 
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Trusting   Thee    for      full      sal  -  va  -  tion. 
For  Thy  grace   and     ten  -  der   mer  -  cy, 
Trusting   Thee      to    make    me     ho    -    ly 
Words  which  Thou  Thyself    shalt  give      me, 
I        am  trust  -  ing  Thee      for     ev  -    er. 
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Great  and 
Trust  -  ing 
By  Thy 
Must  pre 
And      for 


free. 
now. 
blood, 
vail. 
aU. 
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Chorus. 
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I  am  trust    -      ing.  Trust- ing    on-  ly      Thee! 

I      am  trust-ing,        I      am   trust- ing, 
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I    am  trust     -    ing,  trust  -    ing,  Trust-ing    on  -  ly    Thee, 

trust-  ing,  trust-ing,     I  am  trusting, 
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No.  270. 


^titt. 


"There  remalneth  therefore  arrest  for  the  people  of  God."— Heb.  4:  9. 
"Words  arr.  Geo.  C.  Stkbbins. 


i 


di 


^ 


m 


#=^ 


V       P»-— j  I-  —  — 

-as-  -W- 


iji^j: 


i^=^t^^ 


-«-'?- 


Aft-er  the  toil  andtroab  -  le,  There cometb     a  day     of       rest; 
Aft-er  the  night  of  dark  -  ness,  The  shad-ows  all  flee      a-     way; 
Aft-  er  the  hours  of  chast-ening,The  spir  -  it  made  pure  and  bright; 
Aft-er  the  pain  and  sick- ness,  The  tears  are  all  wiped  a  -     way; 
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Aft  -  er  thewea  -   ry    con  -  flict,  Peace  on  theSav-iour's    breast; 

Aft-  er  the  day      of     sad  -  ness,  Hope  sheds  her  brightest    ray; 

Aft-er  the  earth's  dark  shad  -  ow,  Clear  in  the  light    of       light; 

Aft-er  the  flow'rs  are  gather  -  ed,  No  more  ofearth'sde  -   cay; 
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Aft  -  er  the  care  and  sor  -  row,  The  glo-  ry  of  light  and 
Aft  -  erthe  strife  and  strug  -  gle,  The  vie  -  to-  ry  is 
Aft  -  erthe guid-  ing  conn  -  sel,  Com  -  mun  -  ion  full  and 
Aft  -  erthe  deep  heart  sor  -  row,  An       end        of  ev  -  ery 


love; 
won; 
sweet; 
strife; 
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Aft-er  the  wilderness  jour  -  ney,  The  Fa-ther's  bright  home  a-bove. 

Aft-er  the    work  is        o   -   ver,  The  Master'sown  word,  "Well  done. 

Aft  -  er  the     will-  ing  serv  -  ice,  All  laid  at  the  Sav-iour's  feet. 

Aft-er  the    dai  -  ly    cross-  es,  A  glo- ri-ous  crown  of      life. 
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No.  271. 


^itt  m  part 


"Neither  do  1  condemn  thee  ;  go,  and  sin  no  more."— JNO.  8!  11. 


M.  A.  B.,  aiT.  by  El  Nathan. 


Jamks  McGranahan. 
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1.  Sin  no  more,    thysonl     is     free,  Christ  has  died       to  ran- som  thee; 

2.  Sin  no  more,    but  close- ly     keep  Near    the  hand    that  guards  the  sheep; 

3.  Sin  no  more,  His  bloodhathboughtjThinkonwhatHislove  hath -wrought; 

4.  Sin  no  more,     0    sin     no  more,  Je   -    sns  lives       to  keep  thee  pure; 
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Now    the  power     of  sin     is     o'er,  Je 


sus   bids  thee  sin  no  more. 

Shun   the  snares  that  lured  be  -fore,Trem-bling    go,  and  sin  no  more,     s 

Think    of  what    for  thee    He    bore,  Weep-  ing     go,  and  sin  no  more.     | 

If        o'er  -  ta  -   ken  He'll  re-  store,Say   -    ing,  "Go,  and  sin  no  more."  S 
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Sin    no      more,  ....     thy  soul    Is  free, Christ  has 

sin    no  more,  thy  soul     is  fi«e, 
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died   ..'...         to  ran  -  som     thee;  .  '. Sing     the 

Christ   has  died  to   ran -som  thee; 


mes  -sage  o'er   and      o'er, 
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Christ  for-  gives  thee,  sin     no     more. 
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No.  272. 


mt  to  ht  §i0ljf» 


•'Be  ye  holy:  for  I  am  the  Lord  your  God."— Lev.  20:  7, 

W.  D.  LONGSTAFF.  GEO.  C.  STEBBINS. 
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1.  Take  time  to  be  ho  -  ly,  Speak     oft    -with  thy  Lord; 

2.  Take  time  to  be  ho  -  ly,  The      world  rush-  es  on; 

3.  Take  time  to  be  ho  -  ly,  Let        Him  be     thy  Guide, 

4.  Take  time  to  be  ho  -  ly,  Be         calm  in      thy  soul, 
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A    -      bide      in  Him  al  -  ways,  And      feed     on  His  Word; 

Si)end  much  time  in  se  -   cret  With      Je  -  sus     a    -  lone; 

.Ajid      run      not  be  -  fore     Him,  What  -  ev  -  er  be    -  tide; 

Each  thought  and  each  mo  -  tive  Be    -    neath  His  con    -  trol ; 
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Make  friends   of  God's  chil  -  dren,  Help  those  who  are  weak, 

By         look  -  ing      to  Je  -    sus.  Like  Him  thou  shalt  be; 

In         joy       or        in  sor  -  row,  Still       fol  -  low  thy  Lord, 

Thus     led       by  His  Spir  -  it  To  fount- ains  of  love. 
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For  -    get  -  ing  in  noth  -  ing 

Thy    friends   in  thy  con  -  duct 

And,     look  -  ing  to  Je  -   sus. 

Thou     soon    shalt  be  fit  -    ted 
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His       bless- ing     to  seek. 

His       like-  ness  shall  see. 

Still      trust    in     His  Word. 

For        serv  -  ice     a    -  bove. 
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No.  273.        ®k  ^0xA  fe  ®0mmg, 

"  Behold  the  bridegroom  cometh  ;  go  ye  out  to  meet  him."— Matt.  25:  6. 
E.  A.  H.  Rev.  E.  A.  Hoffhann. 
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J    f  The  Lord    is    com  - 
*  1  He  comes  from  His 

2  /  He    soon  will  come 
I  Be  -  gin  His      u  - 

„    f  Be  -  hold!  He  comes 
'  \  He  quick-  ly  comes 


ing     by  and    by, 
fair  home  on    high, 
to    earth    a  -  gain, 
ni  -  ver  -  sal  reign, 
to      one  and      all, 
with  trumpet    call, 
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Be  read-  y 
Be  read- y 
Be  read- y 
Be  read-  y 
Be  read- y 
Be  read-  y 


when  He  comes; 
when  He  comes; 
when  He  comes; 
when  He  comes; 
when  Becomes; 
when  He  comes; 


^ 


=^ 


^H^^^td^Eri^ 


i 


-ir-tr. 


— 1 1  ai  * 1- 


^=4 


1- 

M 

He  is  the  Lord  our  Righteousness,  And  comes  His  chos-en  ones  to  bless,  P 
With  Hal- le  -  lu-jahs  heav'n  will  ring,  When  Jesus  does  redemp-tion  bring;  ^ 
To    judgmentcalledatHis  command,  Drawn  thither  by  His  might-y  hand,   3 

H*-  -jft-  -jg-  ■^-      ^«_      ^«.      ^fc-      ^ft.      H*.  H*. 
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at  His  Fa  -  ther's  throne  confess;  Be  read- y  when  He  comes, 
trim  your  lamps  to  meet  your  King!  Be  read- y  when  He  cornea, 
fore  His  throne  we      all    must  stand  ;Be  read- y    when    He  comes. 
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Choeus 


Will  you  be 


read-  y  when  the  Bride-groom  comes  ?  Will  you  be 

when    He  comes  t 
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read-  y   when  the  Bridegroom  comes  ? 
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Will  your  lamps  be  trim'd  and 
when  He  comes  ? 
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bright,  Be  it  morning,  noon  or  night?  Will  you  be  ready  when  the  Bridegroom  comes? 
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No.  274. 


!^It0M  ^  ^tmtgetr. 


"Behold,  I  stand  at  the  door,  and  knock."— Rev.  3:  20. 
Rev.  J.  Grigg.  Henbt  K.  Olivee. 
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1.  Be-hold   a  Stranger        at  thedoor,Hegen-tly  knocks,  has  knock 'd  before; 

2.  O      love-ly    at  -  ti  -  tude!  He  stands  With  melting  heart  and  laden  hands; 

3.  But  will  He  prove  a     Friend  indeed  ?  He   will,  the   ver-y Friend  you  need; 

4.  Kise,  tonch'd  with  grat-i-tude  divine ;  Turn  out  His  en  -  e  -  my  and  thine, 
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Has  waited  long, — is  wait  -  ing      still;  You  treat  no  oth-  er  friend  so    ill. 
O  matchless  kindness!  and     He    shows  This  matchless  kindness  to  His  foes. 
TheFriend  of  sinners,  yes,      'tis        He,  With  garments  dyed  on  Cal-va  -  ry. 
That  soul-destroying   mon  -  ster,     Sin;  And  let  the  heavenly  Stran-ger  in. 
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No.  275.  Wt  ^x^bt  (^\m,  \vt  glci^ss  '^ht 

"We  thank  thee.and  praise  thy  glorious  name."— 1  Cnn.  29:  13, 
Fanny  J.  Crosby.  Koschat,  arr.  by  Ira  D.  Sankey. 


We  praise  Thee,  we  bless  Thee,  Our  Saviour  di-vine.  All  pow'r 
All  hon  -  or  and  praise  to  Thine  ex  -  eel-  lent  name;  Thj-^  love 
Thestrengthof  the  hills,andThedepthsof  the  sea,  The  earth 
Thine  in  -  li  -  uite  goodness  Our  tongues  shall  employ;  Thou  giv  - 
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chang-ing,  For  -  ev  -  er 

full  -  ness,  Be  -  long    un 

rich  -  ly     All  things  to 


be      Thine;  We   sing    of 
the    same;     We  bless  and 
to      Thee;    And  yet     to 
en  -  joy;     We'll  fol  -  low 
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Thy  mer  -  cy  With  g. 

a  -  dore  Thee,  O     g 

the     low  -  ly  Thou  * 

Thy   foot-steps, We'll? 
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joy  -  ful    ac  -  claim;  For  Thou  hast  re-deemed  us ;  All 
Sav-iourand    King;  With  joy  and thanksgiv-ing  Thy 
bend-est  Thine  ear,       So     read  -  y  their  hum-  ble   Pe 
rest    in   Thy   love,    And  soon  we  shall  praise  Thee  In 
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praise  to   Thy  name  ;1 
prais  -  cs    we    sing; 
•   ti  -  tions  to 
man-sions  a  • 
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For 
With 

So 
And 
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Thou  hast  re  -  deemed  us; 
joy  and  thanks-  giv  -  ing 
read  -   y       their    hum  -  ble 

soon     we      shall  praise  Thee 
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sing, 
hear, 
bove. 


I 
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What  a  ^0jsp«n 


"  For  I  am  not  ashamed  of  the  gospel  of  Christ.'  '—Rom  1 :  IG. 
M.  Fkaser.  James  McGeanahan, 
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1.  It  is  finished;  "what  a  gospel!  Nothing  has  1|:  been  left:||  to  do, 

2.  It  is  finished;  wliat  a  gospel!  Bringing  news  of  ||:vict'ry:|| -won, 

3.  It  is  finished;  what  a  gospel!  Here  each  weary  ||:la-den:|l  breast, 

4.  It  is  finished;  what  a  gospel!  Je  -  sus  died  ||:to  save:||  your sonl; 
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But  to  take  with  grate-ful  glad-ness  What  the  Saviour  did  for  you. 
Tell  -  ing  us  of  peace  and  par-  don  Thro'  the  blood  of  God's  dear  Son. 
That  ac-cepts  God's  gra-  cious  of-  fer,  En  -  ters  in  -  to  'per  -  feet  rest. 
Haveyoa   tak  -  en     His    sal  -  va-tion?  Have  you  let  Him  make  you  whole? 
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It      is    finished;  Hal  -  le  -  lu -j ah!    It    is    finished,  Hal- le  -  lu 


-  jah! 


Christ  the  work  has  ful  -  ly    done;  Hal-le  -  lu  -  jah!     All  who    wiU 
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don  Through  the  blood  of    God's 

— «'        x—^ ^ * ft ^ — 

—•3 "^ ^ to ! i» 

own 

Son. 

--1.          , 

1 

*  T>„. 

* ^— 

».    i 

T^e^- 

-T- — F — ^j — * — t 

\—^ — ^y — / — \^ — 1 

T— 1 

L-^-^ 

J 

84L3 


No.  277.    ihw  fe  a  ISmmMu  Off  l^j^t. 


"There  remaineth  therefore  a  rest."— Heb.  4:  9. 


W.  R,  Lindsay. 


IKA  D.  Sanket. 
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I 

1.  There  is  a   Par  -  a-  dise  of  rest      On    yon  -  der  tran-  quil  shore  ; 

2.  There  is  a   Cit  -  ycrown'd  with  light.Its  joys  no  tongue  can   tell; 

3.  There  is  a  crown  laid  up  on  high   That  Christ  the  Lord  ■will  give 

4.  Oh,  then  be  faith-ful  un  -  to  death, Press    on     the  heavenly  vcay, 
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Be-  yond  the  shad-ow  and  the  gloom  of  night,  Where  toil  and  tears  are  o'er,  g 
For  they  vpho  en- ter shall  he-hold  the  King,  And  in  His  presence  dv^ell.  g 
To  those  who  patient- ly  His  com- ing  wait,  And  for  His  glo  -  ry  Kve.  -^ 
That  we  may  en-  ter  thro'  the  Gates  of  Life  To  realms  of  end-less   day.    « 


Meet  me      there, oh,meet    me  there, 

meet     me  there,  meet   me  there. 
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dawn- ing    of     thatmom-ingbrightand  fair;  Meet  me    there,.    .    .   .     Ml, 

meet    me  therei, 
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meet  me  there,  In    the  land    beyond  the riv-er,  meet  me  there, 

meet    me  there, 
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No.  278. 


Imi  lituUjj  pght. 


"Send  thy  light  and  truth,  let  them  lead  me."— Ps.  43:  3. 
John  H.  Newtian.  John  B.  Dykes. 
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1.  Lead,  kindly  Light,amidth'encirclinggloom,LeadThoumeon;The  night  i.s 
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dark,and  I  am  far  from  home,  Lead  Thou  me    on.    Keep  Thou  my  feet;  I 
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do  not  ask  to       see 
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The  dis-  tant  scene;  one  step  enough  for   me. 
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2  I  was  not  ever  thus,  nor  prayed  that 
Shouldst  lead  me  on ;  [Thou 

I  loved  to  choose  and  see  my  path ;  but  now 
Lead  Thou  me  on. 

I  loved  the  garish  day ;  and,  spite  of  fears, 

Pride  ruled  my  will:  remember  not  past 
years. 


3  So  long  Thy  power  hath  blest  me,  sure 
Will  lead  me  on  [it  still 

O'er  moor  and  fen,  o'er  crag  and  torrent, 
The  night  is  gone,  [till 

And  with  the  mom  thoseangel  facessmile, 

Which  I  have  loved  long  since,  and  lost 
awhile. 
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No.  279.        f  will  f  a^^  mtt  ^m. 


"  When  I  see  the  blood,  I  will  pass  over  you."— Ex.  12:  13. 


Eli.  NATHAN. 


'9Sz>f^>n==^3^=^ 


James  McGranahan. 
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1.  Wheu  God  the  way 

2.  By     Christ,  the  sin  - 

3.  O       soul,  for  thee 

4.  The  wrath  of  God 

5.  How  calm  thejudg- 
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of  life  would  teach  And  gath  -  er  all  His  own, 
less  Lamb  of  God,  The  precious  blood  was  shed, 
sal-  va  -  tion  thus  By  God  is  free- ly  giv'n; 
that  was  our  due,  Up- on  the  Lamb  was  laid; 
ment  hour  shall  pass    To    all     who    do     o  -  bey 
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He  puts  them  safe      be  -  yond  the  reach    Of  death,  by  blood    a  -  lone. 
When  He  fulfilled    God's  ho  -  ly  word,  Andsuf-fered   in      our  stead. 
The  blood  of  Christ    a  -  tones   for    sin,     And  makes  us  meet    for  heav'n. 
And  by     the  shed  -  ding  of     His  blood,  The  debt     for    us    was  paid. 
The  word   of  God      a  -  bout  the  blood.   And  make  that  word  their  stay. 
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It    is  His  word,        God's  precious  word,  It  stands  for-ev  -  er  true: 

It     is    His  word,  God's  precious  word, 
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When  I,  the  Lord,       shall  see  the  blood,  I  will  pass   o-veryou. 

When  L  the  Lord  shall  see    the  blood, 
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No.  280. 


Catling  to  th^t 


"  Arise,  he  calleth  Thee."— Mark  10:  49. 
Grace  J.  Frances,  Httbert  P.  Main. 
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1.  Oat      on       the     mount- ain,     sad   and    for  -  sak  -  en,     Lost     in      its 

2.  Far      on      the     mount- ain,    Avhy  wilt  thou  wan  -  der  ?  Deep-er       in 

3.  Flee  from    thy     bond  -  age,      Je  -  sua  will  help  thee,   On  -    ly      be  - 
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maa  -  es,  no  light  can'st  thou  see;  Yet  in  His  mer  -  cy, 
dark  -  ness  thy  path  -  way  will  be;  Turn  from  thy  roam  -  ing, 
lieve  Him,   and     thou   shalt      be      free;      "Won  -  der  -  ful      mer  -   cy, 
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full      of   com-pass-ion,Lo !     the  Good  Shep-herd  is  call -ing     to 

fly     from  its   dangers,  "Wliile  the  Good  Shep-herd  is  call -ing     to 

boundless  com-pass-ion,Still     the  Grood  Shep-herd  is  call  -  ing    to 
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thee, 
thee, 
thee. 
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Call -ing  to  thee,    call-ing  to   thee 
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Je- sns    is   call-ing,  "Come unto  Me;" 
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Call-ing  to  thee,    call-ing  to  thee,HeartheGoodShepherd calling  to  thee. 
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No.  281.         ®he  (Bp  Drif  Jaitk 


"Seekest  thou  great  things  for  thyself?  seek  them  not."— Jke.  45:  5. 
Rev.  J.  J.  Maxfikld.  W.  A.  Ogdkn. 


^ 


-m  '    m — S — • 1— -«>- 

■  »  • — m — * — ♦ — « — • 


1  do       notask  forearth-ly    store  Be    -    youd     a  day's  sup  -ply; 

I  care    not  for  the  emp-ty    show  That  thoughtless  worldlings  see ; 

"What-e'er    the  crosses  mine  shall  be,  I  will    not  dare   to      shun; 

And  when    at  last,  my   la-bor      o'er,  I  cross  thenar -row      sea, 
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I       on    -    ly  cov  -  et, 
I       crave  to    do    the 
I       on    -    ly    ask     to 
Grant,  Lord,  that  on   the 


more  and  more,  The  clear  and  sin  -  gle  eye,  h 
best  I  know,  And  leave  the  rest  with  Thee  ; —  P 
live  for  Thee,  And  that  Thy  will  be  done ;  ^ 
oth  -  er  shore  My    soul  may  dwell  with  Thee ;     g 
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To  see  my  du  -  ty  face  to  face,  And  trust  the  Lord  for  dai  -  ly  grace. 
Well  sat  -  is-fied  that  sweet  re-ward  Is  sure  to  those  who  trust  the  Lord, 
Thy  will,  O  Lord,  be  mine  each  day,  While  press-ing  on  my  homeward  way. 
And  learn  what  here  I    can-not  know.  Why  Thou  hast  ev- er  loved  me    so. 


Chorus. 
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Then    shall  my  heart  keep     sing     -     ing  While     to    the  cross     I 

sing-ing,  sing- ing, 
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cling; 


For      rest        is    sweet    at 
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Je  -  sus'     feet,  While 
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cling,     I     cling : 
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home-  ward  faith  keeps  wiug  -  ing,  While  homeward  faith  keeps  wing  -  ing. 
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No.  282. 


'M  pe  #n. 


"For  thy  name's  sake  lead  me,  and  guide  me."— Ps.  31:  3. 
Words  arr.  Ira  D.  Sankky. 
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1.  Trav'ling  to     the      bet  -  ter  laud,    O'er  the    des  -  ert's  scorch-ing  sand, 

2.  When  at  Ma  -  rah, parched  with  heat,    I      the  spark-ling   fount- ain  greet, 

3.  When  the  wil  -  der  -  ness    is  drear,  Show  me      E  -  lim's  palm-groves  near, 

4.  Thro'  the  wa  -  ter     and   the    fire.    This,    O    Lord,  my     one    de  -  sire : 

5.  When    I  stand  on      Jor-dan's  brink,  Do     not    let     me      fear    or  shrink; 
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Fa  -  ther,  do  Tliou 
Make  the  bit  -  ter 
With   its  wells,  as 
With  Thy  love  my 
Hold  me,  Fa  -  ther. 
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And  lead  me       on. 


hold  my  hand, 
wa  -  ters  sweet, 
crys  -  tal  clear, 

heart  in  -  spire, 
lest     I     sink. 
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No.  283.  ©ttig  n  pttfe  W^. 


"Make  no  tarrying,  O  my  God."— Ps.  40 :  17, 
Fanny  J.  Crosby.  W.  H.  Doane. 
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1.  "Tis    on  -  ly    a     lit- tie  way    on    to    my  home,  And  there     in    its 

2.  'Tia     on  -  ]y    a     lit- tie  way    far-ther    to      go,  O'er  mount-ain  and 

3.  'Tis     on  -  ly    a     lit- tie  way;  there  I    shall    see  The  friends  that  in 
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snnshinefor-  ev  -  er  I'll  roam ;  While  all  the  day  long        I  jour-ney  with 
val -ley  where  dark  waters  flow;  My  Saviour   is  near    with  blessings  to 
glo  -  ry  are  wait-ing  for  me;  Their  voic-  es  from  home  now  float  on    the 
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Bong,  O     beau  -  ti- ful    E- den-land,  thou  art  my  home.  ^ 

cheer,  His  word     is  my  guid- ing-star;whyshouldI  fear?  > 'Tison-  ly     a 

air,     They're  calling  me  ten-der-ly,  calling  me  there.  ' 
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lit-tleway,on- ly  a    lit-tle  way, 'Tis  only  a    lit-tle  way  on  to  myhome« 


No.  284.  I   WxW  f  mfe   ®tot 


"Praise  ye  the  Lord."'— Psalm  148: 1. 


El.  Nathan. 
Allegretto. 
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will  praise  the  Lord  my  Glo-  ry,  I  -will praise  the  Lord  my  Light; 
will  praise  the  Lord  my  Prophet,  Ho  -  ly  Priest  audEighteous  King; 
will  praise  the  Lord  my  Shepherd, Keeper,  Past  -nre.Door  and  Fold  ; 
will  praise  the  Lord  my  Fa  -  ther,Sav-iour,Brother,Guidcaud  Friend : 
will  love  Him,  I       will  trust  Him,  All    the    rem- cant  of  my  days; 
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He    my  cloud  by  day  to   cov  -  er.    He        my     fire       to  guide  by  night. 

With  the  an- gels  who  a- dore  Him,  "Ho  -    ly,    ho   -     ly,"I     will  sing. 

O'er  the  lone- ly  hills  He  sought  mc,  When  the   night  was  dark  and  cold. 

He    thus  far    in  life   hath  led  me,   He        will  lead     me   to     the   end. 
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ly    my       Eedeem-er's  praise. 

-~ 1— rlar- 


t: 


m 


T-^ 


Choeus. 


S^:^: 


3=5^ 


3ti: 


w=r=b^--#a^ 


■Z5>- 


I  will  praise  Thee  with  my  whole  heart,  will   praise  Thee,  O    Lord; 
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I       will   be  glad    and    re-  joice    in   Thee,    O      Thou       most      high. 
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No.  285. 


§0t  ®tg,  M  ®wt 


"I  will  trust  and  not  be  afraid."— ISA.  12:  2. 
E.  Q.  TATliOE,  D.  D.  Geo.  C.  SxEBBiNa 
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1.  Not    saved  are    we     by     try  -  ing,  From  self  can  come  no  aid;    'Tis 

2.  'T  was  vain  for      Is  -  rael   bit-  ten    By      ser-pents  on  their  way,  To 

3.  No      deeils    of  ours  are  need-ed     To     make  Christ's  merit  more;  No 
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on  the  blood  re  -  ly- ing,  Once  for  our  rau-sompaid;  'Tis  look- ing  Q 
look  to  their  own  do- ing,  That  aw-ful])lague  to  stay;  The  reme-dy  w 
frames    of  mind,  or    feel-ings,  Can  add    to  His  great  store; 'Tis  sim  -  ply    ^ 


t-^-^ 


nn  -  to  Je  -  sus,  The  ho  -  ly  One  and  just;  'Tis  His  great  work  that 
for  their heal-ing,  Whenhumbled  in  the  dust,  Was  of  theLord'sre- 
to      re-ceiveHim,The     ho  -  ly     One   and  just,  'Tis      on-lv   to     be- 
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saves  us,  It     is   not  Try,  but  Trust, 

veal  -  ing,  It   was  not  Try,  but  Trust, 

lieve  Him,  It      is   not  Try,  but  Trust 
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is  not  Try,  bnt Trust;  It 
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is  not  Try,  bat  Trust;  'TisHisgreat  work  that  saves  us;  It  is  not  try,  but  Trust. 


No.  286.        &0mt,  §idg  c^jrivit* 


"  I  saw  the  Spirit  descending  from  lieaven  like  a  dove."— John  1 :  32. 
Robert  Betjce.  Iea  D.  Sanket. 
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1.  Come,  Ho  -  ly  Spir  -  it.     Like  a  dove  de-  scend-  ing,  Rest  Thou  up- 

2.  Come,  Ho  -  ly  Spir  -  it,     Ev-  'ry  cloud  dis-  pel  -  iug,  Fill      us  with 

3.  Come,  Ho  -  ly  Spir  -  it.     Sent  from  God  the  Fa-  ther — Thou  Friend  and 
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on        us    While  we  meet    to  pray ;     Show   us    the  Sav  -  iour,  All  His 
glad- ness,  Thro' the  Mas- ter's  name;  Bring  to     our  mem-' ry  Words  that 
Teach-er,    Com-  fort  -  er    and  Guide- Our  thoughts  direct  -  ing.  Keep  us 


g^=e 


m 


Prt~r  ^'''^r^ 


^fE 


HZL 


-^-^^ 


^ET 


3 


1^=3: 


^ 


love    re  -  veal  -  ing;  Lead    us      to  Him,  The  Life,    the  Truth,  the  Way. 
He     hath  spo  -  ken,  Then  shall  our  tongues  His  wond'rous  grace  proclaim, 
close  to      Je  -  sus,  And      in    our  hearts  For  -  ev  -  er  -  more  a-  bide. 
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No.  287. 


§tm^  0f  pasatrffc 


"  Jesos  of  Nazareth,  a  man  approved  of  God  among  you." — Acts.  2 :  22. 
Eli  Nathan.  James  McGranahan. 
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sns  of  Naz  • 
sus  of  Naz  ■ 
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a-reth!"  O  what  a  name!  Let  us  re-joiceandHis 
a-reth,  tru  -  ly  a  man,  Low  in  His  era-  die  His 
a-reth,  nailed  to  the  tree,  Dy  -  ing  that  we  by  His 
a-reth,  raised  from  the  dead, Spot  -  less  and  ho  -  ly,  and 
a-reth,  seat  -  ed  on  high,  Send-  ing  the  Spir  -  it  of 
a-reth, earth'scomingKiug,Peace   to  the  warring  world 
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glo  -    ry    pro-  claim ;  Sav  -  iour  and  Keep-  er    for      ev  -  er    the  same, 

life      He    be  -  gan,  Lived    be-  fore  God,  both    in     pat- tern  and  plan, 

death  might  be    free,  Bear-  ing  the  curse  all     for     you  and  for    me, 

still      in    our  stead.  Made    for  us     ev  -  er    our    glo  -  li  -  fied  head, 

grace    to     ap-ply  Life  through  the  word  un  -  to    men  far  and  nigh, 

soon    He  shall  bring,  Na  -   tions  of  saved  ones  His  prais- es  shall  sing,- 
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Chorus. 


Shepherd,  Eedeem  -  er  and  Lord. 
Righteous,  o  -  be  -  di-ent  One. 
Dy  -  ing  a  ran-  somfor  all. 
Rais'd  from  the  dead  for  us  all. 
Off -'ring  sal  -  va-  tion  to  all. 
All  shall  bow  down  at  His  name. 
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Je  -  BUS  of  Kaz  -  a-reth,    once  cm  -  ci- 
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K«isittiS  at  pasawtft, — €omhM. 
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fied,      Je   -  sus    of    Naz  -   a-  retli,  now    glo  -  ri  -  fied,      Je  -    sus    of 
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a-reth,  throned  at  God's  side,   Glo  -  ry    and  praise      to  His  name 
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No.  288.        f  W0ttg  t0  fmt^» 


"Whose  I  am  and  whom  I  serve."— Acts.  27:  23. 
M.  Fkasee.  M.  a.' Sea. 
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1.  I  belong  to  Je-sus;  I     am  not  my  own;        All  I  have  and 

2.  I  belong  to  Je-sus;  He    is  Lord  and  King,  Eeigning    in  my 

3.  I  belong  to  Je-sus;  What  can  hurt    or  harm,  When  He  folds  a- 

4.  I  belong  to  Je-sus;  Bless -ed,blessed  thought!  With  His  own  most 
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all      I    am,  Shall  be  His    a -lone, 
in  -  most  heart,  O  -  ver  ev-  'ry-thing. 
round  my  soul  His  almighty  Arm? 
precious  blood  Has  my  soul  been  bought. 
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5  I  belong  to  Jesus; 

He  has  died  for  me ; 
I  am  His  and  He  is  mine, 
Through  eternity. 

6  I  belong  to  Jesus; 

He  will  keep  my  soul, 
When  the  deathly  waters  dark 
Eound  about  me  roll. 

7  I  belong  to  Jesus; 

And  ere  long  I'll  stand 
With  my  precious  Saviour  there* 
In  the  glory  land. 


No.  289.     #  ®0me  to  the  ^TOOttt 


"Those  that  seek  me  e<arly  shall  And  me."— rROV.  8:  17. 
Words  arr,  j.  J.  Lowe. 


P^^^^^^^ 


1.  O         come     to    the    Sav-iour  while  now    He      is  call  -  ing,  O 

2.  There's  no  oth  -  er  name    a  -  mong  men  that    is  giv  -  en,  There's 

3.  The       door      of  His  mer  -  cy      is      nowstand-iug      o  -  pen;  O 

4.  And       he  that  be  -  liev  -  eth,  the    prom-  ise      is  writ  -  ten,  Is 
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comewhilethere'smercy  and  pardon   so  free;    O  trust    in  His  grace, He  will  § 

no  oth-er   way  to    be  saved  but  this  way  ;0  trust     in  His  nier-cy;  too     g 

has  -  ten  and    en  -  ter,for  "Yet  there  isroom;"  For  if    you  re-ject  Him, this  V 

saved  thro'  the  blood  of   the  Cru-  ci-  fied  One;  The  Spir  -  it     is  pleading ; O      ^ 
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keep  thee  from  fall-ing,  And  strength  too'ercome  He 
long  hast  thou  striven  With  sin  and  with  self ;  O 
word  He  hath  spo-ken,  That  where  He  now  is  "  Ye 
will  you  not   has-ten,  And  find    in  His  love      a 


of-  fers  to  thee, 
come  while  you  may. 
nev  -  er    can  come." 

ref  -  uge  and  home. 
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O      come, come    to    the  Sav  -  lour,    O     come,come  while  you  may; 
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#  fii^me  to  tfo  <f  ariaut — &mt\\uM. 

N     ^     .  Bit.  .   . 
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O        come,  come  to  the  Sav-iour,  He's  ten-der-  ly  call-ing   to  -  day. 


No.290.^ttH  §i0t4  mg  torattf  §itart* 


"My  people  shall  dwell  in  quiet  resting-places."— ISA.  32:  18, 


J.  Newton. 


-r4^M 


F.  KuCKEN,  arr.  J.  P.  Holbeook. 


1.  Qui  -  et,  Lord,my  iro-  "ward  heart,  Make  me  teach-  a  -  ble  and  mild, 

2.  "What  Thou  shalt  to-day   pro- vide,     Let      me  as    a       child  re  -  ceive; 

3.  As       a     lit  -  tie  child     re-  lies      On        a  care  be  -  yond  its     own, 

r^r rl TTh— r' 
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Upright,  sim  -  pie,  free  from  art ;  Make  me 
What  to-morrow    may  betide,      Calra-ly 
Be-  ing    nei-ther  strong  nor  wise,  Fears  to 
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From  distrust  and  en  -  vy  free,  Pleased  with  all  that  pleas-es  Thee. 
'Tis  enough  that  Thou  Avilt  care;  "Why  should  I  the  bur  -  den  bear? 
Let    me  thus  with  Thee    a-  bide.   As      my  Father,  Friend,  and  Guide. 
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No.  291.  §i0ljl  fe    tfo  §0X1 


F.  J.  C. 


"Let  all  the  people  praise  thee,  O  Qod."— Pa  67:  6. 

Wm.  B.  Brat>bttbt. 


4-S 


1.  Ho   -    ly,    ho  -  ly,       ho  -  ly    is    the  Lord!  Sing,      O      ye  peo 

2.  Praise  Him,  praise  Him,  shout  aloud    for  joy,     Watchman    of    Zi - 

3.  King    e  -  ter  -  nal,     bless-  ed   be   His  name!  So      may   His  chil- 
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glad  -  ly  a  -  dore  Him ;  Let  the  mountains  tremble  at  His  word,  s 
her  -  aid  the  sto  -  ry ;  Sin  and  death  His  kingdom  shall  destroy;  ^ 
glad  -  ly      a  -  dore  Him  ;    When  in    heav'n  we      join  the  bap  -  py  strain," 
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Let  the  hills  be  joy  -  fnl  be  -  fore  Him;  Might-  y  in  wis-  dom, 
All  the  earth  shall  sing  of  His  glo  -  ry;  Praise  Him,ye  an  -  gels, 
When  we  cast  our  bright  crowns  before        Him ;       There  in     His  likeness 
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boundless    in  mer  -  cy,     Great     is    je  -  ho  -  vah.    King      o  -  ver  alL 

ye      who  be-hold    Him  Robed    in  His  splen-  dor,    match-less,    di-  vine. 

joy  -    ful      a  -  wak  -  ing,  There     we  shall  see     Him,  there     we   shall  sing. 
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Chorus. 
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I 
Ho-ly,  ho-ly,  ho-ly  is  the  Lord!  Let  the  hills  be  joy-ful  be-fore  Him. 

jj_i__i 1 , 1 


No.292.fmi0e,  mg  ^m\i  ih  png  <rf  §ieavm 


H.  F.  Lyte. 


"Praise  the  Lord,  O  my  soul."— Ps.  146:  1. 

Heney  J.  Gatjntlett. 


1.  Praise,my  soul,  the  King  of  heaven;     To    His    feet    thy    trib-ute  bring; 

2.  Praise  Him  for  His  grace  and  fa  -  vor    To    our      fa  -  thers  in      dis-  tress; 

3.  An  -  gels,  help  us  to    a  -  dore  Him,  Ye     be  -  hold  Him  face    to     face; 
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Eansom'd,  heal'd,  restored,  for-giv  -  en,  "Who  like  thee  His  praise  shall  sing? 
Praise  Him  still,  the  same  as  ev  -  er,  Slow  to  chide,  and  swift  to  bless  ; 
Sun  and  moon,  bow  down  be  -  fore  Him,  Dwellers    all      in     timeand  space; 
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Praise  Him!  praise  Him!  praise  Hira!  praise  Him!  Praise  the  ever-last-  ing  King! 
Praise  Him!  praise  Him!  praise  Him!  praise  Him!  Glorious  in  His  faithful-  ness  ! 
Praise  Him!  praise  Him!  praise  Him!  praise  Him!  Praise  with  us  the  God  of  grace  ! 
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No.  293. 


"Christ  Is  all,  and  in  all."— Col,  3:  11. 


HORATIUS  BONAR. 


Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 


1.  In     the  hour  when  guiltas -sails  me,  On    His    gra-ciousnamel      call, 

2.  In     the  night  when  sorrow  clouds  me,  And  the  bum- ing  teardrops  fall, 

3.  In    the    day  when  this  im-mor-tal  Shall  fling  off      its  mor-tal  thrall. 


Then  I      find     the  heavenly  fullness, Christ, my righteous-ness, my  all. 

Then  I      sing    the  song  of    patience,  Christ,  my  Broth  -  cr  and  my  all.    a 

Then  my  song      of    res-ur  -  rec- tion  Shall   be  Christ,  myall    in  all.    ? 
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All    my  song  when  standing  yon-  der,  Shall  be    Christ,  my  joy,  my   all, 
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This  shall  ev   -   er    be    my    anthem, "  Christ  my  glo  -  ry,  Christ  my  all;" 
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This  shall   ev  -  er    be  my   anthem,  "Christ  my  glo  -  ry,  Christ  my    all." 
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No.  294.  ^  ^wvuMiiuui  ^i 

"Thine  eyes  shall  behold  the  land."— ISA.  33:  17. 
I.  Watts,  arr. 


Iba  D.  Sankkt. 


1.  There     is         aland    of   pure      delight,  Where  saints  immor- tal  reign  ; 

2.  There    ev   -     er-last  -  ing  spring     a-bides,  And  nev  -er- with-' ring  flow' rs; 

3.  Sweet  fields     beyond  the  swell  -  ing  flood  Stand  diess'd  in  liv  -  ing  green  ; 

4.  Could  we       butclimbwhere  Mo- ses  stood,  And  view  the  landscape  o'er, 
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E  -  ter  -  nal  daj'  ex-cludes  the  night,  And  pleasures  ban  -  ish  pain. 
Death,  like  a  nar  -  row  sea,  di-vides  This  heavenly  land  from  ours. 
So  to      the  Jews  old    Ca  -  naan  stood,  While  Jordan  rolled  be-  tween. 

Not        Jor-  dan's  stream,nor  death's  cold  flood,Should  fright  us  from  the  shore. 
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Chorus. 
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O     wond-'rousland    be-yond    the  sky,     O    land    so  bright  and    fair, 
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"^Tien  shall    we  reach  thy  gold  -  en  gates.  And  dwellfor-ev-  er    there? 
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No.  295. 


El  Nathan. 


"Yet  not  I,  but  Christ  liveth  in  me."— GAii.  2:  20, 


James  McGranahan. 


As  lives  theflow'rwitbin  the  seed,  As  in  the  cone  the  tree, 
Once  far  from  God  and  dead  in  sin,  No  light  my  heart  could  see; 
As  rays  of  light  from  yon-der  sun  Theflow'rsof  earth  set  free, 
With  long- ing  all     my   heart  is  filled,That  like  Him   I    may    be, 


So,  praise  the  God  of     truth  and  grace,  His  Spir-itdwelleth  in  me. 

But     in  God's  word  the  light    I  found,  Now  Christ  liv-eth  in  me. 

So     life    and    light  and  love  came  forth  From  Christ  living  in  me. 

As     on    thewond'roustho't   I  dwell, That  Christ  liv-eth  in  me. 

-  J    ^  Q  .^  ^  ^ 


Christ    liv-eth    in    me,  Christ     liv-eth    in  me, 

j  Christ     liv-eth  in    me,  Christ    liv-eth    in 
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"I  have  loved  thee  ■with  an  everlasting  love. "— Jee.  81;  3. 


Rev.  J.  P.  HXTTCHINSON. 

Arr.  by  E.  N. 
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WiLBTJK  A.  Christy. 
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1.  We    have  felt      the  love    of    Je  -  sus    In  our  hearts  with  rapture  glowr 

2.  Chos-  en  not      for  our     deservings,Butthat  God  His  grace  might  show; 

3.  Will    He  leave  whenciire  en-croaches?"V\1ienwe're  tempted  willHe  go  ? 
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Will  that  love  for-sake  and  leave  us?  Nev-er, 
For  our  fail  -  ureswill  He  leave  us?Nev-er, 
When  the  last  dread  hour  ap-proaches?  Nev-er, 


no! 
no! 
no! 


Oh,  nev-er, 
Oh,  nev-er, 
Oh,  nev-er. 
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If  on  beds  of  pain  we 
'Tis  in  Christ  the  Fa- ther 
And  when  safe  -  ly  home  in 


languish,  Earth-ly  friends  may  lightly  go, 
sees  us,    To    His  Son     the  love  doth  flow; 
glo  -  ry.    When  sad  tears  no  long-  er  flow, 
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Will  Heleave  us  in  our  an-guish? Nev-er,  no!  Ob,nev-er,  no! 
Will  He  turn  a-  way  from  Je  -  sus?  Nev-er,  no!  Oh,nev-er,  no! 
Can     we  e'er     for-  get    the     sto  -  rj-'?  Nev-er,     no!      Oh,nev-er,     no! 
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No.  297.  Wn  pwt  (Bwh  #tto  mm. 

"So  shall  we  erer  be  with  the  Lord."— 1  Thess.  4:  17. 

R.  L.  ROBEBT  liOWBY. 
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1.  Soon  will     come  the  set-  ting  sun,  When  our     work  will  all     be  done, 

2.  Deep  the      shadows    in     the  vale,  Fierce  the     howl-  iug  of     the  gale, 

3.  Flood  the     heart  with  part-ing  tears,  Frost  the     head  with  passing  years, 
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And  the  wea  -  ry  heart  at  last  be  still ;  But  the  Lord  with  gen-  tie  cry,  » 
Long  anddark  the  storm  around  our  door;  But  the  Lord  will  make  a  way  I 
Let  the  days  of  earth  be  fill'd  with  care;    But  the  Lord^  at  length  will  come,^ 
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Will  a- wake  ns  by  and  by,  And  we'll  meet  a-gain  on  Zi  -  on's  hiU. 
To  the  shin-  ing  realms  of  day,  With  the  shadow  and  the  storm  no  more. 
In    His  love    to  take  us  home,  And  we'll  nev-  er  know   a    sor  -  row  there, 
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We'll  meet  each   oth  -   er  there.     Yes,  we'll    meet   each  oth  -  er  there, 
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And  the      Sav  -  iour's  like-  ness  bear,  When  we     meet  each  oth  -    er 
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there;  We'll  meet  eacliotb-  er  there,     Yes,  we'll  meet  each  oth-  er  there, 
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No.  298. 


Wm.  B.  TAPPAN. 
V 


"It  is  finished-"— John  19:  3a 


VrEGU.  C.  Tayixjb. 


^v  ^-e-  ^     -9-   ^ 

1.  'Tis  midnight;  and  on  Olive's  brow  The   star  is  dimm'd  that  lately  shone; 

2.  'Tis  midnight ;  and  from  all  remov'd,  The  Saviour  wrestles  lone  Avith  fears ; 

3.  'Tis  midnight;  and  for  others' guilt,  The  Man  of    sorrown-eeps  in  blood; 
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'Tis  midnight;  in  the  gar- den  now  The  snlf '-ring  Sav-iour  prays  a  -  lone. 
Ev'nthatdis-  ci-  plewhomHe  lov'd  HeedsnotHis  Master's  grief  and  tears. 
Yet  He, -who  hath  in    anguish  knelt,    Is  not    for  -  sak  -  en  by    his  Grod. 


^^^S^^^^^^^^ 
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No.  299.  ^\md  ^mmv,  ^vtv  Mmtt. 


"  Ye  are  made  nigh  by  the  blood  of  Christ."— Eph.  2:  13^ 

James  McQrawahan. 


Furnished  by  Mertok  Smith. 
Arr.  by  El  Nathan. 


1.  Bless-ed   Sav-iour,    ev-eruear-  er  I    amdraw-ing  to  Thy  feet; 

2.  Bless-ed    Sav-iour,   I  would  nev  -  er,  Nev-er  more   Thy  love  re-ject  ,• 

3.  Bless-ed  Sav-iour,  draw  me  near  -  er,  Ev-  er  near    -  er  to  Thy  heart, 

4.  Bless-ed  Sav-iour,  let  me  lin-  ger  Ev- ernear    Thy  precious  feet, 
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Thou  hast  borne  my    ev-ery    sor-row,    I   am  made      in  Thee  complete; 
At    Thy  feet     I    learn  the  les  -  son  How  Thine  im  -  age  to    re- fleet; 
When  I'm  wea -ry,  heav- y      la  -  den,  And    I     feel     the  tempter's  dart; 
Till     I    hear  that  welcome  summons.  Come,  thy  loved  ones  now  to  greet; 
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For  Thy  love    my  soul  is  yearn-  ing,More  and  more  itspow'r  im  -  part; 
There  I    go    when  all  for- sake   me,  When  by  foes      I   am    op-  pressed; 
Oft       I  stum  -ble,oft      I     fal  -  ter,  OftI'mtoss'd  on  an-gry    seas; 
Oh,    the  joy   that  there  a-waits  me, "While  I  hope  and  watch  and  prayl 


I  have  heard  Thy  ten- der  plead-ing,Comeand  dwell  with-in  my  heart. 
Then  I  hear  Thy  loved  voice  say-ing, Come  to  me,  I'll  give  you  rest. 
But  I  know  that  Thou  wilt  guide  me,  Thro'  the  storm,  to  end-less  peace. 
For   the  morn- ing  light   is  dawn- ing.    Of  the    fair     and  end-less  day. 
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Ng.  300. 


F.  J.  Cbosbt. 


kftoM  MM 


"Behold  the  Lamb  of  God."— John  1 ! 


Geo.  C.  STEBBrNs. 


1.  Look  up!  lookup!      ye    wea-ryones,  "Whose  skies  are  veil'd  in      niglit, 

2.  The    gifts  ye  bro't  with  lov- ing  liaiid  Your  Lord  will  not      dis  -  own  ; 

3.  Ee  -  joice,  the  grave  is        o  -  ver-come,  And  lo!     the  an  -    gels    sing; 


For  He  who  knows  the  path  you  tread  Will  yet  re-store  the  light; 
Their  o  -  dorssweetto  heav'n  shall  rise  Like  incense 'round  His  throne; 
The    grandest    tri- umph   ev  -  er  known  Has  come  thro' Christ  our  King; 


Look  up!  and  hail  the  dawn- ing  Of  hope's  triumphant  morn-ing, 
Look  up!  and  hail  the  dawn-ing  Of  joy's  transcendent  morn-ing, 
All  heav'n  proclaims  the  dawn -iug    Of    love's  all-glorious     morn-ing, 
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Be  -  hold     Him!  be  -  hold   Him!  Your  Sav  -  iour  lives      to  -  day; 
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Be  -  hold    Him! be 


hold    Him!  The  clouds  have    roll'd  a   -    -way. 
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No.  301. 


;ad  mtf  ^mmv. 


"For  thy  name's  sake  lead  me  and  guide  me."— Ps.  81 :  3. 
F.  M.  D.  Feank  M.  Davis. 
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1.  Sav  -   iour,  lead   me,  lest      I     straj',    (lest   I   stray,) 

2.  Thou     tlio     ref-  uge     of     my  soul      (  of  my  soul ) 

3.  Sav  -  iour,  lead   me,  till      at    last,      (till  at    last,) 


Gen  -   tly 
When  life's 
When  the 
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lour, lead  me,  lest    I  stray, 
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r    p  f  r 

lead    me  all  the  way  ;  (all  the  way ;)  I 

storm- y    bil-lowsroll,  ( billows  roll,)  I 

storm  of  life  is    past,  ( life  is  past, )  I 
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am   safe  when    hy   Thy  o 

am   safe  when  Thou  art  s- 

shall  reach  the  land    of  o 

.a..  % 

-=1 I -— = 


1 


tly. 


_Uy ^ y 5^ 1 

lead  me    all  the  way ; 
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side,  (by  Thy  side,)  I  would  in  Thy  love  a- bide,  flove  abide.) 
nigh,  ( Thou  art  nigh.  On  Thy  mercy  I  re  -  ly.  (I  re- ly.) 
day,     (land  of  day,)     Where  alltearsare  wip'da-way.    (wip'dawaj'.) 
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safe  when  by  Thy  side, 


I would in  Thy  love  abide. 
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Chorus. 
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Lead     me, 


lead 


me, 
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Sav- iour,  lead  me,  lest   I      stray; 
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Sav-iour,leadme, 
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Gen  -  tly  down  the  stream  of  time,    Leadme,Saviour,all  theway. 


stream  of  time, 


all  the  way. 


No.  302.       §ti\mx,  #  WaM^^vI 

"Return  unto  the  Lord,  and  he  will  have  mercy."— ISA.  55:  7. 
W.  B.  CoLLTEK,  arr.  Geo.  F.  Root. 


«-l-^ •-!— »-i— » — « ^^ 


1.  Ee- turn! 

2.  Ke-  turn! 

3.  Ee-turn! 


re-turn! 
re-tum ! 
re-turn! 


MH 
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O  wan-d'rer,now  re- turn!  Ee-turn!  re-turn! 
O  wan-d'rer,now  re-turn!  Ee-turn!  re-turn! 
O  wan-d'rer,now  re- turn!    Ee-turn!     re-turn! 


— ^-^- — -—I       r   i-gi^ — ^-p^ — ^  I  r? •  I 


And   seek  thy    Father's  face;  Those  new     de- sires  which  in  thee  burn 

He    hears  thy  hum-  ble  sigh ;  He       sees    thy  soft-  ened  spir  -  it  mourn 

Thy    Sav-iour  bids  thee   live ;  Come  hum- bly     to     His    feet    and  learn 


Were  kin- died    by    Hia    grace,  Were 

When  no    one    else    is       nigh,  When 

How  free  -  ly  He'll  for  -  give,  How 

*«3      ' 


kin  -died    by    His 

no      one    else      is 

free  -  ly  He'll    for 


grace, 
nigh, 
give. 
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No.  303. 


®eitdn:Ij}  (lallmg. 


"Turn  ye,  turn  ye— for  why  will  yc  die."— Ezek.  33:  11. 
F.  J.  Crosby.  Ira  D.  Sakkbt. 


1.  Turn  tliee,0  lost  one,  care-worn  and  wea- ry,    Lo!   the  good  Shepherd  is 

2.  Still  He   is  wait- ing,  why  wilt  thou  per- ish,    The' thou  hast  wand'red  so 

3.  List  to  His  mes-sage,  think  of  His  mer-cy!    Sin-less,  yet  bear-ing    thy 

4.  Come  in  the  old     way,  come  in  the  true  way,  En-ter  thro'  Je  -  sus,   for 


M^    u_[^_ji_iv 
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call-iug  to    -  day;  Seek-ing   to  save  thee,  wait-ing      to  cleanse  thee,  o 

far  from  the  fold?  Yet,  with  His  life-blood,  He    has      re-deem'dthee,  !^ 

sins  on   the  tree;  Per- feet  re  -  mis-sion,    life    ev  -   er  -  last  -  ing,    '^ 

He  is     the  Door;  He     is    the  Shepherd,   ten  -  der  -  ly       call- ing,   "Z 
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Haste  to  re  -  ceive  Him,  no  longer  de  -  lay 
Wondrous  compas- sion  that  cannot  be  told 
Thro'  His  a  -  touement,  He  of-  fers  to  thee 
Come  in  thy    weakness,  and  wander  no     more 


^1 
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Tender  -  ly      call  -  ing, 


;^=;^==^ 


pa-  tient  -  Iv     call  -  ing,  Hear  the    good  Shepherd   call-ing  to        thee; 
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Tenderly  call-ing,  patientlj^  calling,  Loving-ly    say-ing,"Comenuto  Me!  " 


rj»-"£^g-S"-rS-TV-v^ 
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No.  304.        c^mtdt  me,  ®  lliifvi 


'And know  my  heart."— PsA.  139:  23. 


Grace  J.  Frances. 


Hubert  P.  MArsr. 


UPS 


1.  Search  me,  O  Lord,  and     try  this  heart   of   mine,  Search  me,  and 

2.  Search  me,  O  Lord,  sub-due    each  vain    de  -  sire,  And       in    my 

3.  Search  me,  O  Lord,  and  from  the  dross    of     siu,  Re    -    fine    as 

4.  Search  me,  O  Lord,  let  faith  thro' grace  di  -  vine  Thy  -   self    re- 
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prove  if       I      indeed  am  Thine;  Test      by  Thy      vrord,       that  nev-er 
soul     a     deep-er  love  in  -  spire ;  Hide  Thou  my      life,  that  I ,   su- 

gold,  and  keep  me  pure  within ;  Search  Thou  my  tho'ts  whose  springs  Thine 
fleet    in      ev-  'ry  act    of    mine,  Till       at  Thy      call  my  waiting 


^^^1 


changed  can  be, 
preme-ly  blest, 
eyes  can   see, 
soul  shall  rise. 


My  strength  of  hope 
Be  -  neath  Thy  wings  in 
From  se  -  cret  faults,  O 
Causht  up    with  joy       to 

-■» — -—I — » — r^" '5'- 

-^ — :^    ■ 


liv-  ing   faith    in  Thee, 
per-fect  peace  may  rest. 
Saviour,  cleanse  Thou  me. 
meet  Thee  in     the  skies. 
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G.  M.  J. 
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"The  Spirit  and  the  bride  say  come."— Rev.  22:  17. 

James  McGeanahaw. 
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Hear  the  bless-ed  in  -  vi  -  ta  -  tion, Come, come, come;  To  the  fount- ain 
'Tis  the  voice  of  Je- sus  say  -  ing,  Come, come,come;  Now  His  blest  com- 
'Tis  the  Ho-lySpir-it  call  -  ing, Corae,come,come;  Ere  theshades  of 
Lo!     the   Spir- it  and  the  Bride  say, Come,come, come;  And  let    him  that 
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of  sal  -  va-tion,Come,come,come;HealingEtreamsareflowingstill;"Welcome,5 
mand  o- bey -ing, Come,come,come;  He  will  cleanse  from  ev'ry  ill;  Welcome,* 
death  be  fall -ing,  Come,  come,  come;  He  the  heart  with  peace  will  fill;  Welcome,-" 
hear- eth  now  say, Come, come, come;  And  let  him  that  is      a- thirst  Come, and  o 


'who  -  so  -  ev  -  er  will;     Let  him  take  the      wa-  ter  of  life      free 
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Chorus. 


Let  him 


take, 

Let    him   take. 


let    him 


take, 


:13^^ 


let    him  take, 
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Let  him 


-H 


iN: 


d^^^iVzftd: 


J^.J=?1*,_ 


--•-=1— l— I- 


c^ 


take     the 


wat-er    of  life 
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free 
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Let  Mm    take,  .... 

let  him  take, 
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let  him    take,  ....       Let  Mm  take  the  wa-  ter    of  life   free    -    ly, 
let  him  take, 
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No.  306. 


mp  f  flttd*«. 


"  Where  I  am,  there  ye  may  be  also." — Jno.  14:  3. 
M.  Fraske.'  M,  a.  Sea. 


it=it 


^^ 
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1.  Safe     up- on  the heav'nlyshore,T)one -with painforev- er-more,  Wea-ri- 

2.  Stormsshallneverreachusthere,No  more  sor- row,  pain  or  care,    No  more 

3.  Safe     up -on  theheav'nlyshore,Donewithsinforev  -  er-more,  Wea-ri- 
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nes3  and  weakness  o'er,  Up  yon-  der;  O  the  calm  and  qui  -  ct  rest 
cross  for  us  to  bear,  Up  yon  -  der;  Gain  for  them  that  suffered  loss, 
ness  and  weakness  o'er,    Up  you-  der;  Nev  -  ermore  to  know  a    fear, 
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On  the  lovingSaviour'sbreast;  It  is  bet- terthanearth'sbestjUpyonder. 
Crowns  for  them  that  bore  the  cross,  And  a  calm  for  hearts  that  toss.  Up  yonder. 
Nev    -  er-more   to  shed   a    tear,  Bet-  ter  far  than  ev  -  er  here,  Up  yon-der. 
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No.  307.       §n  '§mt\\\\^  fa^htw. 

"He  maketh  mc  to  lie  down  in  green  pastures."— Ps.  23:  2. 
Mrs.  M.  A.  WniTAKER.  Ged  f.  Root. 


ilnzat 


1.  In     the  lieav'n- ly   past  -  ures  fair, 'Neath  the  tender  Shepherd's  care, 

2.  Far  from  all      the   noise    and  strife  That  disturb    our  dai  -  ly   life, 

3.  O    how  good  and    true    and  kind.  Seek- ing  His  straysheepto  find, 
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Let  us  rest  be-  side  the  liv  -  ing  stream  to  -  daj- ;  Calm-  ly  .-• 
Let  us  pause  a-  while  in  si  -  lence  and  a  -  dore ;  Then  the  "j^ 
If    they   wan  -    der  in  -      to    dan  -  ger    Irom    His  side;      Ev  -  er    ^ 
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there    in  peace  re-  cline,  Drink-ing       in    the  truth  di-  vine,      As      His 
sound  of    His  dear  Toice Will   our    wait- ing  souls  re-joice,    As      He 
close  -  ly  may  we  tread    Where  His    ho  -  ly   feet  have  led,       So       at 
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lov  -  ing    call     we    now    with  joy 
nam-  eth      us      His  own     for    ev   - 
last    with  Him     in  heav'n    we    may 
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o  -  bey  (with Joy  o-  bey), 
er  -  more  (for  ev  -  er-more). 
a  •  bide  (we  may     a-  bide). 
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Chorus. 
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Gloriousstream  of  life  e-ter-nal,  Beauteous  fieldsof  living  green  (living  green), 
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Tho'    re- vealed  with- in      the    word      Of       our  Shepherd  and  our  Lord, 
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By    the     pure  in  heart  a-  lone  can  they  be       seen     (ev  -    er    seen) 
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No.  308.         f'm  6mttg  p^mt 


"  In  my  Father's  house  are  many  mansions."— Jno.  14:  2. 
Rev.  Wm.  HmsTTER.  Wm.  Millee. 


-.    /  My  heav'nly  home  is  bright  and  fair,  Nor  pain,nordeath  can  enter 
(It'sglitt'iiugtow'rs  the  sun  outshine;  That  heav'nly  mansion   sha! 


there: 
hall  be  mine. 


p  f  I'm  go-ing  home,  I'm  going  home,  I'm  go- iug  home  to    die  no  more! 

\  To  die  no  more,  to    die  no  more,  I'm  go- ing  home  to    die  no  more! 


2  My  Father's  house  is  built  on  high. 
Far,  far  above  the  starrv'  sky  ; 
When  from  this  earthly  prison  free, 
That  heavenly  mansion  mine  shall  be 


3  Let  others  seek  a  home  below, 

TVTiich  flames  devour,  or  waves  o'er- 
Be  mine  a  happier  lot  to  own  [flow ; 
A  heavenly  mansiou  near  the  throne. 


No.  309. 


"  I  shall  be  satisfied,  -vrhen  I  wake  with  thy  likeness."— Ps.  17 :  15. 
HOR,\TrUS  BONAR.  GEO.  C.  Stkbbins. 


1.  When 

2.  Whoa 

3.  When 

4.  When 


1--"- 


shall  wake  in    that  fair  morn  of  morns,  Aft  -  er  whose  dawning 
shall  see   Thy    glo-ryface      to  face,  When  in  Thine  arms  Thou 


I     shall  meet  with  those  that  I   have  loved,  Clasp  in  my  arms  the 
I     shall  gaze  up  •  on  the  face    of  Him  Who  died  for  me,  with 


nev  -  er  night  returns.  And  with  whose  glo  -  ry  day  e  -  ter  -  nal  burns,  g 
wilt  Thy  child  embrace.  When  Thou  shalto  -  pen  all  Thy  store  of  grace,  g 
dear  ones  long  removed,Aud  find  how  faith  -  ful  Thou  to  mehastprov'd.'o. 
eyes    no  long  -    er  dim,     And  praise  Him  with  the    ev  -  er-  last-  ing  hymn, « 

H*-      -(^      H*-  •  3 
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Eefrain. 
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I  shall  be  sat  -  is-fied,  be  sat  -  is-  fied. 


[i=jg=M^ 
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shall  be  sat  -  is-fied, 
I  shall  be 


b'-^-?4 


w  w    '^ 


shall     be      sat  -    is-  fied, 
I  shall    be 


When        I    shall  wake 
When  I    shall 


that  fair  mom  of     morns  ;      I         shall  be  sat  -  is-  fied,     I         shall  be 

I  shall  be  I  shall  be 


ere 


sat  -  is-  fied,      When      I  shall  wake     in      that  fair  mom  of     moms. 
When  I  shall 


^ — ^ 
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No.  310.      ®ak  ©bcfu  pg  §iHni 

"I  the  Lord  thy  God  -will  hold  thy  right  hand."— ISA.  41:  13, 
JtTLiA  Steklixg.  Ira  D.  Saxket. 


23d 
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^   '_^ 9^ — S'  r^  ' — "-zsi — «^— J 

1.  Take  Thou  my  hand,  and  lead  me — Choose  Thou  my  way;  "Not     as    I 

2.  Take  Thou  my  hand, and  lead  me — Lord,    I     am  Thine  ;     Fill  with  Thy 

3.  Take  Thou  my  hand,  and  lead  me,    Lord,  aa      I      20:         In  -    to  Thy 

I         I       I  III 
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■will,"0    Fa- ther.    Teach  me  to     say  ;  What  though  the  storms  may  gather? 
Ho  -  ly  Spir  -  it      This  heart  of  mine  ;    Then      in    the  hour  of    tri  -  al 
per-  feet  im  -  age    Help  me     to  grow  ;    StiU      in  Thine  own  pa-vil-  ion 


T 


:$=:it 


-^  -i^  -*-    for  -^  -^  S^' 
Thou  knowest  best  ;    Safe     in  Thy  ho  -  ly  keeping,  There  would  I  rest. 
Strong  shall  I  be —      Eead  -  y    to     do,  or  suf- fer,    Dear  Lord,  for  Thee. 
Shel  -  ter  Thou  me  ;      Keep  me,  O     Father,keep  me,  Close,close  to  Thee. 


S'TT' 


N0.3H.        §Kfaiting  at  the  §mt 

"I  will  come  again,  and  receive  yon  unto  myself."— John  14:  3, 
Mrs.  K.  M.  Reasoner.  T.  C.  O'KANE. 
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33 


1.  I  amwait-ing  for    the    Master,  Who  will  bid    me    rise  audcome 

2.  Many  a    wea-ry  path  I've    traveled,  In      the  dark-est  storm  and  strife, 

3.  Ma-  ny  friends  that  traveled  with  me  Eeached  that  portal  long    a  -  go; 

4.  Yes,  their  pil-grim-age     was  short-er,  And  their  triumphs  soon-er  won; 


To      the  glo  -  ry    of    His  presence,    To      the  glad-ness    of 
Bear-ing  many  a  heav  -  y     bur-den, — Oft  -  en  struggling  for 
One    by  one  they  left    me    battling    With  the  dark  and  craft 
Oh,    how  lov-  ing  -  ly  they'll  greet  me  When  the  toils  of     life 


His  home. 

my    life. 
-  y     foe. 

are  done. 


Chorus. 
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They  are    watch     -        -     ing  at  the  port-al.    They  are     wait    - 

They  are  watching.they  are  watchingat  the  portal,  Theyare    waiting,  they  are 


-    ing    at      the  door;  Wait- ing    on  -        -        -        ly    for    my 

wait-ing    at      the  door;  Wait-  ing    on  -  ly,  wait-ing  on  -  ly    for    my 
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3itfaiting  at  tlw  §mt. — (SimtMtA. 
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com-  ing,         All     the     loved ones  gone  be  -   fore. 

com-  ing,        All    the  loved  ones,  all    the  loved  ones  gone  be  -  fore. 
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No.  312.        M«8  CUttwifM  ^im. 


Mrs. 


"^— and  parted  his  garments."— Matt.  27:  35, 

M.  B.  C.  Slade. 
Beverenily. 


Geo.  F.  Root. 
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From  the  Bethlehem  manger-home,Walking  His  dear  form  be-side, 
Scorn- ful  words  the  soldiers  fling;  Wicked  rul- ers  Him  de-ride, 
Wondrons  love  for  sin -ful  men,    Of   the  sin-less  One  that  died! 


We    to 
Say-ing, 
May  we 
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Choetts. 
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Calvary's  mount  have  come.  Where  onr  Lord  was  cm-  ci-fied 

If    thou    be     the  King,SaveThy-self,  Thou  cru -ci 
wound  Thee  not     a  -gain,  Thou,0  Christ,  the    cru  -  ci 


Sweet  tones  of 


te 


:S=U: 


i-fied.  ■) 
i-fied.  [l 
i-fied.  j 
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love  come  down  the  ages  through :  Fa-  ther,  for-give,  they  know  not  what  they  do. 
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No.  313. 


te  it  (^% 


'  Preach  the  word ;  be  instant  In  season,  out  of  season."— 2  Tim.  4 :  2. 
M.  Feaser.  Jasies  McGeanahak. 


Allegretto  modcrato. 


m 


1.  Pass  a  -  long  the    in  -  vi  -  ta-tion,  Who-so  -  ev  -  er  -will  may  come; 

2.  Pass  a  -  long   the  cup    of  comfort  That  the    Lord  has  giv  -  en  you ; 

3.  Pass  a  -  long  each  boon  and  blessing  That  may  come  to  you  through  life; 

4.  Pass  a  -  long  the  watchword,"Courage;"Soon  the  darkness -will    be  o'er; 

^  ^    ^   fe  _^  ^  _^  _>  _^  .>._g_.a>^g  -^^ 
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pass  it    on, 


Pass  it 
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Pass  it  on, 


pass    it  on, 


Pass  a  -  long  the  lov-ing 
0th  -  er  wea  -  ry,  troubled 
You  maj'^  help  the  -wea-ry  - 
See,     al  -  read  -  y  dawn  is 
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message  TJn  -to  ev  -  'ry  thirsty  one;  Pass  it 
spirits  Need  to  taste  its  sweetness  too;  Pass  it 
hearted  Who  are  faint  a-mid  the  strife;  Pass  it 
breaking  On  the  bright  ce-les-tial  shore;  Pass  it 


h     h.  ^   .ixj^i   ^ 


^^^mm^m: 


on, 
on, 
on, 
on, 
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pass  it 
pass  it 
pass  it 
pass  it 


on. 
on. 
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Pass    a   -  long  the    in  -  vi  -  ta  -  tion,  Pass    a  -   long  the  word  of    God, 
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Un  -  til   every  tribe  and  nation  Shall  have  heard  of  Christ  the  Lord,  Shall  have 
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heard, Shall  have  heard,  ....  Shall  have  heard  of  Christ  the  Lord. 

of  Christ  the  Lord,  of  Christ  the  Lord, 


No.  314. 


§Xm  0f  ^mt^. 


"Grace  and  peace  be  multiplied  unto  you  through  the  knowledge 
of  God,  and  of  Jesus  our  Lord."— 2  Peter  1:  2. 


M.  Fkaser. 


M.  A.  Sea. 


1.  More  of   Je  -  sus,  More  of  Je  -  sus,  'Tis    the  Christian  s  yearning  cry; 

2.  More  of   Je  -  sus,  More  of  Je  -  sus,  "S\Tiile   I    tread  earth's  weary  ways; 

3.  More  of  Je  -  sus,  More  of  Je  -  sus,  O          to     feel  His  love  each  hour! 

4.  More  of  Je  -  sus,  More  of  Je  -  sus.  In       my  weak-  ness  and  my  pain ; 

5.  More  of  Je  -  sus,  More   of  Je  -  sus,  Sore  -  ly     do       I    need  His  grace; 


^F^n^^ 
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More  of  Je  -  sus.  More  of  Je  -  sns.   On  -  ly    He    can     sat  -  is  -  fy. 

More  of  Je  -  sns,  More  of  Je  -  sus,    Till    in  Heav'n  I    hymn  His  praise. 

More  of  Je  -  sus,  More  of  Je  -  sns,   O        to     re  -   al    -  ize  His  power! 

More  of  Je  -  sns.  More  of  Je  -  sus.    He    can  turn  my    loss  to  gain. 

More  of  Je  -  sus.  Bless -ed  Je  -  sus,  When  shall  I      be-  hold  His  face? 
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No.  315.       ^h  Wm&xm^  (Kxm. 

"  The  cross  of  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ."— Gal.  6: 14. 
Isaac  "Watts,  arr.  Ira  D.  Santtet. 
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1.  "Wlien    I      STir  -  vey the  won-drons 

2.  For  -  bid      it,     Lord, that     I  should 

3.  See,  from   His    head, His  hands, His 

4.  Were  all     the    realm. of     nat-  ure 


^     b 


i^     1/ 


cross,  . 
boast, 
feet, 
mine,  . 
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1.  When  I      sur-vey 
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the  wondrous  cross,. 
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On    which  the        Prince of     glo  -  ry  died,  . 

Save     in     the        death of  Christ,my  Lord; 

Sor  -  row   and       love flow  min-gled  down; 

That  were     a         gift by     far    too  small; 


rrt 
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On  which  the  Prince 


of   glo 
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ry  died,  g 
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My    rich  -  est       gain I    count  but    loss, 

All  earth  -  ly       things that  charm  me     most. 

Did    e'er  such       love and    sor  -  row    meet, 

A      love     so       great -  and     so      di  -  vine, 


-? — I 1 -i-H 1 f- 
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My  rich  -  est  gain 


^     ^ 


?e=j2: 


I  count  but  loss, 


And    pour    con  -  tempt 
I  sac  -   ri    -  fice    . 

Or     thorns    com  -  pose  . 
De  -  mands  my      soul, 


on 

them 

so 

my 


all  my    pride, 

to  His    blood, 
rich         a    crown  ? 

life,  my     all. 
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And  pour      con-tempt 
«8S 


CHOBTTS.     VI...  V      w 
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O  wondrous  cross  where  Je-su3  died,  And  for  my    sins    was  cru-ci- lied; 
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My  longing   eyes  look  up  to    Thee,Thou  blessed  Lamb  ofCal-va-ry. 


No.  316.  #tty  Prfugt 

"  God  is  our  refuge  and  strength."— Ps.  46:  1. 


Mrs.  C.  Wakken. 


Httbert  p.  Maxct. 
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Je   -  siis,  Thou  Ref  -  uge   of        the  soul,  To    Thy  dear  arms   I      flee; 

Tho' clouds  may  rise,   tho'  tem-pestsrage,  Thou  wilt  my  shel  -  ter    be, 

No  ])Ower  on     earth,  or     power  be-  low.  Can  tear  me  lioin  Thy  side, 

Not  death    it  -  self,    that  last  dread  foe,  Can  hold  me  with   his  chain  ; 


3tt 


-A* — I I — . 1 


P^Hf 


d: 


a 


>=^ 


^*-r 


■f—^ 


±-^ — '^ 


:^ 


rf 


From  Sa-tan's  wiles,  from  self  and  sin,  O  make  and  keep  me  free. 
While  Avith  a  stead  -  fast  heart  and  true,  My  trust  is  stayed  on  Thee. 
If     'neath  Thy  shel    -   t' ring  wings  of  love.  Dear  Ref- uge,    I  a- bide. 

Thro'  Christ, who  con  -  quered  Death,  I   rise.  And  life       e  -  ter  -  nal  gain. 
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No.  317.     fn  p^  ^t  isiMl  huvt  ^mt 

"In  me  ye  might  have  peace."— John  IC :  33. 
Mrs.  E.  W.  Chapman.  j.  H.  Tennky, 
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1.  In  times  of  sor-row,God    is   near,   His    vig  -    ils    nev-  er     cease, — 

2.  Tho' long  andwea-ry    is    the  night,  And  mom  brings  no    re-      lief, 

3.  His  love  we  may  not  un- der-stand.  While  tri  -   als    herein   -crease, 

4.  Soon  shall  our  eyes  the  land  be- hold  Where  pain  and   care  shall  cease; 


m-      -m — *-•-    I.-*'- 

I ; 1 m- 1 


# 


His     ten  -  der, lov-ing voice    I    hear,  "In  Me 

Yet  faith    the  promise  still    be- lieves,  "  In  Me 

But    yet      we knovr His vrord is   sure,  "In  Me 

Till  then  we'll  trust  the  promise  sweet,  "  In  Me 


ye  shall  have  peace,  "o 

ye  shall  have  peace.''9 

ye  shall  have  peace."* 

je shall  have  peace."? 


Chorus. 
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O     bless    -        -     ed  peace!  sweet         boon 
O  blessed  peace !  O  blessed  peace!  sweet  boon  of  heav' 

of  heav' n  !       Tliat 
a!  sweet  boon  of  hea,v'ui  That 
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bids  our  trouble  cease ;  O  precious  word,  divinely  giv'n, '  'In  Me  ye  shall  have  peace !" 


No.  318.        ^  MAm  0t  VlAt   fy0^^. 

"A  good  soldier  of  Jesus  Christ."— 2  Tim.  2;  3, 
Isaac  WATra  Iba  D.  Sankbt. 


r 

1.  Am       I        a     sol-  dier  of    the  cross —  A     fol-lower    of    tlie 

2.  Must     I       be    car-  ried  to    the  skies,    On    flow-  ery  beds   of 

3.  Are   there    no    foes  for  me    to    face?   Must  I      not  stem  the 

4.  Since     I    must  fight    if     I  would  reign,  In-crease  my  cour-  age, 


Lamb? 
ease, 
flood? 
Lord! 
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And  shall     I     fear    to  own  His  cause, Or     blush    to  speak  His  name? 
While  oth-  ers  fought  to  win  the  prize,  And  sailed  thro' blood  -  y    seas? 
Is       this   vile  world  a  friend  to  grace.  To     help    me     on       to    God  ? 
I'U    bear    the  toil,  en-dure  the  pain.  Sup -port -ed     by     Thy  word. 
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In    the      name  ....         of  Christ  the  King,  "Who  hath 

In    the  name  of  Christ  the  King, 
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pnrchas'dlife  forme.  Thro' grace  I'll  win  the  promised  crownjWhat-e'er  my  cross  may 
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"  Behold,  God  is  mine  helper."— Ps.  54:  4. 
Wm,  YotTNO.  J.  R.  Mttkeat. 


^"^ 


— I— « «1 -H 1- 


tK- 


1.  While  Thou,    O     my  God,     art     my  help    and    de-fend  -  er,  No 

2.  Yes,     Thou     art    my    ref  -  uge      in     sor  -  row  and  dan  -  ger,  My 

3.  And    when  Thou    de-mand  -  est    the    life     Thouhastgiv  -  en,  With 
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cares  can  o'er-whelm  me,  no  ter  -  rors  ap-pall;  The  wiles  and  the  ^ 
strength  when  I  suf  -  far,  my  hope  when  I  fall;  My  com  -  fort  and  -^ 
joy  will     I      an  -  swerThymer  -  ci-fulcall,    And  quit    this  poor  "^ 
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snares  of  the  world  will  but  ren  -  der  More  live  -  ly  my  hope 
joy  in  this  land  of  the  stran- ger,  My  treaa- ure,my  glo  - 
earth  but  to     find  Thee   in  heav  -  en,  My      por  -  tion  for  -  ev  - 
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ry,  my 
er,  my 
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Eefkain 
My    God 


and      my      all, 
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My 
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God  and  my  all. 
God  and  my  all. 
Grod       and      my      all. 
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My      God,    my      all, 


see 
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God       and  my  all, 
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My  God, my  all,   My  treaa-ure,  my  glo 
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ly,  My   God  and  my  all 
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No.  320.    ®  f  ^0r^  t0  ®allt  tvitb  f ^w* 


'Let  me  talk  with  thee."— Jee.  12:  1. 


"Words  arr. 


W.  G.  Fischer,  by  per. 


V     1/ 

-.    f  O       I    love    to  talk  •with  Je  -  sus, 
■\And  it  seems  to  help  me   on-ward,when  I  faint  be-neath  my  load 
/  Oft    I    tell  Him.  I      am  wea  -  ry, 


for  it  smooths  the  rug-ged  road;  "I 


and    I   fain  would  be    at   rest;\ 
\  That  I'm  dai  -  ly,  hour-ly,  long  -  ing    to     re-pose   up  -  on  Hisbreast ;  J 


^\Tien  my  heart  is  crush'dwithsor  -row. 
And    He    an-swersme     so  kind -ly. 


and  my  eyes  with  tears  are  dim, 
in  the  tend' rest  tones  of  love. 


t 


There  is  nought  can  yield  me  com- fort 
"  I     am  com  -  ing  soon   to  take  thee 


like   a     lit  - 
to   My  hap 


tie  talk  with  Him. 
•  py  home  a  -  bove. ' ' 
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3  Though  the  way  is  long  and  dreary  to  that  far  off  distant  clime, 
Yet  I  know  that  my  Redeemer  journeys  with  me  all  the  time; 
And  the  more  I  come  to  know  Him,  and  His  wondrous  grace  explore, 
How  my  longing  groweth  stronger  still  to  know  Him  more  and  more. 

4  So  I'll  wait  a  little  longer,  till  my  Lord's  appointed  time, 

And  along  the  upward  pathway  still  my  pilgrim  feet  shall  climb; 
Soon  within  my  Father's  dwelling,  where  the  many  mansions  be, 
I  shall  see  my  blessed  Saviour,  and  He  then  will  talk  with  me. 


No.  321.  ^ittj    ttttt0    Wu    ^t^vL 

"Give  thanks  at  the  remembrance  of  his  holiness." — Ps.  30;  4. 


J.  H.  Johnston. 
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James  McGbanahan. 
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"Sing    un-to the  Lord, O        ye    Baints  of  His,  sing, 


sing. 
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Sing    un-to  the  Lord,  And    at  the  remembrance     of      His      ho  -    li-  ness,  S 
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Fine. 
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O  give  thanks  unto  the  Lord 


■^^-^-rfS. 
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1.  O  Lord,  Thy  lov-  ing  kind-  ness  Doth 

2.  Thy  goodness  we    re-mem  -  her,  We 

3.  Let  saints  re-count  His  mer  -  cies,  And 
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com-pass  all  our  ways,  And  "  Thy  compass-ions  fail  not,"  Thro' all  the 
praise  Thy  ho  -  li  -  ness,  We  look  to  Thee,  O  Sav- iour,  To  save,  and 
fill  His  courts  with  praise;  Let    aU  who  know  His  goodness.     Their  hal  -  le- 


Sdd 
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pass- ing  days;  To  Thee,  O  great  Je- ho -vah,  In  "time  of  need"  we  cry  ; 
heal,  and  bless;  'Tis  by  Thy  lov- ing  fii- vor  Thy  trusting  children  stand, 
lu-jahs   raise;  Praise  God,  the  lov- ing  Fa- ther.  And  Jesus  Christ  His  Son, 
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And  all  who  call  up  -  on  Thee  Shall  find  Thee  ev-  er  nigh. 
Up-  held,  and  kept,  and  guid-  ed,  By  Thy  pro-tect  -  ing  hand. 
With  Grod    the  Ho  -  ly     Spir  -  it,      The    glo  -  rions  Three  in     One. 
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No.  322.       f  mxt  UX  '^IXtt,  #  ^0XA. 


"My  soul  waiteth  for  the  Lord."— Ps.  130:  8. 


E.B. 


M.  A.  Sea. 
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wait 
wait 
wait 
wait 
wait 


for  Thee, 
for  Thee, 
for  Thee, 
for  Thee, 
for  Thee, 
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Lord!  Thy 
Lord!  Be    - 
Lord!  Thy 
Lord!  Thy 
Lord!  But 
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glo  -  rious  face 
fore     Thy  feet 
ing  hand 
•    uie  deep 
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lov  - 
rapt- 
for 
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to 
to 
to 
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see, 

faU, 

feel, 

know, 

while: 
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That    ho   ■ 
To      wor  - 
"Whose  ten 
Of       liv  - 
This  night 


ly    face  that  once  was  marred,Wa8marred,OLord,for  me. 

ship  low  -  ly      and     a  -  dore     My  Sav  -  ionr,  all    in  all. 

-  der  touch  can      e  -  ven  now      The  wounded  spir-  it  heal. 

ing  ev  -  er  -  more  with  Thee;  Love  can-  not  more  be  -  stow. 

my  long-  ing,     eyes  may  meet    Thy  joy  -  ful,  wel-  come  smile. 
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No.  323.       ©fee  panjj  patt^to^. 


"  Let  not  your  heart  be  troubled."— John  14:  1. 


CHARIiES  Brttce. 


Ira  D.  Sanket. 


1.  How  oft      our    souls   are    lift-  ed    up,  When  clouds  are  dark  and  drear, 

2.  How  oft        a  -  mid       our    dai  -  ly     toil,  With  anxious  care      oppressed, 

3.  O    may    our    faith    in    Him    be  strong ,Who  feels  our  ev  -    'ry  care, 

4.  Then  let       ua    work,  and  watch  and  pray,  Re  -  ly  -   ing  on       the  love 
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For    Je  -  sus  comes,  and  kind-  ly  speaks  These  loving    words   of    cheer.  ° 

We  hear  a  -  gain  the   pre  -  cious  word  That  tells  of     joy      and  rest.  9 

And  will  for    us,     as     He      hath  said,  A     place     in    heaven  prepare.  "^ 

Of    Him  who  now  prepares      a  place  For  us        in  heav'n     a  -  hove.  » 
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Chortjs. 


JoHTsr  14:  2. 
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"In    my      Fa  -  ther's  house  are   ma-    ny      man  -  sions;  If        it 
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were      not     so      I     would  have    told     you;       In      my 
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Fa  -   ther's 
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Ritard. 
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house  are  ma  -  ny  mansions,        I    go     to  pre- pare     a     place  for    you. 
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No.  324.       31^^  mM  m  ^tn^* 


Anon. 


"Sir,  we  would  see  Jesus."— John  12:  21. 

F.  Mendelssohn.  Arr. 
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would  see  Je  -  sus— for    the     shad-ows  length-en       A-  cross  this 

would  see  Je  -  sus— the  great  Rock-foun-da  -  tion,  Where-ouour 

would  see  Je  -  sus— oth  -  er    lights  are  pal  -    iug,  Which  for  long 

would  see  Je  -  sus— this    is     all  we're  needing,Streugth,  joy,  and 
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feet 
years 
will  - 


tie  land-scape  of  our  life;  We  would  see  Je  -  sus, 
were  set  with  sov'reign  grace;  Not  life,  nor  death, with 
we  have  re-joicedto  see;  The  bless- ings  of  our 
ing-ness  come  with  the  sight;  We  would  see    Je  -    sus. 


our  weak 
all  their 
pil-grim  - 
dy-  ing. 
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faith  to  strengthen 
ag  -  1  -  ta  -  tion, 
age  are    fail  -  ing ; 
ris-  en,   plead-ing ; 
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For     the  last    wea  -  ri  -  ness — the      fi  -  nal  strife. 

Can  thence  re-  move    us,      if     we  see     His   face. 

We  would  not  mourn  them,  for  we  go      to    Thee. 

Then  welcome,  day!    and    farewell,  mor- tal   night! 
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No.  325. 


Praij,  gtcthrcu  ^raijl 

"  Watch  and  pray."— Mark  l'\:  33. 


Dr,  HoRATirs  Bonar. 
Modrrnio 


PHtLip  Phillips. 


<&       -m-    -•-     Of 

1.  Pniy,  breth-reu,pray !     The  sands  are    fall-iug;Pray,breth-ren,pray!God'a 

2.  Praise, brethren, praise!   The  skies  are    rend-iug;Praise,brethren, praise! The 

3.  Watch, brethren,  wat<!h!  The  years  are     dy  -  ing:  Watch, brethren,  vvatchlOld 

4.  Look,  brethren,  look!     The  day     is    break  iug;H;irk, brethren, hark!  The 
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voice 
fight 
time 
dead 


is  call 

is  end  ■ 

is  fly  - 

are  wak 
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ng,    Yon      tur  -    retstrikesthe    dy  -   ingchime;We       t* 

ing.    Be   -   hold,    the  glo  -    ry  draw  -    eth  near    The      * 

ing!  Watch  as      men  watch  the  part  -   ing  breath,  WatchS" 

ing,   With  gird  -  etl  loins    all   read  -     y  stand;  Be-     ? 
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Refrain.   Slow. 
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kneel      np-on      the  verge  of  time: 

King  Himself    will  soon  ap-pea 

as  men  watch  for  life  or  death 

hold,  the  Bridegroom  is  at  hand! 
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E  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty      isdraw-ing  nigh! 


ritard. 


After  last  verse  only. 
Adagio. 
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No.  326.  f  0Uttjj  pm  in  ($toi!$t  ih  ^taxA, 

Dedicated  to  the  Young  Men's  Christian  Associationa  of  the  World. 
Robert  "WErDENSALL.  Geo.  C.  Stebbins, 


JS— P^ 
i d— f- 


:a=it 


-^-5= 


5==S=gbg^^^ 


'^'■ 


It^ 


-%>- 


1.  Young  men  in  Christ  the     Lord,  Own     Him  your  Sav-iour 

2.  Young  men  in  Christ  the     Lord,  Be      might  -  y     in     His 

3.  Young  men  in  Christ  the     King,  Your  grate  -  ful    tribute 

4.  Young  men  in  Christ  the  Friend, On        Him      all  hopes  de- 


God, 
■word, 
bring, 
pend, 
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His  name 

Its  truths 

Of  love 

Of  true 


dore; 

clare; 

praise 

lief 


For  by    His  wond'rous  sac  -   ri  -  fice, 

And  seek  the    Ho  -  ly  Spir  -  it's  power, 

U     -  nit  -  ed      in    His  roy   -   al  name, 

To  ev  -  'ry    bur-dened  soul    you  meet, 


He   paid  the  great  redemption  price,That  all  might  hare    e  -  ter  -  nal     life, 
By  faith  and  per- se- vering  prayer,  That  ye   may    wit- n  ess  a  -  ny-where, 
"With  loyal  hearts  His  words  proclaim,Throughout  the  world  to  all  Young  Men, 
His  gracious,  loving  words,so  sweet,  "Come  un  •  to     ?nf,"  with  love  re  -  peat. 
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That  come 
That     sin  - 
"Fe    must 
''And    1 


to 
fnl 
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will 


God  thro' 
are 


Him. 
found. 


^&3 


5  Young  men  in  Christ,  arise, 
The  world  before  you  lies, 
Enslaved  in  sin; 

Make  haste  to  swell  the  mission  band, 
Prepared  to  go  at  His  command, 
To  save  lost  men  in  every  land, 
At  any  sacrifice. 
Young  men  in  Christ  the  Son, 
In  Him  we  all  are  one; 
For  this  He  prayed; 
Then  let  us  join  the  heavenly  throng, 
To  sound  His  praise  in  endless  song, 
For  all  we  have  and  are  belong 
To  Christ,  our  Lord  Divine. 


No.  327.       €!0mmg  ^mt  ^^-lligltt 

"Him  that  Cometh  tome  I  will  in  nowise  cast  out."— John  6:  37. 
Fanny  J.  Ckosby.  Robert  Lowkt. 
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1.  We     are 

2.  We     are 

3.  We     are 
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com-ing  home  to    Je  -  sus 
com-ing  home  to    Je  -  sus 
com-ing  home  to    Je  -  sus 
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,  We  have  heard  His  welcome  voice; 
,  For    He  died  that  we  might  live; 
,  By     the  cross,  our    ou  -  ly   way; 
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We  are  trust-ing  in  His  good-ness,  In  His  mer  -  cy  we  re-joice.  g 
He  is  will  ing  to  re-ceive  us,  He  is  wait  -  ing  to  for-give.  "cr 
There  He      finished  our    re-demption,  And  Ave      can     no   more   de-lay.    g 
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Refrain. 
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We      are      com  -  ing  home,      we    are      com  -  ing  home, 
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com-ing,     com  -  mg 


coni-ing,  com-ing 
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light; 
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home,     We    are 
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light,     to        the    light; 
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com  -  ing,     cona-ing 
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home,    We    are     com-  ing 


home        to  -  night. 


com-ing,    com-ing 


com-ing,  com-mg 


No.  328.      %\  ^xt%  m  tht  ^mx  wu  ^tt 

"  He  healed  them  that  had  need  of  healing,"— Luke  9: 11, 
Rev.  Henry  Twells.  Timothy  B.  Mason, 


1.  At      e  -   ven,  ere  the   sun  was  set,  The    sick,  O  Lord, around  Thee  lay, 

2.  Once  more   'tise-  ven-tide;  and  we,  Oppress'd  with  various  ills, draw  near; 

3.  O       Saviour  Christ,  our  woes  dis-pel;  For    some  are  sick  and  some  are  sad. 


'^^^^^ 


Oh,    in    what  di- vers  pains  they  met!    Oh, with  what  joy  they  wentawaj! 
What  if  Thy  form  we  can -not    see!     We  know  and  feel  that  Thou  art  here 
And  some  have  never  loved  Thee  well.  And  some  have  lost  the  love  they  had. 
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And  all,  O  Lord,  crave  perfect  rest, 
And  to  be  wholly  free  from  sin ; 

And  they  who  fain  would  serve  Thee  best, 
Are  conscious  most  of  sin  withia. 


Thy  touch  has  still  its  ancient  power; 

No  word  from  Thee  can  fruitless  fall; 
Here  in  this  solemn  evening  hour. 

Lord,  in.  Thy  mercy  heal  us  all. 
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"As  though  God  did  beseech  you  by  us."— 2  Cob.  5:  20. 


Eli  Nathan. 

Sloderato. 


Jamks  McGranahan. 
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1.  O    ten- der  beseechings  of    Jesus!  How  sweetly  they  fall  on  the  car! 

2.  Beseech -ing   in  love  for  our  Sav-iour,Un  -wor-thy  we  pray  in  His  stead; 

3.  Beseeching  His  blood-bought,  His  ransom'd ,  Your  bodies  to  Him  glad-ly  yield, 

4.  Beseeching  the  saints  to  be    ho-ly,Fill'd  always  with  meeknessand  love; 

5.  Beseeching  that  all  for  His  com-  ing  Un-shak-en  may  ev  -  er    re-main, 


rmr^ 


-'■^ i 1 -4-; 1— ^ '  m   -^ S 1 1-1 — I — I — -• — ■• — »-* — *-  -!5'-H 


O  gos-  pel  of  grace  and  of  kind-ness,  God 's  1  ove  and  com-pas-sion  bro'  t  near !  a 

Believe  in  the  word  of  for-give-ness,  Ac  -  cept  of    the   ran-  som  He  made.  %. 

Thatjin  you,and  thro'  you,and  by  you, His  grace  may  be   ful  -  ly     revealed.  § 

Like  Je-sus  so  gen-tle  and  low  -  ly,  Ee  -  flect-ing  the  light  from  a-  hove,  g 

And  stand  withthesav'd  and thechosen,With  Him  in  His  glo  -  ri- ous  reign,  o- 
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Is  the  Spir-it  of  Je-susnow  striving?  His  waming,my  brother,©- bey; 


m=^ 


^^zl\Y  r?=^=f=f 


■m — « — I*  m 


:J^ 


^ 


V     V     i  /-tg 


■±^ 


^*-  -^ — w — »■ 


E 


-y— 1^— ^ 


P 


-J^-tv 


-^-••••ai— 


Bit. 


m 


-a^li: 


^^- 


f^^.^^ 


n=^- 


■^-^ 


-■r^W^ 


:^:=:^j:^. 


W 


;^ 


Eesist  not  His  gracious  be-seech   -    ing,  O  grieve  not  the  Saviour  a-way , 
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F.  J.  Cbosbt. 


^t  §M  to  ®to» 

"The  Son  of  man  is  come  to  save."— Matt.  18 1  11. 
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1.  Troub- led  heart,  thy  God      is     call- ing! 

2.  Come,  the  Spir  -  it  still  is    plead-ing, 

3.  Art    thou  wait  -  ing  till  the    mor-row  ? 

4.  Let      the     an  -  gels  bear  the     ti  -  dings 

^ (K 1» 


He  is  draw-  ing 
Come  to  Him,  the 
Thou  may'stnev  -  er 
Up  -  ward    to      the 
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ver  -    y     near;  Do      not    hide    thy    deep        e    -    mo  -  tion, 

meek  and  mild;  He       is    wait  -  ing    now  to      save    you, 

see       its    light;  Come  at    once!    ac  -  cept  His    mer  -  cy; 

courts  of  heav'n!  Let    them  sing,  with    ho    -  ly      rapt  -  ure, 
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Do     not  check  that      fall  -  ing  tear.  ^ 

WUt  thou  not      be        rec  -  onciled?  I  ^      ,  ,  „. 

He       is    wait-ing— come  to-night,  f"'      »« saved,  His  grace 
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O,     be  saved,  He  died      for  thee!      O,      be  saved,  He  died  for  thee! 
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No.  331. 


?!|t0ttdetfttl  Wiiavtl 


"  As  the  Father  loved  me,  so  have  I  loved  you."— John  15:  9. 
Grace  J.  Frances.  Hubert  P.  Main. 
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1.  O    Lord,  my  soul    re  -  joic  -  etli  in   Thee,  My  tongue  Thy  mer-cy    is 

2.  I     came    to  Theo  o'er-burdened  with  care,  My    guilt  vrithsor- row  con - 

3.  To  Thee,  my  hope  and     ref  -  uge  di  -  vine.  My    faith    is    fer-  vent-ly 

4.  I     look    be-yondthis    val-ley  of    tears,  Where  Thou,  a  man-sion  pre - 
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tell  -  ing;  I've  found  Thy  love  so     pre-ciousto     me.     My  heart  with  its 

fess- ing; 'Twas  love, Thy  love, that  ban-ish'd  my  fear,    And  gave  me  for 

cling- ing;  And     ev  -  'ry  hour  some   to  -  ken  of     love    New  joy     to  my 

par  -  ing,  Wilt  call    me  home  for  -  ev  -  er  with  Thee,  The  bliss    of  the 
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rapt-ure  is  swell-ing. 
sad  -  ness  a  bless-ing. 
spir  -  it  is  bring-ing. 
glo  -  ri-fied    shar-ing. 
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lead  -   eth      a  -  bove,     The  way      to   the    life      giv  -  ing   riv 


No.  332. 


#  mmd  mt^xi 


"The  sword  of  the  Spirit,  which  is  the  word  of  God." — ^Eph.  6:  17. 
L.  W.  MuNHAiiJj,  Ira  D.  Sankey. 
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1.  E   -    ter  -  nal  life  God's  Word  proclaims  To    lost     and  dy  -  ing  men; 

2.  God's  grace  is    in     His    Ho  -  ly  Word;  We  need      it     ev  -  'ry     day; 

3.  By     this  same  Word  we  know  onr  work,  And  how      it  should  be  done; 
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By  it  a- lone  we  know  the  Lord, Un- seen  by  mor  -  tal  ken. 
In  all  our  con- flicts  this  the  sword  Our  ev  -  'ry  foe  to  slay. 
How  we  should  live,  and  how  thro' grace  The  prom- ised  crown  is    won. 
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D.S. — O    may      it  be  our  Strength  and  Sword,  Till  earth -ly  strife      is    o'er. 
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O    bless  -  ed  Word,  O     gra-cioua  Word, We  love    it   more  and    more; 
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"  Come  unto  me  all  ye  that  labor."— Matt.  11 .  28. 


F.  W.  Fabkr,  aiT. 
Moderato.        , 


Ira  D.  Rankbt. 


1.  O      come    to    the 

2.  O      come  then  to 

3.  Then  come    to     the 
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mer  -  ci  -  ful  Sav-  iour  who  calls  you,  O 
Je  -  sus  whose  arms  are  ex  -  tend  -  ed  To 
Sav- iour,  whose  mer  -  cy   grows  bright- er    The 
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come  to  the  Lord  who  for  -  gives  and  for  -  gets  ;  Tho'  dark  be  the 
fold  His  dear  chil  -  dren  in  clos  -  est  em-  brace  ;  O  come,  and  your 
long-er     you     look      at    the  depths  of    His  love;     O      fear     not,  'tis 
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sus,  and  life's  cares  grow  light-er  "While  think-ing    of   home  and 
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Come    home,  . 


come    home, 
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Come  home, 
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light  of  His  face 
glo  -  ry       a  -  bove. 
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p    I    m H « — H — ^i-;*5 1 rtr h 


:b    ^      J      J" 


-J-.-- 1- 


i=^ 


I 


ji  g- 


r 


calls 


you     to 


^=*= 


day. 


Oh    broth- er,     my    broth -er,  come  home. 
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"My  Refage,  my  Saviour."— 2 Sam.  22:  3. 


DOKA  GREKirwrBLi,. 


WM.  J.  KiKKPATBICK. 

>  A- 


1.  I  am  not  skiil'd  to  understand  What  Grod  hath  will'd,  what  God  hath  plann'd; 

2.  I  take  Him  at  His  word  indeed:  "Christ  died  for  sinners,"  this  I  read; 

3.  That    He  should  leave  His  place  on  high,  And  come  for  sinful  man  to  die, 

4.  And       O  that  He  fulfilled  may  see       The  travail  of  His  soul  in  me, 

5.  Yea,  living,  dying,  let  me  bring  My  strength,my  solace  irom  this  spring, 


1  on  -  lyknow  at  His  right  hand  Is  One  who  is  my  Sav  • 
For  in  my  heart  I  lind  a  need  Of  Him  to  be  my  Sav  ■ 
You  count  it  strange  ? — so  once  did  I,  Be  -  fore  I  knew  my  Sav  ■ 
And  with  His  work  con -tent-ed  be,  As  I  with  my  dear  Sav  • 
That  He  who  lives  to   be  my  King    Once  died  to    be    my  Sav  ■ 
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Wo.  335. 


©hriirt  the  ^0Utttain» 


•'The  blood  of  Jesus  Christ  his  Sou  clcaneth  us  from  al!  sin."— 1  Jno.  1:  7. 


Newman  Halt.. 


C.  C.  Cash. 


1.  Fount  -  ain   of    pur    -     i  -  ty       o  -  pened  for    sin,  Here  may  the 

2.  Thougli      I  have     la  -  bored  a  -  gain   and      a  -  gain,  All  my  self  - 

3.  Cleanse  Thou  the  thoughts  of  my  heart,     I     im- plore,  Help  me  Thy 

4.  Whit    -     er  than  snow!  noth-ing   fur  -  ther      I    need,  Christ  is  the 
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Fount- ain;  this       on   -  ly      I     plead;      Je    -     sus     my  Sav  -  iour,    to 
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deem  -  er  from  woe,  Wash  me  and  I   shall  be  whit  -  er  than  snow, 

sor  -    row  and  woe,  Wash  me  and  I   shall  be  whit  -  er  than  snow, 

be  -  dience   to  grow,  Wash  me  and  I   shall  be  whit  -  er  than  snow. 

Thee  will      I      go,    Wash  me  and  I   shall  be  whit  -  er  than  snow. 
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snow, 
whit  -  er     than    snow, 
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Wash  me,    Re  -  deem     -        -     er, 

Wash    me,  Re-  deem  -  er, 


■• im- r= ^ 1- 

^ »  ♦—      |»  ■    — I- 


£zt=c=e 


^^ — I 


-i7-i7 


|N — -^ -^ «- 

I -^ 1 1- 


f    ?  i^ 
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"Create  in  me  a  clean  heart,  O  God."— Ps.  51 :  10. 
J.  H.  Johnston.  James  McGkanahan. 
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1.  I        bring      to  Thee,  O  Mas-ter,    My     bur-  den  and    my  grief ; 

2.  I        bring    my  guilt- y  nat-ure,  For  cleans  -  ingand    for  cure; 

3.  Thy  mer  -   cy  reach- es  low-  er    Than    all       the  depths  of    sin; 

4.  My      fal-tering  faith   I  bring  Thee, My     weak    and  wavering  will; 


§^ 


I  do        believe  Thy    prom  -  ise,  Help  Thou  mine  un  -  be  -  lief 

Oh,  heal     my  sore    dia  -    eas  -  es,    Re  -  store     and  make  me  pure. 

As  Thy    com-pas-sions      fail    not,  Oh,     give      me  peace  with  -  in. 

My  spir  -    it  fails  and      fal  -  ters;  Thy  prom  -    is  -  es    ful  -  fill. 
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No.  337. 


F.  J,  Crosry. 
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"  Rl8e,  he  calleth  thee."— Mark  10s 


JNO.  R.  S\rENET. 
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1.  Out      ou     the    des  -  art,  seek-ing,     seek  -  ing,    Sin  -  ner,  'tis     Je  -  sus 

2.  Still    Ho     is    wait -ing,  waltzing,    wait- ing;    O      what  com-pas  -  siou 

3.  Lov  -  ing  -  ly  plead -ing,  pleading,    plead-ing,    Mer  -  cy,  though  slighted, 
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seek  -  ing  for  thee;  Ten  -  der  -  ly  call  -  ing,  call- ing,  call -ing,  § 
beams  in  His  eye!  Hear  Him  re  -  peat  -  ing,  gen  -  tly,  gen  -  tly,  3 
bears  with  thee   yet;      Thou  canst      be      hap-    pv,      hap-py,     hap  -  py;    c^ 
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Hith-  er,  thou  lost  one,     O  come  un  -  to     Me.    5  5' 

Come  to    thy     Sav-iour,    O  why  wiltthou  die?    >  Jc  -  sus     is      call-ing,   » 
Come  ere  the      life-star    for  -  ev  -  er    shall  set.    ) 
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Come  to  Him  quickly, say  to  Him  gladly.  Lord,  I  am  coming,  coming  to-day. 
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No.  338.  #M   §te    ^m. 


"God,  even  our  Father,  comfort  your  hearts."— 2  Thess.  2:  16, 17. 


Eli  Nathan. 


James  McGeanahan. 


1.  "God  bless  you!"  from  the  heart  we  sing,  God  givetoev-  'ry     one  Hisgraco, 

2.  God  blessyou  on  your  pilgrim  way,  Thro'storraandsunshineguidingstill; 

3.  God  blessyou  in  this  world  ofstrife,  "When  oft  the  soul  would  homeward  fly, 

4.  God  bless  you,and  the  patience  give  To  walk  thro' life    by      Je- sus' side; 

5.  God  bless  us  all,andgive  us  rest  When  Christ  shall  come  and  glo-ry  dawn; 
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Till    He    on    high  His  ransomed  bring  To  dwell  with  Him  in  endless  peace. 
His  pres-ence  guard  you  day  by  day,  And  keep  you  safe  from  ev'ry     ill. 
Andgive   the  sweetness   to  your  life,  Of  wait  ing  for  the  rest    on  high. 
For  Him    to    bear,  for  Him   to    live,  And  then  with  Him  be  glo- ri  -  fied. 
Our  sun      is   swinging  toward  the  west,  Life's  little  day  will  soon  be  gone. 
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God    bless  you!  God    bless  you!  Bless  and  keep  ns  all     in     Je  -  sus' love, 

J    -^-  ^      I    -^  f2-^  -^  ^  -^- 

.&I ; SR .-/Q 1 A . J— — ' ,-1 1 p . 

'*- — 1 h*- • » — 


1i=t^ 


V  ]/  >  \/  \—\- 


And,  when  our  partings  here    are    o-ver,Takeu3    to  the  joys  a-bove. 
when  our  partings 
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Ho.  339.  §^  ®bg  &m$t  0f  ffi0mf0rt  failing? 

"Neither  did  tho  cruse  of  oil  fail."— 1  King.  17:  16. 
Mrs.  E.  R.  Charles,  arr.  Ira  D.  Sankbt. 


1.  Is    thy  cruse  of  com-  fort  failing?  Rise    and  share  it  with     a  friend, 

2.  For  the  heart  grows  rich  in  giv- ing;  All       its  wealth  is    liv  -  ing  grain; 

3.  Lost  and  wea  -  ry  on  the  mountains,  Wouldst  thou  sleep  amidst  the  snow? 

4.  Is     thy  heart    a    well  left  emp- ty  ?  None  but  God   its  void  can    fill; 

pipi — « — ^_s_^_,_| 4z: — ^——^    i»  »— |g. — ^- 


ga^^3^ 


And  thro'  all  the  years  of  fam-  ine 
Seeds,  which  mildew  in  the  gar-  ner. 
Chafe  that  froz-  en  form  be-side  thee, 
Noth-ing  but      a      ceaseless  fountain 


^^^^^^ 


t: 
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It  shall  serve  Thee  to  the  end. 
Scattered,  fill  with  gold  the  plain. 
And  to-geth  -  er  both  shall  glow. 
Can  its  ceaseless  long-ings  still. 


-/==/^ 
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^e4^ 
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Love  di-  vine  will    fill   thy  store-house, Or    thy   handful    still    re  -  new; 
Is      thy  bur  -  den  hard  and  heav-y  ?     Do    thy  steps  drag  wea  -  ri  -  ly? 
Art   thou  wounded   in     life's  bat- tie?    Ma- ny    stricken  round  thee  moan ; 
Is      thy  heart  a       liv-  ing  pow- er?  Self-entwined,  its  strength  sinks  low; 
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Scant  -  y  fare    for    one  will  oft  -  en    Make  a    roy  -  al  feast  for    two  ; 
Help  to    lift    thy  brother's  bur-  den,  God  will  bear  both  it     and  thee ; 
Give  to  them  thy  pre- cious  ointment,  And  that  balm  shall  heal  thine  own; 
It      can    on  -  ly      live     by  lov  -  ing.  And   by    serv  -  ing,love  will  grow ; 


im 
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§^  ®%  &vx\^tf  tie — €mthM. 


Scant  -  y  fare   for  one  will  oft  -  en  Make    a    roy  -   al  feast    for  two. 

Help  to    lift    thy  brother's  bur-den,  God     will  bear    both  it    and  thee. 

Give  to  them  thy  precious  ointment,  And  that  balm  shall  heal  thine  own. 

It      can   on  -  ly  live    by    lov-  ing,  And     by  serv  -  ing  love  will  grow. 
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No.  340.  §tm$,    J«55    ^tt. 


F.  J.  Crosby. 


"Christ  is  all  and  in  all."— Coii.  3:  IL 
I      rit 


Anon. 
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1.  Lord,  at   Thy    mer  -  cy-seat,  Hum-  bly        I 

2.  Tears  of      re-  pent- ant  grief  Si   -   lent  -    ly 

3.  Still    at    Thy   mer  -  cy-seat,  Sav  -  lour,       I 


-z^.— 
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fall;  Plead-ing  Thy 
fall;  Help  Thou  my 
fall ;  Trust-  ing  Thy 
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prom  -  ise  sweet.  Lord,  hear    my 

nn  -  be-  lief.     Hear  Thou  my 

prom  -  ise  sweet.  Heard  is       my 
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call ;    Now  let    Thy  work      be-gin, 
call;    Oh,    how     I      pine    for  Thee! 
call;    Faith  wings  my  soul    to  Thee; 


Oh,  make  me  pure  within,  Cleanse  me  from  every  sin,  Je  - 
'Tis  all  my  hope  and  plea:  Je-  sus  has  died  for  me,  Je  - 
This  all  my  song  shall  be,  Je-  sus    has  died  for  me,    Je 
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sus, 
sus, 
sus, 
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my  all. 

my  all. 

my  all. 
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Na  341.   ^ittging  tvitft  tore  U  th  ^^ti 

"Singing  with  grace  in  your  hearts  to  the  Lord."— Col.  3:  16. 
J.  H.  Johnston.  James  McQkanahan. 


1.  Come    in  -  to    His  pres-euce  with  sing  -  ing, 

2.  Not     yet     as    the      an-  gels     in    heav  -  en, 

3.  Then  come  to     His  courts  with  re  -  joic  -  ing, 

N       N       N 
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O  wor-ship  the 
May  mor-  tala  their 
And  ioin    in    the 
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Lord  with    a       song,     A       trib  -  ute    of    grat  -  i  -  tude  bring-ing, 
grat  -  i-tude     sing;    Not  here    up-  on  earth    is       it     giv -en, 
cho-  rus    of       praise ;  The  pray 'r  and  the     an- them  but  voic-ing 
J^r^J       \        \       N       \       N       N       N 
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To    Him    to  whom  praises    be  -    long;     But  oh,whileyoujoininthank8- 
Per- feet- ion    of    serv-ice    to        bring;  But    ear-nest  and  true  ad  -  o - 
The  thanks  which  your  loving  hearts  raise;  "With  grace  in  your  hearts  e-ven 
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^ 


— r  I s  I  g  %—v% 


fet^ 
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giv-  ing,      With  voic-  es     in  tune-  ful    ac  -  cord.    Re  -  mem-ber,  He 
ra-tion,     The  heart  in    thehymnandthe    pray' r,  "Will    be    an    ac- 
dn-ty         "Will  change  in- to  pleas- ure   ere    long,      And    see- ing  the 
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watch  -  es  your  Zi»  -  iwgr,  And  sing  with  your  hearts  to  the  Lord, 
cept  -  ed  ob  -  la  -  tiou,  And  light  -  en  life's  bur  -  den  and  care. 
King     in     His  beau    -  ty,      Your  life  shall  then     be      as      a    song. 
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Choeus.    I 
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Sing    -   ing, 

Sing    -    ing     with      grace 


Sing 

In       your    heart 


ing 

to  the       Lord, 
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This    is    true  wor  -  ship    and        love ;     Liv  -  ing, 

Liv-ing    and   sing- ing      in 

^ 


P^=¥5 
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sing   -    ing,  ....         This     is       ac  -  cept  -  ed       a    -    bove, 
sweet  -  est       ac-  cord, 
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No.  342.   ®ttt^§ieartei  ^VMt-'§tMd. 

"I  will  praise  Thee,  O  Lord, with  my  whole  heart."— Ps.  9:  L 
Frances  R.  Haveuqal.  Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 


I  ' 

1.  True-hearted,  whole-hearted,  faithful  and  loyal,    King  of  our  lives,  by  Thy 

2.  True-hearted, whole-hearted,  fullest  al-le-giance   Yieldinghenceforthto  our 

3.  True-hearted,  whole-hearted,  Saviour  all  glorious!  Take  Thy  great  power  and 


i=1=KKfc 
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grace  we  will    be ; 
glo  -    ri-ous     King; 
reign  there  a  -  lone, 


Un  -  der  the  stan-dard  ex-  alt  -  ed  and  roy  -  al,  g 
Val-  iant  en-deav-  or  and  lov  -  ing  o  -  be-dience,  p 
O  -  ver  our  wills  and    af-  fee-  tions  vie  -  to  -  rious,  ^ 


^^ 


Chorus. 
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Strong  in  Thy  strength  we  will  battle  for  Thee,  i 
Free  -  ly  and  joy  -  ous-  ly  now  would  we  bring.  > 
Free  -  ly  sur-rendered  andwhol- lyThineown.  ' 


s  :S7 


F^ 


Peal  out  the  watchword! 
Peal 


^a^^^^^ife^^ 
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si  -  lence  it  nev-  er  ! 
silence 


Soug   of  our  spir-  its  re  -  joic  -   ing  and  free  ; 
Song  rejoicing  and  free ; 
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:^ 


W^^F^E^ 


1^^=^ 


^^^^ 


:^ 


Peal        out    the  watch  -  word  ! 
Peal 


x:-t-^- 
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loy      -      al      for  -    ev     -     er, 
loy  -  al 

— ^>.    r  .f-;   -r- 

-rr—i — • — W » »— ^ 1*— 


-H- 


-V — /- 


^ 


i 


^^ 


:-l J- 


:* 


-^^ 


King       of    our    lives, 
King 


By      thy    grace       we     will       be. 
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No.  343.  §kjsit  ^t$\x^,  tout  %  ^tmtgtb* 

"Give  Thy  strength  unto  thy  Servant."— Ps.  86:16. 
Rev.  W.  W.  How.  Q.  J.  Elvkt. 


1.  Blest  Je-sus, grantusstrength to takeOurdai-ly cross, whate'er    it    be, 

2.  And  day  by  day,  we  hnm-bly  ask  Thatho-ly  mem'ries  of    Thy  cross 

3.  Help  us,dear  Lord,our  cross  to  bear,  Till  at  Thy  feet  we    lay      it  down; 
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Andgladly,  for  Thineown  dearsake,  Inpathsof  du  -  ty  fol-lowThee. 
Maysancti  -  fy  each  com-mon  task,  And  turn  to  gain  each  earth-ly  loss. 
Win  thro'  Thy  blood ourpardon  there,  And  thro' the  Crossattain  theCrown. 
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No.  344.         WIxt  ^mmv*^  ^m. 

"The  glory  of  God  In  the  face  of  Jesus  Christ."— 2  CoE.  4:  6. 

Words  arr.  Qko.  F.  Root. 

Reverently. 


5^: 
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1 '—z ^ ■• 1- 
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How  sweet,    O    Lord,    Thy  Word  of  grace  Which  bids       a      sin  -  net 

Thy  visage,marred  and  crown-ed  with  thorn, Thou  didst  not  hide    from 

The  heavens  de- clare    Thy  power  and  love;    In      all  Thy  works,  be  - 

The  bright- nes3    of     Thy    glo  -   ry,  Lord,  Fills  heaven  and  earth    and 


aJ^ 
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t=^ 
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seek  Thy  face,  And    nev  -  er    seek    in  vain,  And    nev  -  er  seek    in 

grief  and  scorn, Nor  from  the  dews  of  night,  Nor    from  the  dews  of 

low,    a  -  bove,Thy    maj  -  es  -  ty      I  trace,  Thy     raaj  -  es  -  ty       I 

writ-ten  word  With  beams  of  heaven-ly  grace,  With  beams  of  heavenly 
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^^ 
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vam; 
night; 
trace, 
grace; 


That 
Yet, 
But 
But 


face,  once  set  so  stead  -  fast-  ly  To  meet  Thy 
in    that  face    a     love      appears  Which  scat- ters 

mer  -  cy  shines  not  in  the  skies,  And  hope  with 
all    the  hosts  of     Heav-  en  shine  With    no  such 


cross 
all 

-  in 
ra  - 


of 
my 
my 
di  - 
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gloom 

spir  ■ 
ance 


on  -  y.  Can  nev  -  er  me  dis  -  dain.  Can  nev  -  er  me  dis  - 
y  fears,  And  fills  my  soul  v/ith  light,  And  fills  my  soul  with 
it  dies,  Un  -  til  I  see  Thy  face,  Un  -  til  I  see  Thy 
di-vine  As     Thy  most  bless  -  ed  face,   As    Thy  most  bless-ed 


dain. 
Ught. 
face, 
face. 

el 
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No.  345.    §iaM0w^il  §i0ttt  0f  §xm^m 

"My  house  shall  be  called  the  honse  of  prayer."— ISA.  56:  7. 
E.  A.  Hoffman.  J,  H.  Tenney. 


1.  'Tis    the    hal-lowed  hour   of  pray'r,  And   we    trust-  ing-  ly  brin 


S 


bring  All  our 

2.  'Tis    the  pre-cious  hour     of  pray'r,  And   we    hum- bly  en-treat:  Fa-ther, 

3.  'Tis   the    sa-credhour    of  pray'r,  Calm  as    heav  -  en    a-bove;  Soul  to 


m^^=.^ 


t=t 


:t=: 


:Ei^ 
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doubt-ingsand  onrfears  To     our    Saviour  and  King;  For  we  know  that  He  de- 
breathe  the  Spir- it    now,  As     we   bowat  Thy  feet;  Touch  our  lips  with  pow'rof 
soul      is  breathing  here   Thecom- mun-ion  of  love;   Ev- 'ry  heart  is  sweet-ly 

-    -    N  I     ^  > 


lights  A  glad  wel  come  to  give,  And  the  blessings  that  we  ask  for 
song;  Fill  our  souls  with  Thy  love;  And  be- stow  the  ben  -  e  -  dic-tion 
filled  With    a  peace  most  pro-found; Oh,    the  place  is    like   to  heav- en 


We     shall  ful  -  ly  receive.    \ 

Of     Thy  peace  froma-bove.    \  Precious  hour  of  pray'r!  hallowed  hour  of  pray'r! 


Where  such  true  joys  abound.  ) 
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Sa-  cred    sea  -  son     of    com-mun-  ion,    It 


¥ 


i ^ 1* -t— jft |y 


?^ 


-t^ 1/- 


313 


sweet  to     be  there! 
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No.  346.  ®IlOtt  Mit  ht  ^mt&. 


'If  tbOQ  Shalt  confess the  Lord  Jesus."— Rom.  10:  9, 


El.  Nathan. 


?-* 


Jambs  McObakahak. 
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1.  Behold  how  plain  the  truth  is  made;Since  Christ  the  ransom  price  has  paid, 

2.  The  death  of  Christ  up-  on     the  tree  Was  for    the  judgment  due   to  thee  ; 

3.  By    rais-  ing  Je  -  sus  from  the  dead  Our  bless-  ed  God   has  sure  -  ly  said, 

4.  And  now  to  God  as  sons  brought  nigh  We  come  and"  Ab-ba  Fath-er  "  cry, 
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saved. 
Him. 
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And  all    our  sins  on      Him  were  laid,We  must    in  Him   be 
He  died  that  thou  mightstransom'd  be  And    live    by  faith   in 
That  He  accepts    the    blood  He  shed  As    cleans-ing  us    from    sin. 
And  seek  the  Spir  -  it's    full  sup-ply     That  we      as  sons  may      live. 


Chokus. 
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If  thou  shalt  con  -  fess  with  thy  mouth,  Confess  with  thy  mouth  the  Lord  s 


H 1 1 

-•• » m- 


-^r-f- 


^'P  ^ 


t~r 


:^=^: 


=F 


-¥=^ 


P 


g^^EsEES 


-J^J^J 4- 


« 


-A-=^ 


^       rif 


yzzi 


-^^ 


na 


Him  from  the    dead,     Thou    shalt  be    saved,  Thou  shalt    be    saved. 


fclz=:>— ^: 


a 


31-^ 


No.  347.  She  ^0tA  ^cep  Watch  §rtwem  %♦ 

"  Mizpah ;  *  *  *  The  Lord  watch  between  me  and  thee,  when  we  are 
absent  one  from  another."— Gex.  31;  49. 

J.  H.  Johnston. 
M    Allegro 


James  McGeanahan. 


-J—J— 4-- 
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The    ev    -    er    pres  -  ent  Friend; 
We    are       not    far    from  Him; 
The  Mas  -  ter's  serv  -  ants  here, 


1.  The      Lord  keep  watch  be-t ween  us, 

2.  Though  ab"-  sent  from  each   oth  -  er, 

3.  Though  time  and  space  may   sev  -  er 


4.  The      Lord  Him-self     is  watch- ing,      In      ten  -  der-ness    and  love; 


m^^^^- 
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^- 
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Ko  love   like   His    so  might -y, 

Let       not    our  cour  -  age  fal  -  ter, 

'Tis       on  -  ly     for      a  sea  -  son, 

Let  prais  -  es  meet  and  min  -  gle 


To  keep  and  to  de  -  fend. 
Let  not  our  faith  grow  dim. 
The  meet  -  ing-  time  draws  near. 
A  -  round    the  throne    a  -  bove. 


Chorus. 


^f- 
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Miz  -  pah,  Jliz  -  pah, 

The     Lord  keep  watch  be-tween  us,     Keep  watch    in      ten  -  d'rest  love, 
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Un  -  til    our  prais  -  es      min  -  gle        A  -  round   the  throne    a  -    bove. 
-•-      -•-     -r5>-  I  « 
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No.  348.        |att&  fe  ih  Widtax^. 

"The  victory  that  overcometh  the  world.even  our  faith."— 1  JOHN  5t  4. 


John  H.  Yates. 


Ira  D.  Sankey. 


Ht 


1.  Encamped  a  -  long  the    hills  of  light,  Ye  Chris- tian   sol  -  diers,  rise, 

2.  His  ban-ner    o  -  ver     us      is  love,  Our  sword  the  word    of     God; 

3.  On      ev  -  'ry  hand  the    foe    we  find  Drawn  up     in   dread  ar  -  ray; 

4.  To     him  that  o  -  ver-comes  the  foe,  White  rai-ment  shall  be    giv'n 
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And  press  the  bat  -  tie  ere  the  night  Shall  veil  the  glow -ing  skies; 
We  tread  the  road  the  saints  a  -  bo ve  With  shouts  of  tri  -  umph  trod;  « 
Let  tents  of  ease  be  left  be -hind,  And  on -ward  to  the  fray;  * 
Be  -  fore    the  an -gels  he    shall  know  His   name  con-fessed    in     heaven;  5 


-• 1*- 
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A -gainst  the  foe    in  vales  be- low,  Let    all   our  strength  be  hurled; 
By    faith  they,like  a  whirl  wind's  breath,  Swept  on  o'er  ev  -  'ry     field; 
Sal  -  va- tion's  hel-met    on   each  head,  With  truth  all  girt     a  -  bout, 
Then  on- ward  from  the  hills  of  light,  Our  hearts  with  love  a  -  flame; 


Faith  is  the  vie  -  to  -  ry,  we  know.  That  o  -  ver-comes  the  world. 
The  faith  by  which  they  conquered  Death  Is  still  our  shin  -  ing  shield. 
The  earth  shall  tremble 'neath  our  tread,  Aud  ech  -  o  with  our  shout. 
We'll  vanquish  all    the  hosts  of  night,  In      Je  -  sus' conquering  name. 
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Faith        is    the     vie  -   to  -  ry! 
P^aith  is    the    vie  -  to  -  ry ! 
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Faith  is      the     vie  -   to  -   ry! 

Faith   is      the     vie  -   to  -   ry! 
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Oh,     glo  -  ri  -  ous    vie  -  to  -  ry,     That    o    -    ver-comes  the    world. 
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No.  349. 


piisiisitow  §ij}mn» 


"All  nations  shall  come  and  worship  before  thee."— Rev.  15:  4 
F.  J.  Crosby.  Iea  D.  Saiiket. 
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1.  Great  Je-ho-  rah,  mighty 

2.  Jew  and  Gentile,  lx)nd  and 

3.  From  her  night  shall  China 

4.  In  -  dia's  groves  of  palm  so 


Lord, 
free, 
wake, 
fair, 
5.  North  and'South  shall  own  Thv  sway.  East  and  West  Thy  voice  o  ■ 


Vast  and  boundless  is  Thy    word; 
All  shall  yet  be      one  in     Thee ; 
Af-ric's  sons  their  chains  shall  break; 
Shall  resound  with  praise  and  prayer; 
bey; 
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King    of    kings,  from  shore  to 
All      con  -  fess   Mes-si  -  ah's 
E  -    gypt.  where  Thy  peo-ple 
Cey*  -  Ion's  isle  with  joy  shall    sing 
Crowns  and  thrones  before  Thee  fall. 
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shore  Thou  shalt  reign  for  -  ev  -  er  -  more, 
name.  All  His  wondrous  love  proclaim, 
trod,     Shall  a  -  dore    and  praise  our  God. 

Glo  -  ry    be      to  Christ  our  King. 

King  of    kings  and  Lord  of     all. 
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"And  his  name  shall  be  called  Wonderful."— ISA.  9:  6. 


KA.H. 


.4- 


Elisha  a.  Hoffmann, 
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1.  Christ  has  for    sin     atonement  made,  What  a  won  -  der  -  ful  Sav-iour! 

2.  I      praise  Him  for  the  cleansing  blood,  What  a  won -der -ful  Sav-iour! 

3.  He  cleansed  my  heart  from  all    its   sin,  What  a  won -der -ful  Sav-iour! 

4.  He    walks  be  -  side  me     in   theway,  Whata  won -der -ful  Sav-iour! 
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We  are  redeemed!  the  price  is  paid!  What  a  won-  der- ful 
That  rec  -  on-ciled  my  soul  to  God;  What  a  won-  der- ful 
And  now  Hereignsand  rules  there-in;  Whata  won  -  der- ful 
And  keeps  me  faith-ful  day     by  day ;  What  a  won  -  der-  ful 


Sav-iour! 
Sav  -  iour! 
Sav  -  iour! 
Sav  -  iour! 


^ 


P=F^ 


^ 


1 — h 


-[-- 


TT 


rrf- 


K 


Choetts. 


■=x 


Si 


3: 


^ 


Wliat  a       won  -  der  -  ful      Sav  -  iour     is 
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Je  -   sus,    ray 
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Je  - sus! 
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Sav  -  iour 
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Je     •    sus,  my    Lord! 
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5  He  gives  me  overcoming  power, 
What  a  wonderful  Saviour! 
And  triumph  in  each  trying  hour; 
What  a  wonderful  Savioui! 


6  To  Him  I've  given  all  my  heart, 
Wliat  a  wonderful  Saviour! 
The  world  shall  never  share  a  part; 
What  a  wouderfbl  Saviooil 
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No.  351. 


Fanky  J.  Crosbt. 
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"  For  he  is  risen,  as  he  said."— Matt.  28 :  6. 


Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 
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1.  Christ  hath  ris  -  en!  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah!  Bless-ed  morn    of    life   and  light; 

2.  Christ  hath  ris  -  en!  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah!  Friendsof  Je  -  sus,  dry  your  tears; 

3.  Clirist  hath  ris  -  en!  Hal  -  le  -  In  -  jah!   He  hath  ris  -  en,    as     He  said; 
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Lo,  the  grave  is  rent  a  -  sun  -  der,  Death  is  conquered  thro' His 
Thro'  the  vail  of  gloom  and  dark-ness,  Lo,  the  Son  of  God  ap- 
He      is   now  the  King  of    glo  -  ry.  And  our  great  ex  -  alt  -  ed 
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might, 
pears. 
Head. 
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Eefradt. 
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Christ  is    ris  -  en!     Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah!   Gladness  fills    the   world  to-day; 
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From  the  tomb  that  could  not  hold  Him,    See,  the  stone  is    rolled    a  -  way. 
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No.  352. 


f  n  l^^tt^'  gm. 


'  The  light  of  the  knowledge  of  the  glory  of  God  In  the  fisice 
of  Jesus  Christ."— 2  Cok.  4:  6. 


Ei.  Nathan. 
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Jambs  McGranahak. 


^ii^si 


1.  The    liv-ingGod,whobyHismightSpakebutthewor(landtherewiislight, 

2.  This  mighty  Christ,  so  strong  and  trae,  Has  come  from  God,  His  work  to  do ; 

3.  In        Je-sns' face  our  God  we  know,  And  trust  in   Him  to  beams  through; 

4.  When  darkness  gives  the  soul  distress,  When  sorrows  on    oar  pathway  press, 

5.  Then  come,  ye  "wea  -  ry  ones,  and  rest ;  Come,  sinful  souls,  and  here  be  blessed ; 
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Hath  promised  now  to  show  His  grace  To  sin-ful  men,  in  Je  -  sus'  face. 
He  comes  with  power  the  soul  to  save,  To  givethe  vie -t'ry  o'er  the  grave. 
He  will  not  leave  us  to  de-feat,  Butmakeour  vie- to -ry  com-plete. 
One  look  at  Him  will  clouds  displace,  While  comfort  beams  from  Jesus'  face. 
With-in  yourheartgiveChristHisplace,  AndseeGod'slovein  Je  sus'    face. 


-hr— b \r  -^\ TT^    I  ,  ■    !  ■ 


^^^S^ 


In  Je- sus' face!    in    Je- sus' face!    O  wondroussight!  O  wondrousgracel 
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The  liv-ing  Grod  through  sin  concealed.  In  Je-sus'  face  is  now    re  -vealed. 
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No.  353.  ©  c^avtottt,  §xttxm^  ^mmt 

"He  shall  save  his  people  flrom  their  sins."— Matt.  1:  2L 

FBANCBS  R.  HAVERGAI..  J.  H.  BtTBKE. 


I  .1 

1.  O       Sav  -  iour,  precious     Sav  -  ionr,  Whom,  yet  un  -  seen,we    love; 

2.  O      bring  -  er    of     sal  -    va  -  tion,  Who  veon-drous- ly  hast  wrought, 

3.  In    Thee      all  fuU-ness     dwell- eth,  All     grace  and  power  di  -  vine; 

4.  Oh,  grant    the  con  -  sum  -  ma  -  tion,  Of      this    our    song,  a  -  hove, 
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O    Name    of  might  and      fa  -  vor,    All    oth  -  er  names  a    -    hove. 
Thy-self      the  rev  -  e     -    la  -   tion,  Of     love    be  -  yond  our      thought. 
The   glo  -    ry  that    ex  -  cell  -  eth,   O       Son     of    God,    is       Thine. 
In    end  -  less  ad  -    o    -    ra  -    tion,  And    ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing      love. 
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We    wor  -  ship  Thee!  we    bless  Thee!  To    Thee 
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a -lone  we      sing! 
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We    praise  Thee  and  con 

-*- g     !       I  ^ =r- 


fess  Thee,  Our 


Sav-iour,  Lord    and    King. 
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No.  354.         |i  Momt  on  pgt; 


"  That  where  I  am,  there  ye  may  be  also."^JoHiT  14 :  3. 
L.  "W.  Mansfield.  Geo.  C  Stebbiws, 


|efc^^4jxJjjgiiigji^gi|Ej 


1.  Be  -  yond    the  light  of  set-ting  suns,    Be  -  yond    the  cloud-ed     sky, 

2.  Be -yond     all  pain,  beyond  all   care,     Be -yond  life's  mys-ter  -    y, 

3.  Swift- flying  worlds, their  nights  that  roll  Far  out      on  seas    of    light, 

4.  My  sins   and  sorrows, strifes  and  fears,    I      bid  them  all    fare- well; 
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^#^ 


Be  -  yond  where  starlight  fades  in  night, — I     have       a  home  on    high. 
Be  -  yond  the  range  of  time  and  change, — My  home's  reserved  for    me. 
Will  bring    no  darkness  to    my     soul;      My  hopie's beyond   the  night. 
High    up        a-mid  th' e-ter  -  nal  years,     "With  Christ, my  Lord, to  dwell. 
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A  man-siou  there, 

a  mansion  there. 


not  made  with  hands, 


not  made  with  hands. 
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prepared  for    me; 


place 

a  place 


And  while  Gk>d  lives,  and  angels 


prepared  for  me; 
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sing,  That    home  my  home  shall  be. 

an-gels  sing,  that  home  my  home  shall  be. 
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No.  355.    #  §aj}  d  §t^i  m\A  (^Mwm. 

"  The  rest  of  the  holy  Sabbath."— Ex.  16:  23. 
C.  Wordsworth.  German  Melody. 


H    f  O        day     of   rest    and  glad-ness,      O       day    of     joy    and    light ; 
■  t  O        balm  of   care  and     sad-ness.      Most  beau  -  ti  -  ful,  most  bright ; 

-,—^XXt-  :  -r-^S^ .  ^   ^-^  ^  -*■  -^  -^   -^- 


=^=^: 


i 


i 


m 


i 


i 


Ei= 


iSffS: 


-fc 


On    thee 
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the  high  and      low  -  ly,      Thro'      a  -   ges  joined  in      tune, 
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Sing"Ho 


ly,  ho  -  ly,     ho  -  ly,"     To     the    great  Grod  Tri  -  tme. 


2  On  thee,  at  the  creation, 

The  light  first  had  its  birth; 
On  thee,  for  our  salvation, 

Christ  rose  from  depths  of  earth; 
On  thee,  our  Lord,  victorious, 

The  Spirit  sent  from  heaven ; 
And  thus  on  thee,  most  glorious, 

A  triple  light  was  given. 
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3  New  graces  ever  gaining 

From  this  our  day  of  rest, 
We  reach  the  rest  remaining 

To  spirits  of  the  blest; 
To  Holy  Ghost  be  praises. 

To  Father,  and  to  Son; 
The  Church  her  voice  upraises 

To  Thee,  blest  Three  in  One. 


No.  356.    ^inUU  |0rth  ®hjj  §iatti 


"And  it  was  restored  whole,  like  as  the  other.— Matt,  12 :  13. 


El  Nathan. 


H.  H.  McGranahan. 
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1 .  '  'Stretcli  forth  thy  hand, ' '  thj  palsied  hand,  Fear  not,  it    is  thy  Lord's  command ; 

2.  '  'Stretch  forth  thy  hand, ' '  thy  emp-ty  hand ,  No  gift  of  thine  will  God  commend ; 

3.  "Stretch  forth  thy  hand,"  thy  Ae/pZess  hand,  Up-held  by  God,  thy  soul  shall  stand; 

4.  '  'Stretch  forth  thy  hand, ' '  thy  dying  hand,When  thou  shalt  come  to  Jordan's  strand ; 
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Seek  not  from  Him  to  hide  thy  sin,  Con-fess,  and  ask  to  he  made  clean.  I 
The  emp  -  ty  hand  that  shows  thy  need,Of  this  a-  lone  will  He  take  heed,  k 
Fight  not  in  thine  own  strength  the  foe,  But  trusting  Je-sus,  on  -  ward  go.  ? 
Thro'  all  the  hi!  -  lows  Christ  shall  guide,  And  bring  thee  safe  to  Canaan 's  side,  g 
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"Stretch  forth  thy  hand,"  on  Christ  believe,  "Stretch  forth  thy  hand, "the  pow'r  receive; 
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He     of-  fers  grace    so  fiill  and  free,  "Stretch  forth  thy  hand,"  He  speaks  to  thee, 
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No.  357.      ^timtiimt  wt%  mnkx^tmH. 

"  Now  we  see  through  a  glass,  darkly ;  but  then  face  to  face."— 1  Cor.  13:  12. 
Furnished  by  Ei.  Nathan.  James  McGranahan. 
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1.  Not  now,  but  in   the  coming  years,   It    may    be    in   the  bet-ter  land, 

2.  We'll  catch  the  broken  threads  again,  And  fin-ish  what  we  here  be-gan; 

3.  We'll  know  why  clouds  instead  of  sun  Were  o-ver  many  a  cherish'd  plan; 

4.  Why  what  we  long  for  most  of  all,       E  -  ludes  so     oft  our  ea-ger  hand; 
6.  God  knows  the  way,  He  holds  the  key,  He  guides  us  with  unerring  hand; 
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We'll  read  the  meaning  of  our  tears,  And  there,sometime, we'll  understand. 
Heav'n  will  the  mysteries  explain,  And  then,  ah  then,  we'll  understand. 
Why  song  has  ceased  when  scarce  begun ;  Tis  there,sometime,we'll  understand. 
Why  hopes  are  crush'd  and  castles  fall,  Up  there,  sometime,we'll  understand. 
Sometime  with  tearlesseyes  we'll  see;  Yes,  there,  up  there,  we'll  understand. 
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CnoRus. 

a  little  faster. 


Then  trust  in  God  thro'  all  thy  days;  Fear  not, for  He 
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doth  hold  thy  hand ; 
.'doth  hold:||  thy  hand; 
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Tho'  dark  thy  way,  still  sing  and  praise ;  Sometime,sometinie,  we'll  understand. 
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No.  358.         ©ttljj  ^cmi^mtoi 

"I  will  make  thy  name  remembered."— Ps.  45:  17. 


HOBATItrS  BONAK,  (alt.) 
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Ira  D.  Sanket. 


1.  Fud  -  iug  a-way    like    the  stars      of    the  morning,  Los  -  ing  their 

2.  Shall    we  bemiss'dtho'    by  oth  -  ers    suc-ceed-ed,  Reap- ing    the 

3.  On    -    ly  the  truth  that  in  life      we  have  spoken,  On  -    ly    the 
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light  in  the  glo  -  ri  -  ons  suu —  Thus  would  we  pass  from  the 
fields  we  in  spring-time  have  sown?  No,  for  the  sow  -  ers  may 
seed    that      on    earth    we   have  sown;  These  shall  pass  on- ward  when 
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earth  and  its  toil-ing, 
pass  from  their  la-bors, 
we      are     for-got-  ten, 
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On  -    ly  re-membered    by  what  we  have  done.   ^ 

On  -     ly  re-membered    by  what  they  have  done.  » 

Fruits  of  the  har- vest  and  what  we  have  done.   I 
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Kefrain. 
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On  -  ly     remembered 

-« 1»  '  i»    I* — « 


on  -  ly       remembered,  On  -  ly      remembered  by 


what     we  have  done;     Thus  would  we  pass  from    the    earth  and     its 
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toil  -  ing,       On 
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ly        re  -  membered  by     what       we    have  done. 
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4  Oh,  when  the  Saviour  shall  make  up  His  jewels, 
When  the  bright  crowns  of  rejoicing  are  won, 
Then  shall  His  weary  and  faithful  disciples, 
All  be  remembered  by  what  they  have  done. 


No.  359.    ^Vtaxk  Ux  Wxmt  fe  llgmg* 

"  Remember  how  short  my  time  is."— Ps.  89 :  47. 

HOKATITTS  BONAE.  GEO.  C.  STEBBINS. 
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1.  Work,  for  time    is    fly-    ing.  Work  vsith  hearts  sincere;  Work,  for  souls  are 

2.  In      this  glo-rious  call  -  ing,  Work  till  day     is    o'er;    Work,  till  evening 

3.  There  where  saints  adore  Him,Where  the  ransom'd  meet,  Joy  they  show  be- 

i z — • •■ — ^ — I*- 
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=^cz^: 


1— r- 


d^ 


3^^ 


iz-^ 


:^=bS 


dy   -   ing,    Work,  for  night    is    near;      In        the  Mas- ter's  vine- yard, 
fall  -  ing,    You     can  work  no  more;       Then  your    la  -  bor  bring-  ing 
fore    Eim,  Bow-  ing    at    His    feet;      Hear  the  Mas-ter    say  -ing, 
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Gro     andworkto-day;       Be  no  use-less  slug-gard  Stand- ing  in  the  way. 
To     theKingof  kings,  Borne  with  joy  and  singing  Home  on    angels' wings. 
From  His  heav'nly  throne.  When  thy  toilreward-iug,"La  -  bor-  er.welldone!  " 

-•-    m     ^     »      _  .        -»-  -»-  -•»■-    -     -^ 
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No.  360.        '§^vt  f0u  fougltt? 


"  My  Bheep  wandered  through  all  the  mountains."— EzB.  34 : 6. 
p.  J.  C.  Ika  D.  Sanket. 
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Have  you  sought  for  the  sheep  that  have  wandered  ,Far    a  -  way    on    the 
Have  you  been     to  the  sad  and  the      lone  -  ly      Whose  bur-dens    are 
Have  you  knelt  by  the  sick  and  the     dy  -  ing,     The       mes  -  sage    of 
If     to     Je  -  sus  you  an-swer  these  ques-tions,   And  to  Him  have  been 

H 1 .1^"     i^ 1^".  i^"     I — 1.-^ 
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dark  mountaiuBCold?  Have  you  gone,  like  the  ten-  der     Shepherd, 

heav  -  y      to    bear  ?  Have  you    car  -  ried  the  name  of      Je  -    sns, 

mer  -   cy     to      tell  ?  Have  you  stood   by  the  tremb'ling  cap  -  tive 

faith  -  ful    and  true,  Then    be  -  hold,  in  the  mau-sions    yon  -  der 
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And 
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bring    them    a-gain       to    the    fold  ?  Have  you   fol  -  lowed  their  wea  -  ry 
ten  -  der  -  ly  breathed  it      in  prayer  ?  Have  you  told       of    the  great    sal  - 
lone      in     his  dark    pris  -  on     cell  ?  Have  you  point  -  ed    the  lost      to 
crowns    of      re-joic  -  ing    for    you ;    And         there    from  the  King     e  - 
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footsteps?  And  the  wild  desert  waste  have  you  crossed,  Nor  lin-gered  till 
va  -  tion  He  died  on  the  cross  to  se-cure?  Have  you  asked  them  to 
Je  -  sus,  And  urged  them  on  Him  to  believe?  Have  you  told  of  the 
ter  -  nal    Your    welcomeandgreet-ing  shall  be,    "  In  -  as-much  "  as  'twas 


■] 1 1 1 — \-t5>-^ — »-5-i»- 
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safe  home  re  -  tnrn  -  ing,  You    have  gath-  ered  the  sheep  that  were  lost? 
trust    in     the    Sav  -  iour    Whose       love  shall  for-ev  -  er      en- dure? 

life     ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing      That  all,      if  they  will,  may    re-ceive? 

done    for"my  hreth-ren,"  E-  ven      so       it  waadone"un  -  to     me." 
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No.36i.?lWm  ponting  #ttfc  \\t  '^\ixt% 


"  I  will  praise  thy  name,  O  Lord. "— Ps.  &i :  6. 


Rev.  E.  Caswali.. 


J.  Barnbt. 


:i!=^: 
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1.  "When  morn-ing  gilds  the       skies.      My   heart    a  -  wak-ing       cries, 

2.  Does     sadness    fill     my       mind  ?      A       sol  -  ace  here     I        find, 

3.  Be    this,  while  life     is        mine.      My     can  -  ti  -  cle     di    -    vine, 
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May  Je  -  sus  Christ  be  prais'd;  A  -  like  at  work  and 
May  Je  -  sus  Christ  be  prais'd;  Or  fades  my  earth -ly 
May       Je  -  sus  Christ    be   prais'd;  Be       this  th'e-ter-nal 


prayer 

bliss?' 


song, 


To      Je  -  sus      I      re   •   pair ;     May     Je    -     sus    Christ    be 

My    com- fort  still    is       this,      May     Je     -     sus     Christ    be 

Thro'   all    the      a  -  ges     long,     Slav     Je     -     sus     Christ    be 

^  ^  J     '  J-^S^     -J-   w 
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No.  362.  gJrt  U^  p  g(iXtk 


"Let  us  go  forth  unto  him."— Heb.  13:  13. 
El  Nathan.  James  McGranahan. 

JV__) V, -^ >.,  .i_  I    > 


^ 


^^=^ 


*l — I .  I  ■»- 


*z5^- 


■  !^  I  T       -N-^ — -^sM — N    I-   I 


1.  "THE"  call  of   God    is  soundiug  clear,  O  '-CHRISTAIN,"  let  itreach thine  ear: 

2.  Let  us    go     forth,  ascall'd  of  (Tod,R<?deem'd  by  Je  -  sns'precions blood; 

3.  Let  "Christ  a-lone' '  our  watchword  be — The  Son  of  God  who  made  us  free ; 

4.  The  Christ  of  God     toglo-ri-fy,   His  grace  in     us     to  mag-ni  -  fj-, — 
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^^ 


atTtatz^ 


"ENDEAVOR"  now    ofsoulsto    bring  A"BAND"  to  love  and  serve  the  King. 
Hisloveto     show,  His  life  to    live,  His  message  speak,His  mercy  give. 
Heboieour  sins.  He  makes  us  pure,For  His  name's  sake  we  all  en-dure. 
His  word  of  life      to  all  make  known,  Be  this  our  work,  and  this  a-lone. 
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Chorus.  ^      ■ 
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Let  us    go     forth the  call      is     clear, 

Let    us     go  forth,  thecall       is  clear, 
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Let  us  go    forth, notar-ry-ing  here; 

Let    us    go  forth,  no  tar- ry- ing here; 


X^^. 
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For  Him  to      live, the  Christ,the    Lord, 

For  Him     to  live,  the  Christ.the  Lord, 
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■ward. 


A       crown  from     Him, our  high      re 

A  crow n  from  Him, 


No.  363.      i  WxW  §Xft  Mp  ^Xm  %e^. 


Psalm  121. 


i 


G.  F.  Root. 


1 1.  I  will  lift  up  mine  eyes  unto  the  hills,  from  whence  [cometh  my  |  help; 

2.  He  will  not  snfFer  thy  foot  tobe  moved :  He  that  keepeth  thee  I  will  not  |  slumber; 
J  3.  The  Lord  is  thy  keeper:  the  Lord  is  thy  shade  upon  thy        1    right       I  hand; 
[  4.  The  Lord  shall  perscrve  thee  from  all  evil:  He  shall  pre  -    | serve  thy  jsou]. 


'-^ 
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My  help  cometh  from  the  Lord,  which  made  | heaven  and] earth. 

Behold,  He  that  keepeth  Israel  shall  neither  [slumber  nor  I  sleep. 

The  sun  shall  not  smite  thee  by  day,  nor  the  |moon  by     ]  night. 

The  Lord  shall  presers-e  thy  going  out  and  thy  coming  in  from 

[this  time  forth,  and  even  fori  ev  -  er  -  I  more. 
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No.  364. 


kt^^  0n. 


"Ye  shall  be  gathered  one  by  one."— ISA.  27 :  12, 


F.  J.  C, 


Ira  D.  Sankey. 


I*  -•-      -•-      -•-  ^ 


1.  Press  on,  press  on,     O      pil  -  grim,  Ee  -  joic  -  ing      in     the    Lord, 

2.  Press  on,  press  on,     O      pil  -  grim,  A   -   long   the   heav'nly     way; 

3.  Press  on,  press  on,     O      pil-  grim,  Tho' clouds  and  storms  may  rise  ; 


^ 


^^^m^ 


^j=^ 


r*fer^=f: 


Be   -  liev  -  ing    in     His    prom  -  ise,  And     trust-  ing     in     His  word ;  2 

Re-  mem- ber  God  com -mauds    us    To     watch  and  work  and  pray;  •? 

The  Light  that  nev  -  er      fail    -     eth  Shines  brightly     in     the  skies;  g* 
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Fear  not,  for  He  is  with  ns,  What-  e'er  the  cross  we  bear; 
He  bids  us  all  be  faith  -  ful,  And  cast  on  Him  our  care; 
Press  on  where  crowns  a  -  wait    us,    In       yon  -  der  man-sions  fair; 
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And  soon,  be-yond  the  swell-ing  tide,  We'll  gather  o  -  ver  there. 
And  soon,  be-yond  the  swell-ing  tide,  We'll  gath-er  o  -  ver  there. 
And  soon,  be-yond  the   swell-ing   tide.  We'll  gath-er       o  -  ver  there. 
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Refrain. 
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Gath  -  er 
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vef   there,       Gatla  -  er 
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ver  there;  And 
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soon,  be-yomlthe   swell-ing  tide,  We'll  gath  -  er         o  -   ver  there. 
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No.365.®!mt'si  a  Widme-JSi  in  #«ViS  pmj}. 


Frederick  W.  Faber. 


Ps.  136:  1-20. 
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Lizzie  S.  Tourjee, 
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1.  There's  a     •wide-ness      in   God's  mer-cy,   Like  the   wideness      of   the  sea: 

2.  There    is      wel-come    for    the     sin  -  ner,  And  more  grac- es        for  the  good; 

3.  For       the    love   of     God    is    broad  -  er    Thau  the  measure   of  man's  mind; 

4.  If  our   love  were  but  more  sim  -  pie,  AYe should  take  Him  atHiaword; 
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There's  a    kind  -  ness     in    His  jus-tice,  Which  is  more   than  lib  -  er  -  ty. 
There    is     mer  -  cy      with  the  Saviour;  There  is  heal  -  ing      in    His  blood. 
And      the  heart   of       the    E  -  ter  -  nal    Is     most  won  -  der  -  ful  -  ly  kind. 
And      our  lives  would  be    all    sunshine  In    the  sweet-ness     of    our  Lord. 
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No.  366.     ®It^  fato  0f  Wxt  ^ing. 


Psalm  45 :  10-17. 


Dr.  J.  B.  Herbert. 
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^    fO      (laugh- ter   take  good   heed,  In  -     oline,and   give  good     ear; 

■  t  Thy    beau  -  ty      to     the    King,  Shall   then   dc- light -Ail       be: 
r>   f  The  daugh-  ter  then     of    Tyre  There  with     a     gift    shall      be, 

■  t  The  daugh- ter      of     the    King  All        glo-riou3    is    with  -  in; 
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Thou  must  for  -  get  thy  kin- dred  all,  And  father'shousomostdear.  \  o 
And  do  thou  hum- bly  wor- ship  Him,  Be  -  cause  thy  Lord  is  lie.  Jo 
And  all  the  wealthy  of  the  land  Shall  make  theirsuit  to  thee.  \p 
And    with   em- broi- der  -  ies      ofgold  Hergarmentswroughthavebeen.  J  .5" 
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Chorus 


— pj p  — I — •• — m-  ^—^  -■«— ^ 

-*-  -m—i—d-  -•• — -zi i-i — d 1 — 


y^-Tp\ 


>-^S^ 


-r-v 


^i 


With  gladness  and  with  joy,Thou  all  of  them  shalt bring.  And  they  together 
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en- ter  shall  The  palace      of    the  King,  The  pal -ace    of    theKing,The 
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pal-ace  of  the  King;  And  they  togetherenter  shall,  The  palace  of  the  King. 
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She  Cometh  to  the  Kins 

In  robes  with  needle  wrought; 
The  virgins  that  tlo  follow  her 

Shall  unto  Thee  be  brought. 
With  gladness  and  with  joy, 

Thou  all  of  them  shalt  bring, 
And  they  together  enter  shall 

The  palace  of  the  King. 
Cho. — ^With  gladness,  etc. 


4  And  in  Thy  fathers'  stead, 

Thy  children  thou  shalt  take, 
And  in  all  places  of  the  earth 

Them  noble  princes  make. 
I  will  show  forth  thy  name 

To  generations  all: 
The  people  therefore  evermore 
To  Thee  give  praises  shall. 
Cho. — With  gladness,  etc. 


No.  367. 


iapra  i^H- 


"Happy  is  that  people  whose  God  is  the  Lord,"— Psa.  144:  15. 
P.  DODDBIDGE.  From  B.  P.  Rimtbattlt. 
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r^         r 

..     fO    hap- py    day  that  fixed  my  choice  On  Thee,  my  Saviour  and  my  God! 
■  \  Well  may  this  glowing  heart  rejoice,     And  tell  its    raptures  all    a  -  broad. 
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Fink. 
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\D.S. — Hajj-py    day,    hap  -  py  day,  When  Je  -  sus  washed  my    sins     a-  way; 
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Hetaughtmehow    to  watch  and  pray.  And  live  re- joic  -  ing   ev-'ry    day; 
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2  O  happy  bond  that  seals  my  vows 

To  Him  who  merits  all  my  love ; 
st  cheerful  anthems  fill  His  house, 
While  to  that  sacred  shrine  I  move. 

3  'Tis  done,  the  great  transaction's  done; 

I  am  my  Lord's  and  He  is  mine; 
He  drew  me,  and  I  follow'd  on, 
Charm'd  to  confess  the  voice  divine. 


4  Now  rest,  my  long-divided  heart, 

Fix'd  on  this  blissful  centre,  rest; 
Nor  ever  from  thy  Lord  depart, 
With  Him  of  every  good  possess'd. 

5  High  Heaven,  that  heard  the  solemn  vow. 

That  vow  renew'd  shall  daily  hear, 
Till  in  life's  latest  hour  I  bow, 
And  blesa  in  death  a  bond  so  dear. 
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No.  368. 


^\mA   '^XV^. 


"  Gto  ye  into  all  the  world  and  preach  the  gospel."— Maek  16;  15. 
F.  J.  Crosby.  I.  B.  Woodbtjry,  arr. 
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1.  Speed  a  -    way,     speed    a 

2.  Speed  a  -    way,     speed    a 

3.  Speed  a  -    way,     speed    a 


way  on  your  mis  -  sion  of  light, 
way  with  the  life  -  giv  -  ing  Word, 
way      with  the     mes  -  sage       of       rest, 
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To  tlie  lands  that  are        ly  -  ing  in  dark-  ness  and    night;  'Tis  the 

To  the     na- tions  that  know  not  the  voice    of    the      Lord;  Take  the 

To  the    souls  by     the      tempter  in  bond-age   op  -  press'd;  For  the 

. 1 1 1 — I W« \ -  .  . 


M 

Mas-ter's  command;  go  ye  forth  in  His  name.  The  won-der-ful  § 
wings  of  the  morn-ing  and  fly  o'er  the  wave,  In  the  strength  of  your  -** 
Sav-  iour    has    purchas'd  their  ran  -  som  from  sin,    And  the  ban-  quet    is     « 


Gos  -  pel     of      Je  -  sus    pro-claim;  Take  your  lives  in  your  hand,  to  the 
Mas- ter     the    lost  ones    to    save;  He    is    call- ing  once  more,  not  a 
read  -  y,      O     gath- er    them  in;    To  the  res- cue  make  haste,  there's  no 

^  i —  -F-    H*-    -i*-     tS^     -!*-'->•- 


work  while  'tis    day,  ^ 

mo-ment's  de  -  lay,  |- Speed  a- way,  speed  a- way,      speed     a 
time  for      dc  -  lay,  J 


way. 
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No.  369.    paMttlahl  (ffitofet  fe  §bm. 

"Who  according  to  his  abundant  mercy  hath  begotten  us  again."— 1  Pkt.  1;  8. 
Bishop  Worbsworth,  alt.  Jambs  MjcGranahan. 
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Hal  -  le  - 
Christ  is 
Hal  -  le  - 
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ris-en 
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jab!  Hal-le  -  lu-jah!  Heartstoheav'n  and  voices  raise; 
Christ  the  first  fruits  Of  the  ho  -  ly  har-  vest-  field, 
jah!  Hal-le  -  lu-jah!  Glo-  ry  be      to  God  a  -  bove! 
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Hearts  to  heav'n     and 


voices  raise ; 
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Siuij  to  God  a  hymn  of  gladness,  Sing  to  God  a  hymn  of  praise; 
Which  will  all  its  full  abundance,  At  His  glorious  advent,  yield; 
Hal  -  le  -  lu  -   jah  to  the  Saviour,  Fount  of  life  and  source  of  love; 
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Sing       to      God  a  hymn  of  praise; 
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He  who  on  the  cross  a  vie  -  tim  For  the  world's  sal  -  va  -  tion  bled. 
Then  the  gold-  en  ears  of  har-  vest  Will  be  -  fore  His  presence  wave, 
Hal  -  le  -   lu  -  jah    to      the    Spir  -it;  Let    our    high  as  -  crip-  tion   be, 
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Je  -  sus  Christ  the  King  of  glo  -  ry,  Now  is  ris  -  en  from  the  dead. 
Eis- ing  in  His  sun-shine  joy  -  ous,  From  the  fur  -  rows  of  the  grave. 
Hal-  le  -  lu  -  jah,  now  and    ev  -  er.  To    the    bless-  ed  Trin  -  i    -     ty. 
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No.370.  fila^t  titjj  gtcad  wpn  the  ^Mm. 


'For  thou  shall  find  it  aftor  many  days. "— ECCL.— 11 :  1. 


Anon. 


Ira  D.  SANTorr. 
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1.  "Cast      thy  bread     up  -     on 

2.  "Cast     thy  bread     up  -    on 

3.  "Cast     thy  bread     up  -     on 


the  wa-ters," 
the  wa-ters," 
the     wa-ters," 


You  who  have  but 
Sad  and  wea  -  ry, 
You     who  have      a  - 
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scant        sup  -  ply  ;       An    -   gel    eyes    will    watch      a  -  bove  it  ; 
worn       with  care  ;      Oft  -     en       sit    -   ting      in       the  shail-ow, — 
bun    -     dant  store ;      It        may  float       on     many       a      bil-low, 
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You      shall     find 
Have    you     not 

It  may     strand 
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it        by       and    by  ;      He        who       in        His 
a     crumb     to  spare  ?  Can       you      not        to 
on      many      a   shore ;     You      may  think        It 
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right   -    eons  bal-ance, 
those  a-  round  you 

lost  for  -  ev  -  er. 
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Doth    each    hu  -  man 
Sing    some    lit  -    tie 
But,        as    sure      as 


ac    -  tion      weigh, 
song      of        hope, 
God       is         true, 
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Will  your  sac  -  ri  -  fice     re-member, 
As      you  look  with  long-ing  vis-ion 
In      this  life,     or    in    the  oth-er, 
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Willyoiirlov-   ingdeedsre-  pay. 

Thro' faith's  mighty  tel  -  es-cope? 

It     will   yet    re- turn     to  you. 


No.  371.         (S)i^m,  (Some  |Imj}^ 


'All  things  are  ready,  come."— Matt.  22:  4. 


F.  J.  Crosby. 


Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 
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1.  Oh,    list    to  thewatchman  cry  -  ing, 

2.  The  Spir  -  it     of  God      is    plead  -  ing, 

3.  The  mer  -  cy    of  God      is     call  -  ing, 

4.  The    an- gels  of  God     en- treat   you, 
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Come, come  a  -  way; 

Come, come   a  -  way; 

Come, come  a  -  way; 

Come, come  a  -  way; 
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How 
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arrows  of  death  are  fly  -  ing,  Come, come  to  -  day. 
Sav-  iouris  in-ter-ced  •  ing,Come,come  to  -  day. 
sweetly  the  words  arefalling,Come,come  to  -  day. 
Father  Himself  will  meet  you,Come,come  to-  day. 
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Come,  come  a  -  way  ; 
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Come,   come  a  -  way  ;     Je- sus  is  gen  -  tly     call- ing, Come, come  to- day. 
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No.  372. 


;rt  %  (Rxmn  Mm. 


*'0  Lord,  our  Lord,  how  excellent  Is  thy  name."— Ps.  8:  9. 
Rev.  E.  Perkonkt.  James  McGranaha». 

Allegretto  vioderato. 


1.  All    hail  the pow'r  of       Je-sus' name!  Let    angels  prostrate     fall; 

2.  Let      ev-'ry    kin  -  dred     ev-'ry  tribe,  On    this  ter-res-trial      ball, 

3.  O      that  with  yon-der      sacred  throng  We    at  His  feet  may     fall; 
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Bring  forth  the  roy  -  al  di  -  a  -  dem,  And  crown  Him  Lord  of  alL  " 
To  Him  all  maj  -  es  -  ty  as  -  cribe,  And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all.  o 
We'll  join   the     ev  -  er  -    last-ing  song,  And    crown  Him  Lord  of  all.     %, 
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Let    us  crown     Him,  let    ns  crown      Him,  Let    ns 

I.ct    us  crown  Him  Lord  of  all,     Let  us  crown  Him  Lord  of    all.     Let    us 
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crown  the  Great  Redeemer  Lord  of     all ;. 


Let  ns  crown    Him, 

Let  us  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 
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Let    as  crown    Him,  Let  us    crown Him  Lord  of  alL 

Let    us  crown  Him  Lord  of  all,  Let  us  crown  the  Great  Redeemer  Lord  of  all. 
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No.  373. 


®tee  i^ » IJatti 


"A  better  country,  that  Is  a  heavenly."— Heb.  11:  16. 
Words  arr.  Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 


1.  There  is       a  land  which  lies       a  -  far,"WTiere  grief  is    all      un  -  known; 

2.  "We     are    but  pil-grims  on     the  earth,  And   brief  our  so  -  journ      here; 

3.  There  is       a  realm   of    boundless  love,     A     goal  for  hearts  dis  -    trest, 


A      land  wherein    the      an  -   gels  sing  A  -  round 
But  well    we  know  when  hence  we  go.  There  is 
Where  all  may  find  for      end -less  years  A      home 
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the  heav'nly  throne, 
a  brighter  sphere. 
a-mong  the     blest. 
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O      'twill    be  sweet  when  we    shall  meet  Up  -  on 
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that  dis-  tant  shore, 
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Where -on         the     glo    -  rious    sun    ne'er     sets, 
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No.  374. 


hxUv 


"  "We  were  nearing  a  dangerous  coast,  and  night  was  drawing  near ;  suddenly  a  heavy  fog 
settled  down  upon  us;  no  lights  had  been  sighted,  the  pilot  seemed  anxious  and  troubled, 
not  l<nowiii<;  how  soon  we  might  bedashed  to  pieces  on  the  hidden  roclvs  along  the  shore; 

Till' wliistle  was  blown  loud  and  long,  but  no  response  was  heard;  the  Captain  or- 
dered tlie  engines  to  be  stopped  and  for  some  time  we  drifted  about  on  the  waves ;  Hudden- 
ly  tlie  pilot  cried, — Hark  !  and  faraway  in  the  distance,  we  heard  the  welcome  tones  of 
the  Harbor  bell,  which  seemed  to  say.  This  way,— this  way, —  Again  the  engines  were 
started,  and  guided  by  the  welcome  sound  we  entered  the  port  in  safety." 


John  H.  Yates. 

(Solo 

AND 

CHOEtrS.) 

Ira  D.  Sankey. 
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1.  Our      life       is 

2.  O        let       us 

3.  O      tempt  -  ed 

4.  Come,   gracious 

like 
no-w 
one. 
Lord, 
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look 
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bey, 

strong; 

love 

Swept    by      the 
And    steer     our 
The    prom  -  ise 
Con  -  duct     us 
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of  the  Lord 

o'er  life's  storm 
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and  grief,     While  on  the      ■wrnd- 

der  shore,  Where  still,  that    voice 

is       sure,     That  they  shall    sing 

-  y  wave;      O    guide    us        to 
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song,  Who  faith  - 

bove,  The  bliss  - 


y  clouds  of     un   -    be  -    lief; 

ing  tones  for     ev  -    er      more; 

ful  to  the    end      en  -  dure ; 

ful  home  be-  yond    the    grave; 
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God's  Ho  -   ly 

There  safe    from 
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deep        a     call      we  hear,    Like  har  -  bor     bells'  in  -  vit  -  ing 

life    wrecks  strew  the  sea;  They're  go  -  ing    down  at      ev    -  'ly 

Spir  -    it    comes    to  thee.     Of     His       a    -    bid   -  ing   love     to 

rock,      and  storm,  and  flood,    Our  song     of     praise  shall  nev  -  er 
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voice;     It      tells    the      lost        that  hope     is  near,      And   bids    the 

swell ;" Come  un  -   to        me,"  "Comeun  -  to  me,"  Rings  out       th' 

tell ;      To     bliss  -  ful      port,      o'er  storm  -  y  sea,     Calls  heav'us  in- 

cease,     To     Him    who  bought    us    with    His  blood,     And  brought  us 
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trem-bling  soul       re  -  joice. 

assur  -  ing    har  -  bor     bell.    \  This  way,  this     way,       O    heart     op- 

vit  -    ing    har  -  bor     bell. 

to         the  port      of     peace. 
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press'd,  So    long      by     storm     and  tern  -  pest     driv'n;   This  way,    this 
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way,      lo,  here    is        rest,  Rings  out   the      bar  -   bor  bells    of  heaven. 
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No.  375. 


|[0  §i)ip  in  §tm* 


"Having  no  hope,  and  without  God  in  the  world."— Eph.  2:  12. 
Rev.  W.  O.  CXJSHiNG.  Rev.  Robert  Lo-htey. 
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1.  Oh,       to  have    no  Christ,  no  Saviour!  No     Rock,    no     Refuge  nigh! 

2.  Oh,      to  have    no  Christ,  no  Sav-iour!  How    lone-ly     life  must   be! 

3.  Oh,       to  have    no  Christ,  no  Sav-iour!  No      hand     to  clasp  thine  own! 

4.  Now,  we  pray  thee,  come  to    Je  -  sus;  His     pard-'ning  love    re-ceive; 
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Whenthedarkdays'roundtheegather,  Whenthestormssweepo'erthe  sky!  ^ 
Like  a  sail  -  or,  lost  and  driv-  en,  On  a  vride  and  shore-less  sea.  y 
Thro'  the  dark,  dark  vale  of  shad-ows,  Thou  must  press  thy  way  a  -  lone,  a 
For     the  Sav-iour   now   is  call-ing,  And    Hebids  thee  turn  and  live.  ^ 
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Chobus. 
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Oh,     to  have    no  hope    in    Je  -  sus!     No  Friend,  no  Light  in   Je  -  sus! 
*  Come  to   Je  -  sus,  He    will  save  you;    He      is      the  Friend  of  sin-ners; 
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Oh,      to  have    no  hope      in    Je  -  sus!  How  dark  this  world  must  be! 
Then,  when  thou  hast  found  the  Saviour,  How  bright  this  world  will  be! 
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*  For  last  verse  only. 
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No.  376.  mt  €\ixbim'$  "#(jd-ii0l«t." 

It  Is  said:  The  early  Christians  were  accustomed  to  bid  their  djing  friends 

Good-night,  so  sure  were  they  of  their  awakening  on  the 

Resurrection  Morning, 


Sarah  Doudney. 


Ira  T>.  Sankey. 


ed,  sleep,  and  take  thy  rest;  Lay 
ber  as  an  in  -  fant's sleep;  But 
0W3    from    this    earth     are    cast,      Un- 
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down  thy  head  up 
thon  shalt  wake  no 
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onthySaviour'sbreastjWelove  thee  well,    but 

more  to  toil  and  weep:     Thine  is  a      per  -  feet 

in  His  sheaves  at  last,      Un-til  the    twi  -  light 
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thee  best —  Good-night! 
and  deep —  Good-night! 
ver  -  past —  Good-night! 
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Good-night! 
Good-night! 
Good-night! 

— ^ ^ — 


Good-night! 
Good-night! 
Good- night! 


;ii^ 


4  Until  the  Easter  glory  lights  the  skies, 
Until  the  dead  in  Jesus  shall  arise, 
And  He  shall  come,  but  not  in  lowly  guise — 
Good-night! 

6  Until,  made  beautiful  by  Love  Divine, 

Thou,  in  the  likeness  of  thy  Lord  shalt  shine, 
And  He  shall  bring  that  golden  crown  of  thine — 
Good-night! 

6  Only "Grood -night,"  beloved — not  "farewell!" 
A  little  while,  and  all  His  saints  shall  dwell 
In  hallowed  union  indivisible — 

Good-night! 

7  Until  we  meet  again  before  His  throne, 
Clothed  in  the  spotless  robe  He  gives  His  own, 
Until  we  know  even  as  we  are  known — 

Good-night! 
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No.  377.      f  am  §ie  that  pvrth, 

"  And  was  dead ;  and  behold  I  am  alive  forever  more."— Rev.  1 :  18. 
C.  R.  H.  J.  H.  Burks. 
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1.  He  dies  !     He  dies  !  the  low  -  ly  Man    of  sor    -  rows,  On  whom  were 

2.  He  lives!    He  lives !  what  glorious  con  -  so  -  la    -    tion  !  Ex  -  alt  -  ed 

3.  He  comes!  He  comes  I  O  blest    an- tic  -  i  -  pa  -     tion!  In     keep-ing 
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laid       our  ma  -  ny  griefs  and  woes;    Our  sins  He  bore, 
at  His  Fa-  ther's  own  right  hand,  He  pleads  for  us, 

with     His  true   and  faith-ful  word  ;    To  call      us    to 
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aw  -  ful  bil  -  lows,   And  He  hath  triumph'd  over      all  onr    foes. 

in  -    ter-ces  -  sion,    En  -  a  -  bles  all  His  saints  by  grace  to    stand, 

con  -  sum-ma  -  tion — Caughtup,to  be  "/or- ev  -  er      with  the    Lord.' 
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1^ 


-|  m  §ie  tkt  §mihr—(&0mMtl 


'W- 


=t^ 


-at—* • 

am  He    that      liv 


n 


^^- 


i 


m 


V    I       I 


eth,     that      liv 


eth    and    was    dead; 


Ea:^m=j 


\    Is    \    K 

( 1 1— — H 


\ — Vi — u- -"—^""—^H 1 1— — f 


And  be-  hold,  I     am    a  -  live  .    .       for  -  ev-  er-more, 

I      am,  I  am   a  -  live        for    -      ev  -  er-more, 


-^  -^  -^ 

H 1 1 


1 — r- 


|E=^: 


m 


Be-  hold,.    .    .         I     am    a-  live.    .    .         for- ev- er  -  more 

I      am,  I  am      a  -  live  for    -     ev  -  er-  more; 

— • ^>—t 


:t=: 


JS.. 


js: 


feSi 


'^-^=t- 


T*    -Si 


-tS?- 


-J h-4- 


im=^- 


-<5+- 


^^=1^ 


■z^^— g— g— 


,g^-,--fc=>=^=g 
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am    He    that    liv    -    eth,    that  liv  -    eth  and  was  dead,  Andbe- 

_^ ' __(^   -•>-  -a-^  .^  -^ 
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No.  378.  ©ut:  ^mmx  pttg. 


J.  H.  Johnston. 


^ 


"Hla  mercy  endureth  forever."— Ps.  136:  1. 

James  McGkanahan. 


*=s 


^ 


sm 


1.  He '.ives  and  loves,  our  Saviour  King;  With  joy- ful    lips  your  trib-ute  bring; 

2.  His  Hand  is  strong.His  word  endures,  His    sac  -  ri  -  flee    our   peace  se- cures; 

3.  Each  day  re-  veals  His  constant  love,  W  ith  "  mercies  new  "  from  heav'u  a-bo ve ; 


4—* 


Re -peat  His  praise,  ex  -  alt  His  Name,  Whose  grace  and  truth  are  still  the   same. 
From  sin  and  deatli  He  doth  re -deem,  His  changeless  love  be     all     our  theme.   ,« 
Thro' a  -  ges  past    His  word  has  stood;  Oh,   taste  and  see  that  Ho      is     good,      w 


\^    }0'    y 
His  mercy  flows,  an  end-less  stream,  To    all 


e  -  ter 


nl  -  ty    the  same; 


N  0 .  3  7  9 .     His  Mercy  Flows. 

1  O  thank  the  Lord,  the  Lord  of  love, 
O  thank  the  God  all  gods  above; 

O  thank  the  mighty  King  of  kings, 
Whose  arm   hath  done   such   wondrous 
things. 

[birth, 

2  Whose  wisdom  gave  the  heav'ns  their 
And  on  the  waters  spread  the  earth ; 
Who  taught  yon  glorious  lights  tlieir  way. 
The  radiant  sun  to  rule  the  day. 

By  permission. 


3  The  moon  and  stars  to  rule  the  night. 
With  radiance  of  a  milder  light; 
Who    smote    the    Egyptians'    stubborn 

pride. 
When  in  His  wrath  their  flrst-born  died. 

i  Who  thought  on  us  amidst  our  woes, 
And  rescued  us  from  all  our  foes; 
Who  daily  feeds  each  living  thin"; 
O  thank  the  heaven's  Almighty  King. 


No.  380. 


Psalm  143. 


pofttiug 


(Metrical  Version 


Will  H.  Young. 


^^;§i 


u 


1.  When  morning  lights  the    east  -  ern  skies.  Thy  mer  -  cy.    Lord,  dis  -  close  ; 

2.  Teach  me     the  way  where    I    should  go;    I       lift      my     soul      to        Thee; 

3.  Be  -   cause  Thou  art    my    God,     I     pray.  Teach  me    to      do       Thy     will; 

4.  Re   -    Vive    me.Lordnfor     Thy  great  name.  And,  for    Thy    judgment's    sake, 

_- ♦      ^       -*     _•        -•■       •        -«--*-        -      jiTJl-       -  -    ■" 


Sit 


3-tS 


P0mm0  pghfe* — €i0ttdttM 


And   let     Thy  lov  -  ing  kind 

Re  -  deem  me  from  the  rag  ■ 

O        lead    me    in      the  per  - 

From  all     my  woes,    O  Lord, 


ness  rise ;   On  Thee   my  hopes 

lug    foe;    To  Thee,    O    Lord, 

feet  way     By  Thy   good  Spir  - 

re  -  claim,  My  soul  from  troub- 


re  -  pose. 

I  flee, 

it  still, 

le  take. 


On     Thee my     hopes 

On  Thee,  on  Thee  my 


J. 


X—U-X- 


re-pose,  On     Thee my    hopes  re-pose ; 

On   Thee,  on  Thee 


it=t: 


1 — -* — • — 


=s=± 


i0-^~Zr 


And  let     Thy    lov-  ing  kind- 
Ik 


1^=^^ 


«=PP==£: 


ness  rise;   On    Thee    my  hopes  re  -  pose, 
r:       -0- 


^=fe=fe=« 


M 
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No.  381. 


Psalm  103. 

Not  too  slow. 


(Metrical  Version.) 


James  McGranahan. 


m 


w 


^=^ 


i^&=^^ 


i^ 


1.  O        thou  my  soul,  bless  God  the  Lord,  And     all     that      in      me       Is; 

2.  Bless,   O      my  soul,  the  Lord  thy  God,    And    not     for  -  get  -  ful       be 

3.  All      thy    in  -   iq  -   ui    -  ties  who  doth    Most  gra  -  cious  -  ly       for  -  give; 

4.  Who  doth  re- deem  thy  life,  that  thou    To    death mayst  not     go     down; 


iq=^ 


^^i 


^E 


E6EE 


W^^ 


^^ 


^' 


=r 


Be  lift  -  ed  up  His  ho  -  ly  name.  To  mag  -  ni  -  fy  and  bless. 
Of  all  His  gra -cious  ben  -  e  -  fits  He  hath  be-stowed  on  thee. 
Who  thy  dis  -  eas  -  es  all  and  pains  Doth  heal,  and  thee  re  -  lieve. 
Who  thee  with  lov  -  ing-kind  -  ness  doth   And    ten  -  der    mer-cies    crown. 


=S 


P 


Chorus. 


^:^^ 


ijtz^ 


^^gE^ 


ijizzz*: 


'-^- 


I — :T-rrr 


^ 


"fr 


'Bless  the  Lord,  Bless  the  Lord,  Bless  the  Lord,    O     my  soul, 

Bless  the  Lord,  Bless  the  Lord, 


3^0 


\t$$  tht  WiOtA. — ^awUM. 


i; 


E^EEi 


^- 


»=^ 


And   all       that    is     with  -  In      me,    Bless  His      ho       -        ly  name. 

Bless  His     ho  -  ly 


L 


-[=J= 


E 


^ 


No.  382.         I'll  Thee  Exalt. 

1  I'll  Thee  exalt,  my  God,  O  King, 

Thy  name  I  will  adore ; 
I'll  bless  Thee  every  day,  and  praise 
Thy  name  forevermore. 

2  The  Tjord  is  great,  much  to  be  praised, 

His  greatness  search  exceeds ; 
Race  unto  race  shall  praise  Thy  works, 
And  show  Thy  mighty  deeds. 
By  permission. 


3  I  of  Thy  glorious  majesty 

The  honor  will  record; 
I'll  speak  of  all  Thy  mighty  works, 
Which  wondrous  are,  O  Lord. 

4  Men  of  Thine  acts  the  might  shall  show, 

Thine  acts  that  dreadful  are; 
And  I,  Thy  glory  to  advance, 
Thy  greatness  will  declare. 


No.  383. 

PSA1,M  77. 


(Metrical  Version.) 


W.  S.  MARSHAUi. 


r*=rS(h=^ 


^^^^^^1 


3^i^S 


r     r     "  II 

1.1      cried    to  God,    I    cried.  He  heard ;  In     day    of   grief    I  sought  the  Lord; 

2.  I  thought  of  God,and  was  distressed;  Complained, yet  trouble  round  me  pressed; 

3.  The  days    of  old      I  called  .to  mind.  The  ancientyears  when  God  was  kind; 

4.  Will  God  cast  off   for    ev   -    er-more?His    fa-vorwill   He     ne'er  re- store? 


'm 


333i 


1^ 


-F la 


m 


P 


53=:^^ 


=^=ii= 


^^^ 


s^^=g=?=*=t=*^-«-* 


I 

All  night  with  hands  stretch'd  out  I  wept.  My  soul  no  com-fort  would  ac-cept.  a 
Thou  hold-est.  Lord,  my  eyes  a-wake;So  great  my  grief  I  can-not  .^peak..^ 
I  called  tomindmysong  by  night;My  mus- ing  spir  -  it  sought  for  light. 3 
Has  grace  for    ev  -  er  passed    a-way?  Or,  doth  Hisprom-ise    fail      for  aye?  E 


^^^- 


%: 


:$tz 


-p — S: 


ii=  -= 


J,    Chorus, 


My  weakness  this,  yet  faith  doth  stand  Re  -  call  -  ing  years  of  God's  righthand. 

J  ■'.I    tr ir m    .  0  • m m m       m  •     j^ 


3SO 


No.  384. 


^hxttv  than  ^nm. 


FSAiiU  51. 


(Metrical  Version.) 


J.  B.  Herbert. 


^^^        h — ^— J — -J— 


> 1 


^^1 


^i==S:: 


^ 


1.  In       Thy  great  lov-  ing    kind  -  ness,  Lord,   Be      mer  -   ci  -  ful       to       me; 

2.  O        wash  me  thor-ough  -  ly      from   sin;     From  all       my  guilt    mc   cleanse; 

3.  'GainstThee,Theeon- ly     have       I    sinned,  Done    e    -     vil     in      Thy    sight, 

4.  Be  -  hold,     I     in       in   -   iq    -    ui   -   ty       My       be   -    ing  first     re  -  ceived; 


Thy    com-pass-ions  great  blot  out    All      my 
For     my    transgressions    I       con-fess;  I  ev    - 

That  when  Thou  speak'st  Thou  maystbejust,And  in 
And  with    a      nat  -  ure     all     cor-rupt    My    moth 


Thy  j 
-  er 


iq  -  ui 
see  my 
udg  -  ing 
me     con 


-   ty. 

sins. 

right, 
■ceived. 


«*qt 


-\=^ 


2^8=.^ 


*: 


Chorus, 


Wash Thou  me,  yes,     wash Thou  me,  And 

WashThoume,  yea,  wash  Thou  me,     WashThou  me,  yea,  wash  Thou  me, 

.fm.     ^.     M-       -m- 


i 


9 1 


^J^ 


J^- 


m 1 ^ • m- 


a 


-u»— t?— i?- 


r- 


■m~-^—. r'—M — d f 


*  r 


then  I  shall  be  whiter  than  the  snow, I  shall  be  whiter  than  the  snow. 

snow,thesnow, 

^    ^    f-    -m-    -(•-    -^     2"    ■!«■    •.!•■;     > 
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No.  385.  ®fo^  will  f  ^0Vt 


Psalm  18. 
Allegretto. 


1.  Thee  will     I    love,    O 

2.  The     Lord  is    wor  -  thy 

3.  In        my    dis-tress    I 

4.  I         there-fore  will   to 


(Metrical  Version.) 


James  McGranahan. 


r     -    r     -     r 

Lord, my  strength, My  fort  -  ress 
to  be  prais'd,  Up  -  on  His 
eall'd  on  God,  Cry  to  my 
Thee,  O     Lord,    In     songs   my 


IS        the     Lord, 

name  I'll     call; 

God     did       I; 

thanks  pro-  claim  ; 


=P=ff= 


-• '-^     "-I ^ — I — •— f 


r 
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SowhM. 


S 


^^rg^ 


My     rock,  and     He 
Aiul    II(!    from      all 
He    from     His     tein  - 
And      I         a  -  mong 


that    doth    to     me 
my        on  -    e  -  mies 
pie     lieard  my  voice, 
the       hea-then  will 


.^^ 


De  -  liv-  er-ance  af 
Pre  -  serve  me  safe  -  ly 
To  His  ears  came  mv 
Sing     praises     to    Thy 


No.  386. 

Psalm  42. 


^^  f  attt^  the  §art. 


(Metrical  Version.) 


James  McGkanahan. 


->~-N-l|i- 


-''^?^^^=^?^9 


ip 


^ 


"* — 'S^ 


_^_u^ 


1.  Far  from  Thy     sa  -  cred  courts  my  tears  Have  been  my  food     by  night  and  day, 

2.  These  things  I'll  call      to  mind,  and   cry,  When  I  shall  tread    the   sa- cred  way 
3.0       why    art  thou    castdown.my  soiil?  And  what  should  so    dis-qui-et   thee? 


While  con-stant  -  ly,  with  bit-tersneers,"WhereisthyGod?"  thescof-fers  say. 
To  Zi  -  on,  prais  -  ing  Ood  on  high,With  throngs  who  keep  the  ho- ly  day. 
Still    hope    in    God,  and  Him    ex-  tbl.  Whose  face  brings  saving  health  tcK   me. 


As   pants 


u 

the  hart 

As  pants  the  hart 


1      '       u     U 

wa  -  ter   brooks,  So  pants  my 

for      wa  -  ter  brooks.  So 


3SS 


§1^  f  »ttt^  tfo  §^xt.—(&0mMtl 


a  tempo. 


U       U       ^L*       u       i^       U 

O        God,     for       Thee:  For       Thee       it 


soul, 

pants     my     soul, 

$0-       -0- 


O        God,      for     Thee: 


--t—^ 


:t- 


feEEt 


ii^ 


-Nee^: 


t=m 


llgp 


E^ 


^hirsts,    to    Thee     it     looks,    And  longs  the 

^     _      -  -      _ 


liv  -  ing  God       to 


'&^ 


fe3f= 


^E 


=U=t: 


No.  387.  ^<»r  fdtwaft  i  am  Wattiwg. 


(Metrical  Version.) 


Psalm  130. 


WiLBTTK  A.  Christy. 


:f!==^ 


-(•—(«- 


^i^^ 


^^^^m 


U      Is 
thedepths  do     I       invoke  Thee,    O       Je  -  ho  -  vah,  givean     ear; 
if  Thou  sliouldst  mark  transgressions, Who  be  -  fore  Thee,Lord, shall  stand? 
rael,  hope   thou  in     Je  -  ho  -  vah,    Mer-cies  great  are  found  with  Him ; 


^m 


ii — I — 1= 


To      my  voice    be  Thou  at  -  ten  -  tive,  And    my   sup  -   pli  -  ca-tions    hear. 
But    with  Thee  there  is     for-  give  -  ness.  That  Thy  name  may  fear  com  -mand. 
He,       a -bound -ing  in       re-demp- tion.  Is  -  rael  will    from  sin    re   -  deem. 


I       am     wait  -  ing 

For       Je  -    ho  -  vah        I 


I       am    wait-  Ing, 

am  wait  -  ing. 


wait  -  ing, 


And    my 


N  -j: 


^ L 
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wait  -  ing, Yea,    my       soul    waits    for      the     Lord 

hope     is      in     His  word,    Yea,    my       soul waits    for      the  Lord. 


No.  388. 


Psalm  150. 
.-  »  Allegretto. 


(Metrical  Version.) 


Jameb  McGkanahan. 


ii^&l 


-r 


1.    O  praise  our  Lord,  where  rich    in  grace  His  pres-ence  fills    His     ho    -ly  place; 
2     O  praise  Him  for    His     deeds  of   fame.O    praise  the  great-ness     of     His  name; 
3.    O  praise  Him  with  the     notes  of    joy,  And    ev  - 'ry  harp    in      praise  employ; 


^^m^^^m 


h-r-1^ 


-^ 1^ 


F=1*=:^t=rszr:^ 


s=a^^=*: 


r=ir= 


i^^^ 


l=tiS= 


PraiseHim  in  yon  ce  -  les- tial  arch, Where  holds  His  pow'r  its  glorious  march, 2. 
O  praiseHim  with  the  trumpet's  sound,  With  harp  and  psaltery  answering  round," 
On       cym-bals  loud,   Je  -  ho-vahpraise.On       cym-bals  high  His     glo  -  ry   raise,-" 

:e^ -r:     -g- --e^r-* • F f    ,'T' — -^ ^nl 


^^m^^ 


:! r 


1      I  - 


■t;— t- 


Chorus. 


Where     holds      His    pow'r 
With        harp        and     psal 
On  cym    -    bals     high 


U 

its  glo-  rious  march 

tery  answering  round 

His  glo  -   ry     raise 


larch.) 
mnd.   V     O 
aise.    ) 


praise  Him,  O 


il^i^^i^i 


tsr- 


E^^E 


^^^^^^^^■^^T^ 


^5==s= 


=51=5: 


praise  Him  for    all     His  deeds  of     fame;     O      praiseHim,  O      praiseHim,  O 


^^^^m^^m 


354. 


®  ^xmu  Mm. — (&mMd. 


praise  His  might  -  y  name ;  Let     all  that  breathe  with     glad 

Let    all  that  breathe 


i^ 


Lift     up 

J- 


their  voice, 

I 

1^- 


s^ 


^F 


11 


U      U      >  .^      ^      -r      ^        ^     1 

cord     Lift      up  their  voice.their  voice,  and  praise,and     pi'aise 


the    Lord. 


|S=^=S= 


:S~4-_^ 


s;^..  ... 


No.  389. 

Psalm  25. 


(Metrical  Version.) 


C.  E.  Pollock. 


E* 


Es 


^ 


^^^m 


SEiE 


■,    fTo    Thee        I       lift     my  soul,     O    Lord;    My    God,     I     trust      in    Thee; 

^'  \  O        let       nie     uev  -  er  be        a-shauied,  Nor    foes     ex   -   ult     o'er     me. 

2  jo       Lord,    let    none     be  put      to   shame.  Up   -on    Thee   who       at -tend; 

(But   make    all    those     to  be        a-shamed,  Who  cause- less  -  ly        of-   fend, 
o  J  Thy  ways, Lord,  show ;teach    me     Thy   paths;  Lead  me      in     truth,  teach   me; 

( For       of      my    safe  -   ty  Thou    art     God ;  All     day      I     wait       on    Thee. 

J    f  Let     not     the       er  -  rors  of       my  youth,  Nor   sins      re  -  mem  -  bered    be ; 

(In       raer  -  cy,     for    Thy  good-ness'   sake,  O      Loid,    re  -  mem-  ber     me. 

-m-  -m-        -m-        -m-        -•-      -*-        •*-        -^        ^         -•-  • 


& 


1EI*E 


:t: 


--ii=zt 
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Chorus. 


:fe2 


m 


-4 — ^- 


=^= 


O   Lord,     re  -  mem  -  ber   me ; 


Re  -  mem  -  ber     me,      re  -  mem  -  ber    me, 


:t=t 


=|c 


^^^if^ 


^ms^ 


^=^ 


In      mer  -  cy      for    Thy   good  -  ness'  sake,    O    Lord,   re  -  mem  -  ber  me. 


fczS~gE 


=?-HF— -g 


'•-       -«-       -m- 


3SS 


No.  390. 


"Wltoisofm  Will" 


p.  p.  B. 

Joyfully. 


P.  P.  Bliss. 


1.  "Who  -  so  -  ev  -  er   heareth."6hout,shout  the  sound!  Send  the 

2.  Who  -  so  -  ev  -  er    com  -  e£h   need    not     de  -  lay,  Jl  ow   the 

3.  "Who  -  so  -  ev  -  er    will,"  the  prom  -  ise      se-cure,  "Who-so- 


bless  cd 
door  is 
ev  -  er 


-^ 


ti  -  dings 
o  -  pen, 
will,"  for 


:t=t 


m 


-u   g  u   u= 


P 


:S=d5 


%   ^  .       fe- 


mi^ 


'¥^=¥=^ 


all  the  world  a-  round ;  Spread  thejoy-ful  news  wher  -  ev  -  er  man 
en  -  ter  while  you  may ;  Je  -  sus  is  the  trne,  the  on  -  ly  Liv  ■ 
ev   -  er  must  endure;  "Who -so- ev  -  er    will," 'tis     life     for    ev  - 


^ 


mi 


is  found: 
ingWay; 
er-more; 

W     I        : 


f 


Chorus, 


=ii=*= 


'Who 


so-ev-er    will,  may  come."  "Who -so- ev-er  will.who-so-ev-er  will,"o 


§ 


=*^— «— « 


^f=9 


Send  the  proc-la  -  ma-tion     o-  ver  vale    and    hill; 


-r—f' 


-r — r- 


^ 


'Tis 


a      lov  -  ing     5 


f 


Tl^g-^l^R 


^ 


:&: 


Fa-   ther  calls     thewand'rerhome:""Who- so- ev  -  er    will,  may  come." 


=t=f 


=^ 


E^^ 


f^=^ 
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No.  391. 


®t0wn 


Rev.  Thos.  Kklly. 


Arr.  by  Geo.  C  Stebbins, 


Look, 
.  Crown 
,  Sin- 
.  Hark ! 


^rt^^E 


U  1  i*  . 

ye  saints,  the  sight    is     glo  -  rious;See     the  "Man  of     sor-rows"  now; 

the  Sav  -  lour,    an -gels.crown  Hini;Rich  the  trophies     Je  -  sus  brings; 

ners    in       de  -  ris  -  ion  crown'd  Him, Mocking  tlius  the  Saviour's  claim; 

the  bursts  of      ac  -  cla  -  ma  -  tion  !  Hark !  these  loud  tri-umphant  chord.s ; 

N 


tt*- 


^0 


3SO 


^^ 


^^- 


^^ 
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From  the  fight     re  -  turn'd  vic-to-rious,    Ev  -    'ry  knee    to    Him  shall  bow. 

In  the  seat     of  pow'r     enthroneHim.Whilethe  vault  of    heav  -  en  rings. 

Saints  and  an  -  gels  crowd      a-round  Hini,Own  His     ti  -  tle,praise  His  name. 

Je     -  BUS  takes  the  high  -  est  sta-  tion,  Oh,  what  joy    the  sight     af- fords. 


m 


-g-^    8*^S-^'S^ 


-» — s- 


Refrain. 


m 


Crown  Him,  crown  Him,an-  gels  crown  Him,  Crown  the  Saviour  "'King  of  kings ;" 

>-   T- -*- ,  -r-  •  g* ^ — m-^A  •  ■%  ' 


-r-  -f- 


zaz 


:t«=5= 


=F=F 


^ 


U"  1  "  u 

Crown  Him,  crown  Him,an  -  gels  crown  Him,  Crown  the  Saviour  "King  of  kings. ' 

-^ :  tr^    -p      -      -  -     > 


s  •  t^^- 


Ho.  392.       ©M  %miktA.    f .  p. 


c 


Rev.  Thomas  Ken. 
iz 


( Doxology.) 


L.  BOTTRGEOIS. 


bJtg: 


f^^f^ 


=t 


1 1 


S> S"— 


Praise  God,  from  whom  all  blessings  flow,  PraiseHim,all  creatures  here  be-  low ; 


Praise  Him    a-bove,  ye    heav'n  -  ly  host ;    Praise  Father,Son,  and  Ho  -  ly    Ghost. 


GRACE. 
To  be  sung  before  and  after  meat. 


Blessings  Invoked. 

Be  present  at  our  table,  Lord, 
Be  here  and  every  where  adored ; 
These  mercies  bless,  and  grant  that  we 
Slay  feast  in  Paradise  with  Thee. 


Thanks  Betunied. 

We  thank  Thee,  Lord,  for  this  our  food, 
For  life,  and  health,  and  every  ^ood: 
Let  manna  to  our  souls  be  given, — 
The  Bread  of  Life  sent  down  from  heaven. 


^5T 


No.  393.  ®lmt  xcWl  ht  ^mnx  Uv  pt 

4^ 


P.  P.  Bliss. 


James  McQranahan. 


1.  I       know    not 

2.  I        know    not 

3.  I       know    not 


the 
the 
the 


hour  when 
song  that 
form      of 


my 
the 
my 


Lord       will    come  To 

an     -     gels    sing,  I 

man   -    sion    fair,  I 


^ki- 


take  me    a -way     to    His  own  dear  home;  But   I  know  that  His  presence  will 
know  not  thesoundof    the  harps' glad  ring;  But   I  know  there'll  be  mention   of 
know  not  the  name  that  I    then  shall  bear ;    But   I  know  that  my  Sav-iour  will 


^ 


light  -  en  the    gloom,  And  that  will  be 

Je    -    sus  our     King,   And  that  will  be 

wol  -  come  me      there,  And  that  will  be 
Chokus. 


EF^^Efefe^^^- 


Andtliiit willhe  glo-ry  for 
And  that  will  be  mu- sic  for 
And  that  will  be  heaven  for 


me,., 
me,, 
me,., 


Oh,  that  will  be  glo- ry  for  me; 
Oh,  that  will  bo  mu-sic  for  me; 
Oh,  that  will  be  heaven  for    me ; 


Yes,  that  will  be  glory,  oh,  that  will  be  glo-ry   for  me; 

Yes,  that  will  be  music,oh,that  will  be  mu-sic  for  me; 

Yes,  that  will  be  heaven,oh,that  will  belieaven  for  me ; 

Jiitard. 


j^-j^ 


^^^^ 


st=»i=5= 


^^£ 


4=v-t 


^sEES^H 


--^=mz 


Biitl  KnowthatHis  presencewill  lighten  the  gloom,And  that  will  bo  glory  for  me. 
But  I  know  there'll  be  mention  of  Jesus  our  King, And  that  will  be  music  for  me. 
But  I  know  that  my  Saviour  will  welcome  me  there,  And  that  will  be  heaven  for  me. 


No.  394.    §itt0  tto  §clte  at  ^tmm. 


Rev.  Wm.  O.  Cushing 


'^^^^m 


-N- 


r=hz 


Geo.  F.  Root. 


ET 


1.  Ring   the  bells    ofheav-en!    there    is    joy      to-day.     For       a     soul,    re- 

2.  Ring   the  bells    of  heav  -  en  !    there    is    joy      to-  day.     For     the   wanderer 
8.  Ring    the  bells    of  heav  -  en !  spread  the  feast    to-  day.     An  -  gels,  swell  the 


&It4: 


;t_i — .[« — ,»_! — « — U        fe- 

U      g    U — ^-^ — r- 


^^ 


-^ 


dmz=i2z=.z 


zt±- 


>^=^ 


D.C— 'Tis    the  ran-somed  ar  -  my,     like      a  might -y    sea.     Peal  -  ing  forth  the      f 


turn-  ing  from  the  wild ; 
now  is  rec  -  on-ciled ; 
glad  tri-umphant  strain 


an-  them  of    tb9  free. 


See!  the  Fa-ther  meets  him  out  up- on  the  way,  " 
Yes,  a  soul  is  rescued  from  his  sin-ful  way,  "^ 
Tell  the  joy  -  ful    ti-dings  !  bear   it     far     a-way!.§ 


3^^ 


iug  tfte  ^t\U,—&muMtl 


Wel 
And 
For 


.  com-  ing     His  wea 
is    born      a  -  new 
pre  -  cious  soul 

-4^ 


ry,  wand'ring  child 
a      rans 
is    born 


.nd'ring  child.] 

nsomcd  child.  >    GIo  -  ry!    glo  -  ry!  howthe 

rn     a  -  gain.  ) 


*^ 


D.C. 


S^: 


=s^ 


Glo  -    ry!      glo  -   ry!  how   the  loud    harps  ring; 


S 


£=fS= 


^==S^5Et 


No.  395. 


Wottdtau^  iC0m 


Mrs.  M.  Stockton. 


Wm.  G.  Fischer. 


%r  -at     -^ 


t 


i 


i^ 


S=J 


1.  God    loved  the  world      of 

2.  E'en    now    by     faith        I 

3.  Love  brings  the     glo  -   rious 


sin  - 
claim 
ful    - 


ners  lost  And 
Him  mine,  The 
ness    in.      And 


ru 
ris 
to 


ined  by  the 
en  Son  of 
His  saints  makes 


fall;    Sal  -  va-tion  full,     at      high  -  est  cost.    He     of  -  fers  free     to     all. 
God;  Re- dernption   by      His     death    I     find.  And  cleansing  thro'  the  blood, 
known  The  blessed    rest  from    in  -    bred  sin.  Thro'  faith  in  Christ    a  -  lone. 


S 


4=^ 


Chokits 


Oh,    'twas  love,  'twas   won-drous  love!    The  love    of   God      to     me 


brought  my  Sav  -  iour    from     a 

— p- — ^-— ^'    »>  ,0— , 

>, W^ ^  — W~- jg-  :-m        ~g: 


hove,     To 


die      on      Cal  -    va  -  ry. 


--=F 


4  Believing  souls,  rejoicing  n;o: 
There  shall  to  you  be  given 
A  glorious  foretaste,  here  below, 
Of  endless  life  in  heaven. 


5  Of  victory  now  o'er  Satan's  power 
Jjet  all  the  ransomed  sing, 
And  triumph  in  the  dying  hour 
Throush  Christ  the  Lord  our  King, 

3aO 


No.  396. 


\mvt  n^  §t0m 


Rev.  Wm.  Paton  Mackay. 


John  J.  Husband. 


^^i 


=i)rr=it 


i^ 


1.  Wo 

2.  We 

3.  All 

4.  All 

5.  Re- 


praise Theo.O    God!    for    the  Son     of    Thy  love.      For  Jc  -  sus  -who 

praise Thec,0    God!     for   ThySpir-it      of   light,  Who  has  shown  us  our 

glo-ry    and  praise  to     the  Lamb  that  was  slain,  Who  has  borne  all    our 

rIo  -  ry    and  praise  to     the  God     of     all  grace,  Who  has  bought  us,  and 

•Vive   us      a -gain;  fill  each  heart  with  Thy  love;  May  each  soul    be     re- 


^ 


^= 


S=«=^^ 


Chorus. 


rf^ 


died, 
Sav- 
sins, 
soug 
kind 


,  and     is    now  gone    a  -  bove. 

iour,  and  scattered   our  night. 

and  has  cleansed  ev-'ry  stain.  ^Hal  -  le  -   lu  -  Jah !  Thine  the  glo-  ry,  Hal  -  le  ■ 

ht  us,  andguid-ed     our  ways. 

-led  with  lire  from     a  -  bove. 


M 


^=t 


%='^=^ 


&=rtr 


£^^^3=#^=im 


f^ 


lu  -  jah!  A-men;  Hal- le  -  lu  -  Jah!Thinetheglo-ry,    Revive    us       a  -  gain. 


No.  397.  Wxt  ^igbt  0f  \\\t  W0vI4  fe  %tm^. 


r.  Y.  B. 


p.  p.  Bliss. 


i^ 


:=ls: 


1.  The  whole  world    was 

2.  No     dark  -  ness     have 

3.  Ye    dwell  -   ers        in 

4.  No    need       of        the 


lost 
we 


who 


the    dark-  ness 
Jo    -    sus 


i^il 


of  Bin, 

a    -  bide, 

dark  -  ness    with    sin  -  blind  -   cd  eyes, 

sun  -  light      iti    heav  -    en,    we're  told, 

:e -^ -Tt .-It 


ii3? 


^= 


^^^ 


?^. 


Light  of 

Light  of 

Light  of 

Light  of 


the  world 
the  world 
the  world 
that  world 


Je 
Je 
Je 
Je 


z^r^-S: 


m 


r=> 


u  % 


bus;  Like  sun-shine  at  noon  -  day  His  5 
sus ;  We  walk  in  the  Light  when  we  ^ 
sus;  Go,  wash,  at  His  bid  -  ding,  and  ig. 
sus; The    Lamb    is      the    light      in      the    r 


CiOO 


®k  pght  0f  tk  ^tt0t:li— «0n4MM. 


Once  I  was  blind,but  now  I    can  see 


'^S^f^^eEEfE^ 


The  Light  of  the  world    is      Je  -  sus. 


=r£r 


EP^P^^^PE 


No.  398. 

Mrs.  Ellen  H.  Gates, 


m  f  mWgia  mm. 


^m 


W.  H.  DOANE. 


a^gijS 


1.  Come  home!  come  home!  You  arewea  -  ry     at  heart,  For   the  way  has  been 

2.  Come  home !  come  home  !  For  we  watch  and  we  wait.   And  we  stand  at     the 


dark,     And    so   lone  -  ly    and     wild; 
gate.      While  the  shad- ows  are     piled; 


prod    -    i- gal  child!  Come 
prod    -  __i-gal  child!  Come 


3  Come  home!  come  home! 
From  the  sorrow  and  blame, 
From  the  sin  and  the  shame, 
And  the  tempter  that  smiled, 

O  prodigal  child ! 
Oome  home,  ob  come  home  1 


Come  home,come  home ! 

4  Come  home!  come  home! 
There  is  broad  and  to  spare, 
And  a  warm  welcome  there  ; 
Then,  to  friends  reconciled, 

O  prodigal  child ! 
Come  home,  oh,  come  home  I 
301 


No.  399.      i«rt  §m,  pjj  mm. 


Mrs.  Pennefather. 

Slow,  and  with,  expression. 


1.  Not     now, 

2.  Not      now; 

3.  Not      now; 


my     chlld,- 
for         I 
for         I 


IBA  D.  SAKKET. 


a  lit  -  tie     more  rough  toss  -  ing,        A 

have    wand'rcrs      in        the     dis-tance,      And 
have   loved  ones    sad     and    wea-ry;        Wilt 


ia^=pfe^ 


aur.-.Z 


lit  -  tie  Ion  -  ger  oa  the  bil-lows' foam ;  A  few  more  journeyingss' 
thou  must  call  them  la  with  pa-tieut  love;  Not  now.  for  I  have  5" 
thou  not  cheer  them  with    a     klnd-ly    smile?    Sick  ones,  who    need  thee     o 


--f-    -r-    -r-  — -g--: 


?^ 


--e_-i?-_ 


S 


^gg 


^^ 


-t — |g 


Z^z 


i^ 


^ 


^ 


in      the  des- ert  darkness,  And  then,  the    sun-shine  of    thy    Fa  -  ther's  Home  1 
sheep  up-on  themountains,  And  thou  must  fol  -  low  them  where'er  they    rove, 
in   their  lone- ly    sor- row  ;  Wilt  thou  not  tend  them  yet     a      lit  -   tie    while? 


1^ 


4  Not  now;  for  wounded  hearts  are  sorely  bleodinp, 

And  thou  niust  teach  those  widowed  hearts  to  smg: 
Not  now;  for  orphans'  tears  are  quickly  falling, 
They  must  be  gathered  'neath  some  sheltering  wing. 

5  Go,  with  the  name  of  Jesus,  to  the  dying, 

And  speak  that  Name  in  all  its  living  power; 
Why  should  thy  fainting  heart  grow  chill  and  weary? 
Canst  thou  not  watch  with  Me  one  little  hour? 

6  One  little  hour!  and  then  the  glorious  crowning, 

The  golden  harp-strings,  and  the  victor's  palm; 
One  little  hour !  and  then  the  hallelujah ! 
Eternity's  long,  deep,  thanksgiving  psalm! 


No.  400. 


Rev.  Wm.  Hunter. 


Arr.  by  Rev.  J.  H.  Stockton. 


The  great  Phy  -  si  -  cian  now     is    near.  The  sym-pa- thiz- ing 

Your  ma  -  ny    sins    are     all      for-giv'n.  Oh,  hear  the  voice  of 

All     glo  -  ry      to      the     dy- ing  Lamb!  I  now    be-Iieve  in 

His  name  dis  -  pels    my   guilt  and  fear,    No  oth  -  er  name  but 


Je  -  sus: 
Je  .  bus; 
Je  -  bus; 
Je  -  sus; 


30^ 


®fo  ^xut  ^Ixpxmn. — ffimtcIuW. 


He  speaks  the  droop- Ing  heart  to  cheer,  Oh,  hear  the  voice  of  Je  -  sus. 
Go  on  your  way  in  peace  toheaven.  And  wear  a  crown  witliJe  -  sus. 
I  love  the  bless  -  ed  Saviour's  name,  I  love  the  name  of  Je  -  sus. 
Oh,   how    my  soul      de-  lights   to    hear     The  precious  name    of    Je  -   sus. 


^i^M^^e^^£=^ 


"^^r= 


'  Sweetest  note     in     ser  -  aph  song,     Sweet-est  name     on    mor  -  tal  tongue, 

-m-      -m-  -m-      -m-  .  -m-       -m-  -m-       -m- • 

—m 1     ^ 


I 1-= ^ "^  I 


itEI^Z 


Rit. 


Sweet  -  est    car    -    ol     ev    -    er    sung,     Je    -    sus,  bless  -  ed     Je   -   sus." 


m 


^^ 


No.  401.    ®0(-§UH  tfe  3nmx  tolK 


S.  F.Smith,  D.D. 


Lowell  Mason. 


i 


1.  To-day  the  Saviour  calls;  Ye   wand'rers,  come;  O         ye     be -night-ed  souls, 

2.  To  -  day  the Sav-iour  calls;  O      hear  Him  now;  With- in  these  sa-cred  walls 


3.  To  -  day  the  Saviour  calls ;  For   ref  -  uge     fly;    The  storm  of    jus- tice  falls, 

4.  The  Spirit  calls  to -day;   Yield  to     His  pow'r;0      grieve  Him  not  a-  way, 


Why  long- er  roam?  ]  Comehome,    comehome, 
To         Je  -  sus  bow.   I 
And  death  is   nigh,  f 
'Tis     mer- cy's  hour.  J 


The  Savlotir  calls,conie  home. 


Comehome,       comehome, 


i^ 


^1^=f^ 


r^z  t  r  r 


^fl^^^feg 


:^4 


m 


^3e4 


Rit. 


4     ..BJ 


f^^=r=r 


t=i=t^ 


r* — i- 


Comehome,  comehome,  The  Sav-iour  calls,  come  home, 

Come  home,  come  home,  come  home. 


m 


^ 


=g=F 


±: 


-V — ^ 


303 


No.  402.    Wxm  fe  mj}  §0H  to-night? 


Rev.  R.  LowBY. 

-1 V- 


R.  L. 

^  ^     With  tenderness. 

1.  W'lioro    is  my  wand'ring  boy    to-nlglit — The      boy    of  my  tendercst    care,  The 

2.  Oiico      ho  was  pure  as    morn-iiif;  dew,    As  hekuelt  athis  nioth-er's    knee;  No 

3. 0         could  I    see    you  now,  my  boy,     As        fair    as   in  old  -   en     time,  When 

4.  Go         for  my  waud'ring  boy     to-night  ;Go,    search  for  him  whereyou  will ;  But 


-»•—>»- 


-J- 


^^ 


=^ 


33^ 


boy  that  was  once     my    joy       and  li^ht,    The  child  ofmy  love  and  praj'er?  « 

f.ice  was  sobriglit,    no  heart    more  true.    And  none  was  so  sweet  as  he. 

prat- tie  and  smile  made  home      a     joy.      And  life    wasa  mer  -  ry  chime!  S 

bring  him  to  me      with    all        his  blight,  And  tell  him  I   love  him  still.  „ 


O  where  is     my  boy     to-    night?     O  where  is     my   boy     to  -  night?  My  ? 

^  ix'-v  I    ^  4*.    .*.  «^    .^  .*-<~^«-  -iffc 


-r- 


I — 1*-- 


^ — ^ — 1 — ^^ ^^ 1 = ^ ^. 


z=iz 


m 


heart  o'crflows,  for  I    love  him,  he  knows  ;0  where  is  my  boy      to-    night? 


No.  403.       §t  ^^^ui\x  ^mvMp. 


Mary  Shp^kleton. 


:d--=:^-F^; 


IKA  D.  Sanket, 


Lit    pass-   eth  knowledge,  that  dear  love  of  Thine!   My    Je-sus!Sav  -  iourl 

2.  It    pass  -   eth    tell  -  ingl  that  dear  love  of  Thine!   My    Je  -  sus!Sav  -  iourl 

3.  It    pass-   eth  praz's  -  es  /  that  dear  love  Of  Thine !   My    Je  -  sus!  Sav  -  iourl 


30A 


^t  f  ai^^rth  knowledge, — (Eonctudei 


yet  this  soul  of  mine  WouUl  of  that  love,  in 
yet  these  lips  of  mine  Would  fain  pro-claim  to 
yet  this  heart  of  mine  Would  sing   a     love    so 


all     its  depth  and  length,  Its 
sin  -  ners  far     and    near      A 
rich,  so     full,     so     free,  Which 


-1  ta- 


=t=: 


:z3= 


r- 

breadth,andev 
can  re-move 
un  -   done  sin 

I 


r     r 


m 


l^  t„  »•  !*■  I    v^ 

-     er  -  last-  ing  strength, Know  more  and 
all   guilt  -   y       fear,  And  love        be    - 
-    ner,  such     as       me,   Right  home    to 

-.^*  ^  1^  r  ^     ^ 


=^ 


more, 
get. 
God. 


:*z=xi 


4  But  ah  !  I  cannot  tell,  or  sing,  or  know, 
The  fullness  of  that  love  whilst  here  below; 
Yet  my  poor  vessel  I  may  freely  bring; 

O  Thou  who  art  of  love  the  living  spring, 
Aly  vessel  fill. 

5  I  am  an  empty  vessel !  scarce  one  thought 
Or  look  of  love  to  Tliec  I've  ever  brought ; 
Yet,  I  may  come,  and  come  again  to  Thee 
With  this— the  contrite  sinner's  truthful 

plea— 

"■Thou  lovestme.  " 


6  Oh,  fill  me,  Jesus,  Saviour,  with  Thy  love! 
May  woes  but  drive  me  to  the  fount  above; 
Thither  may  I  in  childlike  faith  draw 
And  never  to  another  fountain  fly    [nigh. 

But  unto  Thee! 

7  And  when,  my  Jesus!  Thy  dear  face  I  see, 
When  at  the  lofty  throne  I  bend  the  knee. 
Then  of  Thy  love— in  all  its  breadth  and 

length,  [strength- 

Its  height,  and  depth,  and   everla.sting 
My  soul  shall  sing. 


No.  404.         ffl0mc,  ©hou  ^mmt 


Rev.  R.  ROBTNSON. 

±1 


johk  w^yeth. 

Fine. 


II  ^        '  "I 

J    fComcThou  Fount  of     ev  - 'ry  bless- ing.  Tune  my  heart    to      sing  Thy  grace ; 
•  l  Streams  of  raer  -  cy,    nev- er  ceas  -  ing,  Call     forsongs    of     loud- est  praise; 


1==:;=t= 


fe& 


^F= 


j=i 


m^ 


TEEeS: 


m 


D.C.— Praise  the  mount— I'm  fixed  upon        it!  Mount  of  Thy      re -deem- ing  love. 


Teach  me  some  mel    -   o- dious    son- net,  Sung    by    flam  -  ing  tongues  a- hove; 
I 


2  Here  I'll  raise  my  Ebenezer, 

Hither  by  Thy'help  I'm  come ; 
And  I  hope,  by  Thy  good  pleasure. 

Safely  to  arrive  at  home ; 
Jesus  sought  me  when  a  stranger, 

Wandering  from  the  fold  of  God; 
He,  to  rescue  me  from  danger, 

Interposed  His  precious  blood. 


3  Oh,  to  grace  how  great  a  debtor, 
Dailv  I'm  constrained  to  be! 
Let  Thy  goodness,  as  a  fetter, 

Bind'my  wandering  heart  to  Theej 
Prone  to  wander.  Lord,  I  feel  it- 
Prone  to  leave  the  God  I  love- 
Here's  my  heart,  oh,  take  and  seal  it. 
Seal  it  for  Thy  courts  above. 


303 


No.  405. 


mtt  §iaut  0i  f  mtjey. 


Rev.  W.  W.  Waxford 

Slow. 


Wsr.  B.  Bradbttry. 


1.  Sweet  hour     of  prayer !  sweet  hour     of  prayer!  That  calls     mo      from    a 
Z>.C— And   oft       es-caped     the     temp- ter's  snare,  By        thy       re  -    turn,  sweet 


i 


T—:—^ 


world     of      care,       And     bids 
Jiour      of   prayer;   And      oft 


me       at         my      Fa  -  thnr's  throne  Make    g 
es  -  caped      the     temp  -  ter's   snare,    By         ^ 


all 
thy 


^f=? 


wants   and    wish 
■  turn,  sweet  hour 

I 


of 


known: 
prayer! 


^m 


FR^ 


^ 


D.a 


tress       and    grief,      My 


soul 


has 


oft 


en      found        re   -    lief; 

■m.       -m- 


f 


2. 
Sweet  hour  of  prayer !  sweet  hour  of  prayer ! 
Thy  win?s  sliall  my  petition  bear 
To  Him  whose  truth  and  fiiithfulness 
Kngagethe  waiting  soul  to  bless  : 
And  Riiicp  He  bids  me  seek  His  face, 
Believe  His  word,  and  trust  His  grace, 
II:  I'll  cast  on  Him  my  every  care. 
And  wait  for  thee,  sweet  hour  of  prayer!  :!| 


Sweet  h  our  of  prayer !  sweet  hour  of  prayer! 

May  I  thy  consolation  share, 

Till,  from  Mount  Fissiah's  lofty  height, 

I  view  my  home  and  take  my  flight ; 

This  roboof  flesh  I'll  drop,  and  rise 

To  seize  tho  everlasting  prize; 

II:  And  shout,  while  passing  through  the  air. 

Farewell,  farewell,  sweet  hour  of  prayer  I  :f 


No.  406.      ^hm  fe  pfe  Ux  a  ^mk 


AMKLIA  M.  HtTIiL, 


Rev.  E.  G.  Taylor. 


1.  Tliere  is 

2.  Oh, 

3.  It 

4.  Then 

5.  Then 


life 
why 


for 
■was 
not 
doubt  not 
take    with 


a    look       at      the     Cru  .  ci  -  fled    One,  There    is 
He  there      as      the     Bear  -  er     of       sin.    If  on 

thy  tears  of  re  -  peutance,  andpTay'rSjBut  the 
thy  wcl  -  come,  since  (iod  has  de-clared  There  re- 
re  -  joic  -  ing    from   Je   -    bus    at     once      The 


Mkm  fe  Wi^t  Uv  m  Emk — fymMd. 


life     at    this  moment  for  thee;  Then  looli,  sin-ner,  looli  un-  to  Him  and  be  saved, 
Je  -  sus  tliy  guilt  was  not  laid  ?  Oh  why  from  His  side  flowed  the  sin-cleansing  blood, 
jBioorf.tliata-tones  for  thesoul;  On      Him.then.who  shed  it,  thou  niay-est  at  once 
maineth  no  more  to   be  done;  That    once    in  the  end    of  the  world  He  appeared, 
life    ev  -  er  -  lasting  He  gives ;  And  know  with  as-surance  thou  nev  -  er  canst  die, 


^^^^^^f±^^^^^^^^^^^ 


-f—r- 


Refkain. 


Un  -  to  Him  who  was  nailed  to  the  tree.  1 
If    His  dy  -  Ing  thy  debt  has  not  paid? 
Thy     weight  of     in  -   Iq  -  ui  -  ties  roll. 
Andcomplet-ed  the  work  He    be -gun. 
Since      Je  -  sus  thy  righteousness,  lives.  J 


Look !    look !    look  and  live  I  There  is 


life  for  a  look  at  the    Cru-ci-fled  One,  There  is  life  at  this  mo-ment  for  thee. 


P^^^ 


^ 


^^^^^^^'^. 
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No.  407. 

G.  F.  R. 


ffl)0m^  U  th  ^mmx. 


Geo.  F.  Root. 


^^^E^^E^^j^EE^Z^^P^^J^^jjii^ 


1.  Come    to       tlie  Sav  -  iour,  make   no       de  -  lay;    Here      in      His  word  He's 

2.  "Suf- fer      the  chil-dren!"  Oh,  iiear     His  voice,  Let        ev  -  'ry    heart  leap 

3.  Think  once    a  -  gain,  He's    with    us        to  -  day ;    Heed  now   His  blest  com- 


S-* 


T*-^ ft 

-F- b^ 


,  J  FINE. 


shown  us  the  way 
forth  and  rejoice. 
mands,and  obey ; 


^P 


;  Here  in  our  midst  He's  standing  to-day,Tenderly  saying,  "Come!" 
And  let   us  free-ly  make  Him  our  choice;  Do  not  delay ,but  come. 
Hearnow  His  accents  tenderly  say,"  Willyou,my  children.come?" 


feEEfefe^ 


e=ff 


g=Sz+P: 


=E^=^=t 


f^ 


Chorus 


D.8— And  we  shall  gather  ,Saviour,with  Thee,In  our  e  -  ter-  nal  home. 

D.S. 


Joy-fal,  joy 


ful  will  the  meeting  be,"When  from  sin  our  hearts  are  pure  and  free ; 

-m — ft — ft- 
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No.  408. 

Jos.  H.  GlLMOEE. 


'Mtik  ^t 


Wm.  B.  Bradbttrt. 


^^m^^^^^m^^^^^^ 


1.  He     lead  -  eth  me !  oh !  blessed  thought, Oh!  words  with  heav'rily  comfort  frauKlit ; 

2.  Sometimes  'mid  scenes  of  deepest  gloom.Sometimes  where  Edeu's  bowers  bloom, 


What-e'er       1     do,wher-e'er     I       be,     Still 'tis  God's  hand  that  lead  -  eth  mc. 
By       wa- ters  still,  o'er  troubled  sea,— Still 'tis  God  s  hand  that  lead- eth  me. 


He  lead  -  eth  me  I  He  lead  -  eth  me !  By  His  own  hand  He     lead  -  eth     me ;  a 


m 


^ 


t=^ 


^r^^ 


i r 


u^^=i=^=^^^^=sm. 


His  faith-  ful    follower     I    would  be,  For    by    His    hand  He     lead  -  eth  m:e. 


ihEeb 


5-«: 


m 


^ 


3"=f:^::i£t=fc 


r 


^ 


3  Lord,  I  would  clasp  Thy  hand  in  mine. 
Nor  ever  murmur  nor  repine — 
Content,  whatever  lot  I  see. 
Since  'tis  my  God  thatleadeth  me. 


4  And  when  my  task  on  earth  is  done, 
When,  by  Thy  grace,  the  victory's  won, 
E'en  death's  cold  wave  I  will  not  flee, 
Since  God  through  Jordan  leadeth  me. 


No.  409. 


^tmh. 


Rev.  W.  O.  CrsTTTN-G. 
Moderato. 


Geo.  F.  Root. 


;e3^ 


^33^ 


1.  When  He    com  -  eth,    when    Ho    com  -    eth 

2.  He       will  gath  -  er.       He     will   gath  -    er 

3.  Lit   -    tie    chil  -  dren,        lit  -   tie    chil  -  dren. 


=r^"^ 


To  make  up  His 
The  gems  for  His 
Who  love     their      Re  - 


jew  -  els.  All  His  Jew  -  els,  precious  jew  -els,  His  lov'd  and  His  own.  o 
king-dom:  All  the  pure  ones,  all  the  bright  ones,  His  lov'd  and  His  own.  g 
deem-er.     Are  the  Jew  -  els,     pre-ciousjew  -  els,    His  lov'd    and    His  own.  w 


30S 


Chorus. 


fmdj!. — ^oitcWd. 


^- 


m 


--r= 


the    morn  -   Ing, 

Jit-     ^ 


His 


bright  crown        a    - 


^^^^^ip^ 


dorn- ing,  They  shall  shine  in    their  beau  -  ty,  Bright  gems  for       His  crown. 


No.  410. 


Mrs.  Eliz.  Codner. 


(Bvm  pt 


m^^d^^^^^^^ 


Wm.  B.  Bradbttrt. 


4^z 


9EE^E 


=5=it 


^^ 


1.  Lord,     I  hear 

2.  Pass    me  not, 

3.  Pass    me  not, 

4.  Pass    me  not, 


of  showers  of  bless- ing  Thou  art  scattering  full     and  free — 
O     gra-cious  P"a -ther,  Sin  -     ful  tho'    my  heart  may  be; 
O     ten  -  der  Sav-iour!  Let       me  love  and  cling     to  Thee; 
O  might  ■  y  Spir  -    it !  Thou  canst  make  the  blind  to   see; 


^ 


^ 


ii^ 


^; 


-1 — r 


i^^ 


J=i 


:=l=t 


iS^a; 


=S=st 


Sliow'rs  the  thirst-  y    land     re  -  fresh 

Thou  might'st  leave  me, but  the    rath  ■ 

I  am  long  -  ing    for     Thy    fav  - 


ing;  Let  some  droppings  fall      on   me — 
er    Let    Thy  mer  -  cy     fall      on    me— 
Whilst  Thou"rt  calling,oh,call  me — 


6  Love  of  God,  so  pure  and  changeless ;        i  6  Pass  me  not!  Thy  lost  one  bringing, 
Blood  of  Christ,  so  rich  and  free ;  Bind  my  heart,  O  Lord,  to  Thee ; 

Grace  of  God,  so  strong  and  boundless;—       While  tho  streams  of  life  are  springing. 
Magnify  them  all  in  me —  I        Blessing  others,  oh,  bless  me— 

369 


No.  411. 

Danl.  March. 


S.  M.  Grannis 


1.  TTark!  tlie  voice  of  Jo  -  sus  crying,— "Who  will  go  and  work  to-day?  Fieldsaro 

2.  If         you  can-not  cross  the    o-cean,  And  tbo  heathen  lands  ex-plore,  You   can 


iiefi^^ 


white,  and  har-vest  waiting;  Who  will  bear  the  sheave?  away  ?"  Loud  and  strong  the 
find      the  hea-then  near-er,  You  can  help  them  at    your  door.  If     you  can  -  not 


g7-^i=«-^-^ 

=•11 

-■r^-^^ 

-|--Bgd=|3^=^ 

r-_ 

=F= 

-t 

-ff- 

-1 
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— ^— U- — tf~Hi 1 

^               1. . 

W— 

=g= 

n* 

^^m^^^^ 


::(5=r1t 


-  f -I' 1^» ^ -H , 


:9 


Mas-ter    calleth,  Kich    re-ward  He   of -fers  thee;  Who  wil)    an-swer,  glad- ly     % 
giveyourthousands,You  can  give  the  widow's  mite;  And  the  least  you    do      for    g 

--g--^   -f  -r;  -r   -r-^-s-4--g-_-g- :  -^-  -r — ig-   i*-  ,--r   -?-- 


m^ 


say-ing,  "Here  am 
Je-  sus.    Will  be 


m 


m 


^^^^ 


I;  send  me, send  me!"  "Here  am 
pre-cious    in     His  sight,  Will  be 

_ -_[I|re_i_|« — 35: -f- ■    b»_ 


I ;  send  me 
pre-cious  in 

-» ^ f* 


send  me ! " 
His  sight. 


Ni^ 


3  If  you  cannot  speak  like  angels, 

If  you  cannot  preach  like  Paul, 
You  can  tell  the  love  of  Jesus, 

You  can  say  He  died  for  all. 
If  you  cannot  rouse  tho  wicked 

With  the  judgment's  dread  alarms, 
You  can  lead  the  little  children 

To  the  Saviour's  waiting  arms. 

4  If  you  cannot  be  the  watchman, 

Standing  high  on  Zion's  wall, 
Pointing  out  the  path  to  heaven, 

OfTering  life  and  peace  to  all ; — 
With  your  prayers  and  with  j'ourbounties 

Yovi  can  do  what  heaven  demands ; 
You  can  be  like  faithful  Aaron, 

Holding  up  the  prophet's  hands. 


5  If  among  the  older  people. 

You  may  not  be  apt  to  teach,         [herd, 
"Feed  my  lambs."  said  Christ,  err  Shep- 

"  Place  the  food  within  their  reach." 
And  it  may  be  that  the  children 

You  have  led  with  trembling  hand, 
Will  be  found  among  your  jewels. 

When  you  reach  the  better  land. 

6  Let  none  hear  you  idly  sayin^, 

"  There  is  nothing  I  can  do." 
While  the  souls  of  men  are  dying. 

And  the  Master  calls  for  you. 
Take  the  task  He  gives  you  gladly, 

Let  His  work  your  pleasure  be; 
Answer  quickly  when  He  calleth, 

"  Here  am  I ;  send  me,  send  mel " 


No.  412. 

L.  E.  Akekman,  alt. 


§iatlwng  hut  ^mvt^. 


SrLAS  J.  VAIIi. 


^i^iii^^^^ 


1.  Noth-ing    but  leaves  !  The  Splr- it  grieves  O'er  years  of  wast- ed      life;    O'er 

2.  Noth-ing    but  leaves !  No  gathered  sheaves  Of    life's  fair  rip'ning     grain:  We 

3.  Noth-ing    but  leaves!  Had  mem'ry  weaves  No    veil    to  hide    the     past;  And 

4.  Ah,   who  shall  thus    the   Mas-ter    meet.  And  bring  but  withered  leaves?  Ah, 


4=- 


M      u — p- 


^ 


-^ — p m- 


^E^£ 


Ifcs 


S'ro 


§i0thm0  hut  ^am. — (&mt\uM. 


sins  Indulged  while  conscience  slept.O'er vows  and  prom -is  -  cs     unkcpt,  And 
sow  our  seeds;  lo!  tares  and  weeds,— Words,  i  -  die  word.«,for  earnest  deeds— Then 
as      we  trace  our  wea  -  ry     way,    And  count  each  lost  and  misspent  day,  We 
whoshall.at    the  Sav- iour's  feet,     Be-fore     the     aw  -  fui judgment-seat,  Lay- 


reap  from  years  of    strife- 
reap,  with  toil  and  pain, 
sad  -  ly     find  at     last — 
down  for.    gold-en    sheaves. 


m 


m 


^ 


Nothing  but 
Nothing  but 
Nothing  but 
Nothing  but 


leaves! 
leaves ! 
leaves ! 
leaves? 


Nothing  but 
Nothing  but 
Nothing  but 
Nothing  but 


leaves  I 
leaves! 
leaves! 
leaves? 


^^^ 


^^E^ 


^r=i 


::fe=t 


^^ 


No.  413. 


f  4  mm  fe  §mm. 


Dr.  HORATITTS  BONAR. 

Slow,  with  expression. 


IBA  D.  SANKBTT. 


"Yet  there  Isrooml"  The  Lamb's  brighthall  ofsong,With    its    fair  glo  -  ry, 
Day       Is      de-clin    -    ing,    and    the  sun    is      low;    The    shadows  lengthen. 

The  brid-alhall         is       fill  -  ing  for    tlie   feast:  Pass    in!  pass   in!   and 

It  fills,   it  fills,       that   hall    of    ju  -  bi  -  lee  !  Make  haste, make  haste; 'tis 


m 


:&f: 


^ff^-# m- 


-m-    -&-       -&■ 


Czg^iCitr: 


».      ,         I  Refrain.       p  mf  . 


beck-ons  thee    a  -  long  ;^ 

lightmakeshastetogo:  I  „     .„  ^.-n  .    .-vx,  j. 

be  the  Bridegroom's  guest:  (  Koom,room,  still  room  I    Oh,  en  -  ter,  en  -  ter  now ! 

not    too  full    for  thee:  ' 


5  Yet  there  is  room !  Still  open  stands  the  gate, 
The  gate  of  love ;  it  is  not  yet  too  late: 
Room,  room,  still  room !  oh,  enter,  enter  now  I 

6  Pass  In,  pass  in !    That  banquet  is  for  thee; 
That  cup  of  everlasting  love  is  free: 

Room,  room,  still  room !  oh,  enter,  enter  now! 

7  All  heaven  is  there,  all  joy  !    Go  in,  go  in ; 
The  angels  beckon  thee  the  prize  to  win: 
Room,  room,  still  room!  oh,  enter,  enter  now! 

8  Ere  night  that  gate  may  close,  and  seal  thy  doom: 
Then  the  last,  low,  long  cry :— •'  No  room,  no  room  I" 
No  room,  no  room :— oh,  woful  cry,  "  No  room  1 " 

3ri 


No.  414.  ^ttindawisi  K^pn  toward  f  missatcm. 


p.  p.  p. 


p.  p.  BLIS3. 


^d?=^f^ 


F   h    h 


^V-^ 


1.  Do    you  sec  the  Hebrew  captive  kneel-ingr,     At    inorning,noon  and  night  to 

2.  Do    not  fear  to  tread  the  fie  -  ry    fur-nace,    Nor  shrink  the  lion's   den        to 

3.  Children  of  the  liv -iugGod.take  courage;   Your  great  deliverance  sweet- ly 


j^^iigEEM^^^Itttl 


^&^s^- 

F=t5q 

f=^    -r  ..  N    i 

^ 
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h 

F=^ 

-f=^ 
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F^ 

pray? 
share ; 
sing: 

In 
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=^-3 — 3—^      3      J- 

his  Cham  -  ber      he       re  -  mem  - 
)r    the     God      of     Dan  -  iel     Will 
t  your    fac   -  es  toward  the    hill 
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on, 
er, 
on, 

—^2 

— k — »- 

The'     In 
He      will 
Thence  to 
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Chortts. 
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Are   your   win  -  dows    o  -  pen  toward  Je  -  3 


ex  -  lie  far 
send  His  an 
hail     our     com 


a  -  way, 
gel  there 
ing    King 


^} 


^^-^-c  y  '■     Ci#=ll^ 


^ 


^^eI^^^ 


ru  -  sa-lem.  The'  as    cap-tives  here     a    "lit-   tie  while"  we  stay?  For    the    ^ 


^^^^^^ 


^m 


pm^^m 


^m 


=1= 


com-ing  of  the  King  in    His    glo  -    ry,   Are  you  watching    day         by    day? 


-^ 


^S^^^^^ 


:^^t^ 


No.  415.       ®k  #Ww  piamng* 


Rev.  Wm.  Huntbk. 


WM.  B.  BRADBtTBT. 


1.  Soon  shall  we  see  the  glo-rious  morning,  Saints  a  -  rise  1  saints  a  - 

2.  Hear    ye    the  trump  of  God    re-sounding.  Saints  a  -  rise!  saints  a   - 

3.  The  saints  whosleep, with  joy  a- wak-en,  All       a  -  rise!      all      a   - 

4.  Fast      by    the  throne  of  (Jod  behold  them  Crown'd  at  last!  crown'd  at 


srs 


rise! 
rise! 
rise  I 
last! 


®fo  (Sl0ti0tt!Si  p0twmg. — fymMtl 


Sin-  ners,  at-tend  the  notes  of  -warn-ing;  Saints  a  -  rise!  saints  a  - 
Tliro'  all  the  vaultsof  death  re-bounding;  Saints  a  -  rise!  saints  a  - 
Their  beds  of  death  are  quick  for-sak  -  en;  All  a-  rise!  all  a  - 
See       in  His  arms  the  Saviour  folds  them,  Crown'd  at  last  I  crown'd  at 

>        J-:-.  J.J  ^ 


rise! 
rise! 
rise ! 
last. 


Tl\e     res  -  ur-  rec  -  tion  day  draws  near,    The  King  of  Saints  shall  soon  appear, 
To     meet  the  bridegroom  .haste,  prepare,  Put      on  your  bridal  garments  fair, 
Not    one     of   all    thefaith-ful      few       Who  here  on  earth  the  Saviour  knew. 
With  wreaths  of  glory  round  their  head.   No     tears  of  sorrow  now  are      shed. 


1^=^ 


-M     0       0^Mz 
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■^ 


^^^=^^^^^^4 


And 
And 
But 
To 


high  His  roy  -  al  standard  rear ;  Saints  a    -    rise !    saints  a   -  rise  I 

hail  your  Saviour    in    the  air;  Saints  a   -    rise!    saints  a   -  rise  I 

starts  with  bliss  his  Lord  to  view;  All        a   -    rise!      all      a  -  rise! 

joy's  full  fount-ain  all    are  led,  Crown'd  at  last !  crown'd  at  lastl 
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No.  416.    §[attdu|alt,  Wtet  a  ^avfeurl 


f 


p.  p.  B. 

Moderato. 


P.  P.  BiilSS. 
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^ 
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nr-gi^g^ 


3E 


1.  "Man     of     Sor  -  rows,"  what  a         name      For    the   Son     of   God,  who  came, 

2.  Bear- ing  shame  and  scoff- ing      rude,       In      my  placecondemnedHestood  ; 

3.  Quilt  -  y,    vile     and  help  -  less,     we ;         Spot-less  Lamb  of    God   was  He ; 


S^ 
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:^=r=E=F^=S 
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^E^ 
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Ruin  -  ed  sin  -  ners  to  re  -  claim  !  Hal  -  le  -  lu 
Seal'd  my  par-  don  with  His  blood;  Hal  -  le  -  lu 
"Full       a-   tonement!"can     it        be?    Hal  -  le  -    lu 


jah,what  a  Sav  -  iour ! 
jah,what  a  Sav  -  iour  ! 
jah.what    a     Sav -iour! 


^ 


-1-         I 
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4  Lifted  up  was  He  to  die, 
"It  is  finished,"  was  His  cry. 
Now  in  heaven  exalted  high ; 
Hallelujah,  what  a  Saviour ! 


5  When  He  comes,  our  glorious  King 
All  His  ransomed  home  to  bring, 
Then  anew  this  song  we'll  sing: 
Hallelujah,  what  a  Saviour ! 


nrr^ 


No.  417.    §01  §m^m  0f  M{t'$  Mmmt 


I.  B.  W 

Spirited. 


m^m^^^^^^ 


I.  B.  WOODBTTKT. 

-1^ \ 1 


1.  Ho  !     reap-ers  of  life's  harvest,  Why  stand  with  rusted  blade,  Until  the  night  draws 

2.  Thrust  in  your  sharpened  sickle, And  gath-er    in  the  prain  ;  The  night  is  fast  ap-   w 

3.  Mount  up  the  heights  of  Wisdom, And  crush  each  error  low  ;  Keep  back  no  words  of^ 


round  thee.  And  day  be- gins  to  fade?  Why  stand  ye  i-  die,  waltzing  For 
proaching.  And  soon  will  come  a  -  Kain;  The  Mas  -  ter  calls  for  reajj-ers.  And 
knowledge  That  human  hearts  should  know. Bcfaith -ful    to    thy    mission,  In 


reap- 
shall 
serv  ■ 


ers  more  to  come?  The  gold-en  morn  is  passing,  Why  sit  ye  i- die,  dumb 
He  call  in  vain?  Shall  sheaves  lie  there  ungathered.And  waste  upon  the  plain 
■  ice  of  thy  Lord.  And  then    a  gold-en  chaplet  Shall  be    thy  just  re-ward. 
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No.  418. 

Mrs.  C.  J.  BONAR. 


\pm  fe  pm 


T.  E.  Pekktns. 


1.  Fade,    fade,  each  earth- ly      joy;    Je  -  sus  is  mine!  Break,  ev-'ry 

2.  Tempt  not     my   soul     a  -  way ;    Je  -  sus  is  mine !  Here  would  I 

3.  Fare-  well,     ye  dreams  of   night;  Je  -  sus  is  mine  I  Lost       in    this 

4.  Fare  -  well,   mor- tal   -    i    -    ty;     Je  -  sus  is  mine!  Wei  -  come. 


SfP^^:^^^ 
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St 
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ten  -  der 
ev  -  er  stay ; 
dawn-iiig  light; 
ter  -  ni  -  ty; 


Je 
Je 
Je 
Je 


mm 


m0hm 


sus  is  mine  !  Dark     is       the    wil  -  der-ness, 

sus  is  mine  !  Per  -    ish  -   ing  things  of  clay, 

sus  is  mine !  All      that     my  soul    has  tried, 

sus  is  mine  !  W^el  -  come,    O   loved  and  blest, 
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EE 
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fej 


Earth  has 
Born  but 
Left      but 


no  rest-ing  place,  Je  -   sus    a-lone  can    bless, 
for  one  brief  day,  Pass  from  my  heart  a  -  way, 
a     dis-mal  void,  Je  -    sus  has  sat-  is  -  fied, 
Welcome.sweet  scenes  of  rest,  Welcome, my  Saviour's  breast,  Je 

#^-f     fit      C-g: 


sus 

sus 
sus 
sus 


is  mine! 
is  mine! 
is  mine! 
is  mine! 
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No.  419. 


Mrs.  H.  B,  Stowe,  air. 


ftiacfeittg,  ^nofcltitt0» 


Geo.  F.  Root. 


1.  Knocking,  knocking,     who    Is   there?  Waiting,     waiting,       oh,  how  fair  I 

2.  Knocking,  knocking,      still  He's  there.   Waiting,     waiting,      wondrous  fair; 

3.  Knocking,  knocking, — what! still  there?  Waiting,     waiting,     grand  and  fair; 


'Tis  a  Pil-grim,  strange  and  king- ly,  Nev  -  er  such  was  seen  be -fore; 
But  the  door  is  hard  to  o  -  pen,  For  the  weeds  and  i  -  yy-  vine. 
Yes,  thepierc -ed    hand  still  knocketh.  And    be-neaththe   crown-ed   hair 
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Ah!  my  soul,  for  such  a  won-  der  Wilt  thou  not  un  -  do  the  door? 
With  their  dark  and  cling-lng  ten  -  drils,  Ev  -  er  round  the  hing-es  twine. 
Beam  the    pa  -  tient  eyes,  so     ten  -  der,   Of      thy    Sav  -  iour,  waltzing   there. 
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No.  420.    f  pmd  the  f0we  irf  f fsus  ^ag. 


H.  BONAE,  D.  D. 


(EVAN.    CM,) 


Wm.  H.  Haveegai,. 
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1.  I  heard  the  voice    of  Je  -  sus    say,  "Come    un  -  to    me     and    rest; 

2.  I  came   to      Je  -  sus      as       I      was—  Wea  -   ry,  and  worn,  and     sad ; 

3.  I  heard  the  voice    of  Je  -  sus    say,  "  Be    -    hold,  I     free  .  ly       give 

4.  I  came   to      Je  -  sus,  and     I     drank  Of        that  life -giv  -    ing  stream; 
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Lay  down,  thou  wea  -  ry      one,  lay  down  Thy   head  up  -  on      my  breast.' 

I       found    in    Him     a       rest- ing- place.  And     He   has  made  me     glad. 

The    liv  -    ing    wa  -  ter— thirstj'       one,  Stoop  down,  and  drink,  and  live." 

My  thirst  was  quench'd,  my  soul  re- vived.  And    now     I     live     in     Him. 

^         J  ^  J.        _        _ 


Wry' 


3: 


6  I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say, 
"  I  am  this  dark  world's  light; 
Look  unto  me,  thy  morn  shall  rise. 
And  all  thy  day  be  bright." 


6  I  looked  to  Jesus,  and  I  found 
In  Him  mv  Star,  my  Sun; 
And  in  thatlight  of  life  I'll  walk 
'Till  trav'ling  days  are  done. 


3rS 


No.  421.    ®fo  §iatt  m^  §tm  Wi 


p.  p.  B. 


P.  P.  BLISS. 


1.  Re  -  peat  the     eto  -   ry     o'er 

2.  Of  peace  I        on   -  ly    knew 

3.  My  high  -   est    place    is         ly 

4.  And  oh,  what    rapt-ure     will 


ea¥ 


^=$^ 


and  o'er, 
the  name, 
ing    low 
it       be. 


Of  grace  so     full    and  free; 

Nor  found  my   soul     its    rest. 

At     my  Re- deem  -  er's  feet ; 

With  all  the  host      a  -  bove. 
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I     love       to     hear      it     more 
Un  -  til       the   sweet-voiced  an   - 
No      re   -    al       joy      in      life 
To    sing  through  all       e   -   ter 


and    more, 
gel     came 

I      know. 

ni  -  ty 
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Since  grace  has    res  -  cued  me. 
To     soothe  my  wea  -   ry  breast. 
,But     in       His  serv  -  ice  sweet. 
The     won-ders    of     His    lovel 

m  •      g^ -f^ 


Chorus. 

The   half. was  never     told, 


m 


The  half  was  nev  -  er 


told, 


half. was  never 


I  nev-  fir  tnlrl.  Ill  I 


told; 
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nev-er  told, 

The    half. was  never 


nev-  er 
told  ; 


told: 


h   J— -^ 


^^ 
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1.  Of  grace  divine,     bo    won-der-ful,     The  half  was  nev  -  er 

2.  Of  peace,  etc. 

3.  Of    joy,  etc. 

4.  Of  love,  etc. 


told.        L 
nev  -  er    told, 
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No.  422. 

H.  L.  Turner. 


(Utofet  §4utit^tlt 


James  McGranhan. 
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1.  It    may    be 

2.  It    may    be 


at  morn,when  the  day    is 
at    mid -day,    it   may  be 


-y-f 


a  -  wak-  ing.  When  sunlight  thro' 
at    twi-light.  It       may    be,  per  - 


dark  -  ness  and  shad  -  ow 
cbance,tbat  the  black-ness 


is  break  -  Ing,    That  Je  -   sus 
of    mid -night  Will  burst    In 


will  come  in     the 
to  light    in     the 


are 


f&M^t  Wtinxntili — (RmthM. 


O     Lord  Je-  bus,  how  long,  how  long    Ere  we  shout  the  glad  song,  Christ  re - 


M 


rit. 


ah !    A-m 
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turn-  eth;  Hal-  le  -  lu  -  jah !  lial  -  le  -  lu  -  jah!    A-men,  Hal-  le  -  lu- jah !  A-men. 

^       -       -      -       -  .  -     .-I- 


?^rr^ 


3  While  its  hosts  cry  Hosanna,  from  heaven  descending, 
With  glorified  saints  and  the  angels  attending, 

With  grace  on  His  brow,  like  a  halo  of  glory, 
Will  Jesus  receive  "  His  own." 

4  Oh,  joy!  oh,  delight!  should  we  go  without  dying. 
No  sickness,  no  sadness,  no  dread  and  no  crying. 
Caught  up  thro'  the  clouds  with  our  Lord  into  glory. 

When  Jesus  receives  "  His  own." 


No.  423.        ^m  U  fe  a  §mM 


P.P.B. 


P.  P.  Bl,ISS. 


If 


rnr'^g 
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1.  stand  -  ing  by         a       pur  -   pose  true,     Heed    -  ing  God's  command, 

2.  Ma     -     ny  might   -   y      men       are  lost,      Dar    -  ing  not      to   stand, 

3.  Ma     -     ny  gi   -   ants,  great     and  tall.      Stalk    -  ing  thro'  the   land, 

4.  Hold      the  gos  -    pel     ban  -   ner  high!   On  to   vie  -  fry  grand! 


^^^EE^m 


^m 


Hon   -  or    them,  the    faith  -  ful     few!  All     hail      to  Dan -iel's  Band! 

Who     for     God    had    been      a     host,  By      join  -  ing  Dan  -  iel's  Band. 

Head-  long      to      the   earth  would  fall.  If        met     by  Dan  -  iel's  Band. 

Sa    -    tan     and    his   hosts      de  -   fy,  And  shout   for  Dan  -  iel's  Band. 


-i-i^ 


^t^^ 


^m 


Dare  to  be  a  Daniel,  Dare  to  have  a  purpose  firm ! 

Dare  to  stand  alone !  Dare  to  make  it  known ! 


ST^ 


No.  424.  ^XXUf  mg  ^0Ul,  ^xbt. 


Ch.  Wkslbt. 


liKWlS  Edson. 


1.  A  -  rise,  my  soul,  a- rise;  Shakeoff  thy  guilty  fears  ;  The  bleeding:  sac  -  ri  - fice 

2.  He     cv  -  er  lives  a-bove,  For      me  to     in- ter-cede  ;  His    all     redeemint^  love, 

3.  " ....  ^       

4. 

J  _  _        J     ^       1 


J.  Five  bleeding  wounds  He  bears,  Received  on  Calvary ;  They  pour  effectual  prayers, 
4.  My   God  is    reconciled;  His  pard'ning  voice  I  hear;  He  owns  me  for  His  child; 


^ty&f^ 


J= 


g=Ff=f= 
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^^^ 


In      my     be  -  half   ap  -  pears ;  Be  -  fore     the  throne  my    Sure  -  ty  stands, 

His    precious  blood  to    plead;  His    blood     a  -  toned    for      all      our    race, 

They  strongly  plead  for     me;  P'or  -  give    him,    oh,      for  -  give,  they    cry, 

1        can     no   long-er     fear;  With  con  -  fl  -  dence     I       now  draw  nigh, 
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^^ 
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His 


Be  -  fore  the  throne  my  Sure-tj'  stands,  My  name  is  written     on 
His  blood  a  -  toned  for    all    our  race.  And  si^rinkles  now  the  throne  of 
For -give  him,  oh,    for  -  give,  they  cry,    Nor    let  that  ransomed  sin- ner 
With  con- fi.  dence  I     now  draw  nigh,  And   Fa-ther,  Ab-ba,     Fa  -  ther, 


hands, 
grace. 

die. 

cry. 
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No.  425. 


Rev.  Edward  Mote. 


Wm.  B.  Bkadbttry, 


^m 
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My      hope  is  built  on    noth- ing  less  Than     Je  -  sus' blood  and  right-eousness ; 
When  darkness  veils  His  love  -  ly   face,  I  rest    on    His     un-chang-ing  grace; 

His    oath.Hiscov-  e  -  nant,  His  blood.  Sup  -  port  me     in     the  whelming  flood ; 
When  He  shall  come  with  trumpet  sound,  O,    may    I     then    in    Him    be  found; 
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I       dare  not  trust  the  sweet-est  frame,  But   whol  -  ly  lean     on      Je  -  sus'  name. 
In      ev -'ry  high  and  storm-y    gale,     My    anch  -  or  holds  with  -  in    the    vail. 
When  all  a-round  my  soul  gives  way,  Ho     then     is    all       my  hope  and  stay. 
Drest  in  His  righteous-ness     a-  lone.  Faultless     to  stand    be  -  fore    the  throne  I 


^•^8 


On    Christ,  the     Sol    -    id      Rock,  I      stand ;   All      oth  -  er    ground     is 
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sink  -  ing      sand,       All 
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oth    -    er     ground       is 
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sink  -  ing     sand. 


No.  426.   '^\u  §ca«tifut  §mxA  m  '§\^\t 


James  Nicholson. 


Wm.  U.  Butcher. 


1.  There's  a   beau-ti-ful  land    on    high,    To     its  glo  -  ries    I    fain  would  fly, 

2.  There's  a    beau-ti-ful  land    on    high,    I     shall  en  -  ter    it    by     and    by; 

3.  There's  a    beau-ti-ful  land    on    high;    Then     why  should  I  fear     to      die, 
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When  by  sorrows  press'ddown,!     long  for  my  crown    In  that  beautiful  land  on  high. 

There  with  friends  hand  in  hand,I  shall  walk  on  the  strand.In  that  beautiful  land  on  high. 

When  death  is  the  way    to  the  realms  of  day,    In  that  beautiful  land  on  high? 


My  Je  -  sus    is  there,  He's  gone  to  prepare    A    place  in  that  land  for    me, 


-^ 
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There's  a  beautiful  land  on  high, 
And  my  kindred  its  bliss  enjoy  ; 
And  niethiuks  I  now  see  them  waiting 
for  mo. 
In  that  beautiful  land  on  high. 


3rt> 


5  There's  a  beautiful  land  on  high. 
Where  we  never  shall  say  "good-bye;" 
Where  the  righteous  will  sing,  and  their 
chorus  will  ring 
In  that  beautiful  land  on  high. 


No.  427.  ^\i^  ttrt   ®0-ttight? 


Eliza  Reed. 


Ira  D.  Sankey. 


Eii^iy^^feEJE 


'^m 


1.  Oh!  do  not    let      the  Word  do-part,  And  close  thine  eyes  a- gainst  the  light; 

2.  To-morrow's  sun    may  nev-er    rise,   To    bless  thy  long   de  -  lud    -  ed  sight; 

3.  The  world  has  nothing  left   to   give — It        has    no   new,  no  pure       de- light; 

4.  Our  blessed  Lord      re-fus-es  none    Who  would  to  Him  their  souls    u  -  nite; 


Poor  sin- ner,  hard  -  en  not  thy  heart; 
This  is  the  time!  Oh,  then  he  wise! 
Oh,  try  the  life  which  Christians  live  I 
Then  be  the  work    of  grace  be  -  gun ! 


Thou  would' 
Thou  would 
Thou  would 
Thou  would 


bo  saved — Why  not  to-night?  » 
be  saved— Why  not  to-night? 5' 
be  saved — Why  not  to-night?  J 
be  Bix-ved— Why  not  to-night  f- 
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Chorus. 
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Why  not  to-night  ?  Why  not  to-night?  Thou  would'st  be  saved— Why  not  to-night? 
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Why  not  to-night  ?  Why  not  to-ulght  ?  Thou  would'st  be  saved— Why  not  to-night  ? 
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No.  428.    ®h^  §im  0f  gfe  ®at:miiti 


G.  F.  R. 


Geo.  F.  Root. 
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1.  She      on     -     ly    touch'd      the     hem       of        His      gar  -  ment      As 

2.  She    came         in        fear         and    trem  -  bling      be   -   fore     Him,      She 

3.  He    turn'd       with  "Daugh  -  ter,      be         of       good     com  -  fort,       Thy 


to  His      Bide         she        stole, 

knew       her      Lord        had       come; 
faith        hath    made       thee       whole;" 


A  -  raid  the  crowd 
She  felt  that  from 
And  peace      that     pass 


that      o 
Him      a 

eth       >§ 
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gath  •  er'd        a  -  round    Him,    And    straight- way      she  was 

vir   -    tue       had  healed    her.      The     might    -     y       deed         was 
all         un  -    der- stand  -  ing      With    glad    -    ness    filled        her 
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fe 


whole. 

done. 

soul. 
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Chorus. 
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Oh,  touch  the     hem     of     His    gar  -  ment  And  thou,  too, shalt    be       free; 

N  ^       ^       je.       A     ^.     ^     ^     jm.       -m.     ^ 
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His  sav  -  ing  pow'r  this  ver  -   y      hourShall  give  new  life       to       thee. 
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No.  429.  f  am  ffi^ming  to  tfo  to^is. 


Rev.  Wm.  McDonald. 


"Wm.  G.  Fischeb. 
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1.  I       am  com  -  ing  to     the  cross ;  1    am  poor,  and  weak,and  blind ;    I        am 

2.  Long  my  heart  has  sighed  for  Thee,  Longhase -vil  reigned  within;       Je  -   sus 

3.  Here  I    give     ray  all      to     Thee,   Friends.andtirae.and  earthly  store;  Soul  and 
Cho.— J    am.  trust  -  ing,Lord,  in     Thee,  Blest    Lamb     of  Cal  -  va  -  ry;       Hum-bly 
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count  -   Ing     all       but  dross,        I      shall    full  sal  -   va  -    tion  find, 

sweet  -     ly    speaks    to  me,—  "I       will  cleanse  you    from      all     sin. 

bod  -     y     Thine     to       be,—        Wholly    Thine  for       ev    -     er  -  more. 

at  Thy  cross      I  bow.         Save  me,     Je    -  sus,   save      me   now. 


4  In  thy  promises  I  trust, 

Now  I  feel  the  blood  applied: 
I  am  prostrate  in  the  dust, 
J  wub  Clirlst  am  craclfled. 


3S1 


6  Jesus  comes  !  He  fills  my  soul  1 
Perfected  in  Him  I  am ; 
I  am  every  whit  made  whole: 
Glory,  glory  to  the  Lam)>> 


No.  430.     mm  §tm  |W  us  mttlttttg? 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


W.  H.  DOANK. 


1.  When    Je  -  sus  comes     to      re  -  ward   His       servants,  Whether      it      bo 

2.  If  at     the  dawn      of     the   ear   -   ly        morning,  He     shall  call    us 

3.  Have     we    been  true       to     the  trust    He       left    us?  Do       we   seek    to 

4.  Bless  -  ed     are  those  whom  the  Lord  finds  watching,  In       His    glo  -  ry 

-(• #--  — • ^ F — f»    ,   f • «- 


noon  or 
one  by 
do  our 
they  shall 

— m P— 


night, 
one, 
best? 
share 


P^aith  -  ful       to  Him      will    He    find       us      watching, 

When     to  the  Lord       we      re  -  store     our       tal-ents,  _ 

If            in  our  hearts  there   is    naught  con- demns  us,  o 

If           He  shall  come    at      the   dawn     or       mid-night,  "3 


^eeeSee^Ss^ 
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Refrain. 
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With  our 
Will    He 
We     shall 
Will    He 

^ «= 


lamps  all  trlmm'd  and  bright?"! 

an  -  swer  thee—  Well  done?  I 

have     a       glo    -    rious  rest.     ( 

find     us    watch  -  ing  there?  J 


Oh,     can    we  say       we    are 
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read  -  y,      broth-er?     Read-y      for    the  soul's  bright  home?      Say,  will  He 
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find  you  and  me  still  watching,  Waiting,   wait-ing  when  the  Lord  shall  come? 
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No.  431, 

Dorothy 


A.  Thkttpp. 


;ifo  H  ^tophetl 


Wm.  B.  Bkadbttrt. 


2  fWe 
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g  JThou 
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iour,  like  a  shepherd  lead  us, 
Thy  pleasant  pastures  feed  us, 
are  Thine,  do  Thon  befriend  ns, 
Thy  flock, from  sin  de-fend  us, 
hast  promised  to  re  -  ceive  us, 
hast  mer-cy  to    re  -  lieve    us, 


Much 

For 

Be 

Seek 

Poor 

Grace 


we 
our 
the 
us 
and 


need  Thy  tend'rest 
use  Thy  folds  pre- 
Quardian  of  our 
when  we  go  a  - 
sin  -  ful     tho'    we 


to  cleanse,and  power  to 


care;  1 
pare.  / 
way;  \ 
stray./ 
be;  1 
free,  j 


^m 


^ 


3S3 


^mimv,  §xht  a  Shepherd— ©onclutld. 


Bless-ed  Je  -  sus,  Blessed  Je  -  sus,  Thou  hast  bougrht  us,  Thine  we  arc; 
Blessed  Je  -  sus,  Blessed  Je  -  sus,  Hear,  O  hear  us,  when  we  pray'; 
Bless-ed    Je  -  sus,   Blessed     Je  -  sus,    We     will    ear  -  ly     turn    to     Thee; 


i 


:rt: 


=5l=*i 


m 


Blessed     Je  -  sus,  Blessed     Je  -  sus,    Thou  hast  boughtus.Thine  we    are. 
Bless-ed     Je  -  sus,  Bless-ed     Je  -  sus.    Hear,   O     hear  us,  when  we    pray. 
Bless-ed     Je  -  sus,  Bless-ed     Je  -  sus,    We     will    ear  -  ly     turn    to    Thee. 


m 


g^^ 


No.  432.      (Rmtf  p  §xm\mMt 


Thos.  Moore,  alt. 


Samttei.  Webbe. 


^ 


*± 


^fe^ 


-*— 1z 


1^ 


1.  Come, 

2.  Joy 

3.  Here 


ye  dis 
of  the 
see    the 


•  con-  so -late!    wher-e'er     ye      Ian  -  guish.  Come     to     the 

des   -   o-  late!    light    of     the     stray- ing,      Hope      of     the 

bread  of    life :    see      wa  -  ters     flow  -  ing      Forth  from  the 


-CJi 


^a= 


rgj: 


?=^ 


it:N=z 


i^ 


m=^ih^ 


S^ 


«=* 


mer  -  cy  -  seat,     fer  -  vent  -  ly     kneel :    Here   bring  your  wound-ed  hearts, 
pen    -    1  -  tent,  fade  -  less    and   pure !      Here  speaks  the     Com  -  fort  -  er, 
throne  of    God,  pure     from     a  -  bove :     Come     to     the     feast     of    love ; 


p-p-^^ 


.3^ 


^^^^ 


here  tell  your  an  -  guish;  Earth  has  no  sor-row  that heav'n  can-not  heal, 
ten  -  der  -  ly  say  -  ing.  Earth  has  no  sor-row  that  heav'n  can-not  cure, 
come,  ev  -  er        know-ing,       Earth  has  no    sor-rows  but  heav'n  can    re-move. 


m 


Ep 


^ 


z^fcJ. 


^    — m- 


3S3 


No.  433.  mat  ^M\  tk  §mwt  §t? 


Mrs.  Emily  S.  Oakey. 


P.  P.  Bliss. 


1.  Sowing  the  seed  by  the  day-light  fair,  Sowing  the  seed  by  the    noon-day  glare, 

2.  Sowing  the  seed  by  the  way-side  high,  Sowing  the  seed  on  the    rocks  to  die, 

3.  Sowing  tlie  seed  of    a  lingering  pain.  Sowing  the  seed  of     a     maddened  brain, 

4.  Sowing  the  seed  with  an  aching  heart  Sowing  the  seed  while  the  tear-drops  start. 


I 


^S 


^ 


r»    K 


^ 


h    ^  j- 


at=»t 


Sow  -  ing  the  seed  by  the  fad  -  ing  light,  Sowing  the  seed  in  the  sol  -  emn  night ;  l, 
Sowing  the  seed  where  the  thorns  will  spoil.Sowing  the  seed  in  the  fer  -  tile  soil;  & 
Sow  -  ing  the  seed  of  a  tarnished  name,  Sowing  the  seed  of  e-  ter  -  nalshame;^ 
Sow -ing  in  hope  till  the  reap-erscome       Gladly    to  gath-er  the  bar  -  vesthome:  b- 


^ 


^^ 


j=^^i^^^=^^ziL^--^iu^-^^i'  :\r^f 


Oh, what  shall  the  bar-vest 
Oh,what  shall  the  bar-vest 
Oh,what  shall  the  bar- vest 
Oh, what  shall  the  bar- vest 


be? Ob,wbat  shall  the  bar-vest  be?. 

be? Oh,what  shall  the  bar-vest  be?.. 

be? Oh,what  shall  the  bar- vest  be?., 

be? Ob,wbat  shall  the  har-vest  be?., 


W 


sown In     the 


Sown  in    the  dark-ness    or  sown  In  the  light, 


8S4 


Sown  in  the  darkness    or 


mixi  ^hall  tht  §mt^t  ^t?—fynthM. 


light, 


Sown 


in     our     weak 


•-       '^      y»      U      u      u»       * 
sown  In    the  light,     Sown  in     our  wealiness   or   sown  in    our  migtit, 


^  I     -^ 


3 


in    our    might,. 


^^^iT^       tr  IT  ir  IT 


5  c  t:  ^  5  i:  -i: ' 

Gtath  -  er'd  In      time       or  e  - 


Sown  in    our  wealiness   or   sown  in    our  might,     Gath  -  er'd  in      time  or        e  - 


ni  -  ty, 


Sure,        ah,  sure      willttie  har    -     -    vest  be. 

J 


i     -      ty,         Sure,  ah. 


^ 


p^s^- 


sure  will  the        har    -     -    vest,  harvest  be. 


^ 


r     I- 


No.  434.  ^afec  Pa  gjift  m\A  Irt  it  §t 


Fkancbs  B.  Havergal. 


1.  Take 

2.  Take 

3.  Take 


my  life 
ray  feet 
my    mo 


and 

and 

ments 


let 
let 
and 


W.  A.  Mozart,  arr.  by.H.  P.  Main. 


it      be     Con    -    se  -  era-  ted,  Lord,    to   Thee; 
them    be     Swift    and    beau-ti  -   ful      for  Thee; 
my  days,  Let     them  flow    in     end  -  less  praise; 


Take 
Take 
Take 


my  hands  and  let  them  move  At 
my  voice  and  let  me  sing  Al  • 
my    in     -      tel  -  lect,     and    use      Ev 


the      im  -  pulse  of 


4  Take  my  will  and  make  it  Thine, 
It  sliall  be  no  longer  mine ; 
Take  my  heart,  it  is  Thine  own. 
It  sUall  Ue  Thy  royal  throne. 


3*^^ 


hy    love, 
ways — on   -    ly — for      my    King. 
'ry     pow'r  as  Thou   shaltchoose. 


5  Take  my  love,  my  God,  I  pour 
At  Thy  feet  its  treasure  store ; 
Take  myself,  and  I  will  be 
Ever,  only,  all  for  Thee, 


No.  435. 


*'(&mC 


Mrs.  Jas.  G.  Joitnson. 
Voices  in  Unison.  , 


James  McQranahan. 


1.  Oh    ■word  of   words    the  sweetest,      Oh       word 

2.  Oh  soull  wliyshouldstthoii  wander     From  such 

3.  Oh,  each  time  draw    me    near  -  er,    That   soon 


in    which  there  lie 
a       lov   -  ing    Friend? 
the  "Come"  may  be 


ms^.-^ 


All      promise,     all       ful  -   flll-ment.  And       end         of     mys  -  ter    -    y; 
Clint;    clos  -  er,    clos  -  er        to    Him,  Stay      with      Him    to       the      end; 
Naught  but  a      gen  -  tie     whis-per.     To  one      close, dose    to       Thee; 


La-  ment-ing     or         re  -  joic-ing.    With  doubt       or       ter  -  ror     nigh,         ^ 
A     -    las!    I      am       so       help- less,    So         ver     -     y        full      of       sin,  ^ 

Then,    o  -  ver    sea      and    mountain,  Far      from        or      near   my    home,         ^ 


I  hear  the"  Come"  of       Je  -  sus,     And       to         His    cross      I  fly. 

For        I      am     ev    -    er    wand'ring,    And      com    -    ing    back      a    -    gain. 
I'll      take  Thy  hand   and      fol  -  low.    At         that     sweet  whis  -  per  "Come!' 


Come,  come,    come,       couie,  come. 


come,  come,    come.       Come,  come, 


^^JEJ^JEEJE^^S^^^im^ 


Wea    -    ry,     heav  -  y         la 

_^_:       #      :p:       3?:       ^ 


den.    Come,     oh,  come     to      me. 


!:=£ 


^A 


m 


^^ 


f^    1^    I-. 


3SO 


Oh 


''^mC — (trntUM. 


Come,        oh, come   to      me, Come,         oh,  come  to      me,.. 


come,  come,    come,        come,  come.       Come,  come,    come,        come,  come. 


No.  436.        ^he  ^htmng  ^lim. 


Eev.  Davtd  Nkison. 


1 


^ 


S       1 


f    I    g       » £ 


^^s: 


Geo.  F.  Root. 


=*=i!= 


g       8 


r   J   •   •  t 

L  My  days  are  gild -Ing  swift- ly     by.    And    I, 


^S 


a     pil-grimstran-ger, 


0    a 


f 


«■• 


FiNi:. 


N     >       « 


«    r    f 


Would  not    de  -  tain  them  as   they  fly.    Those  hours  of    toil  and 
D.S.— just  be -fore,   the  shin-lng  shore  We    may       al-mostdis- 


dan 
cov 


ger, 
er. 


2  Should  coming  days  be  cold  and  dark. 

We  need  not  cease  our  singing ; 

That  perfect  rest  naught  can  molest, 

Where  golden  harps  are  ringing. 

For,  oh  I  we  stand,  etc 


3sr 


3  Let  sorrow's  rudest  tempest  blow. 
Each  cord  on  earth  to  sever  : 
Our  King  says— "Come !" — and  there's  our 
For  ever,  oh !  for  ever !  [home, 

For,  oh  2  we  etandt  elo.      - 


No.  437.  l&h  §$tA  §\m  t\m  mA  ^tt^i  thtt 

(Written  for  Mr.  Moody's  Schools  at  Northfleld,  Mars.) 
Num.  6:  24-26.  Lucy  Rider  Meybb. 


The  Lord    bless  thee,  and  keep    thee:  The  Lord  make  his      lace  shine    up- 

rp— 'g;_|-p-:     ^ m—r-m < « e S- 


^^ 


m 


thee, 


and      be 


gra  -   cious     un 


p^^^^^^ 


rf^ — =1' 



— N- 

I  ,-s   ]- 

1 



i" 

gra- 

cious  I 

p — 
in 

-  to 

1    ^^^1 
thee: 

The 

Lord 

I 

lift     up 

fs        1 

U 
his 

— 1 N 1 V- 

coun  -  te  -  nance,  his 

1 
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L       r       IT 

1          1^       1          K 

1         1^        1            L^-  - 

and  give  thee     peace. 


"hS-—^ 


=-S=t^ 


nils: 


u  r 

coun  -  te-nance  up  -  on     thee, 


I-   I 


&t=^^?=^mm 


and  give  thee     peace. 


:#^=* 
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No.  438. 


(^hxk  WixUi 


m 


^m 


Anon. 


^ 


^SE^JEB: 


Glory  be  to  the  Father,  and    to     the    Son,         and       to     the    Ho  -  ly  Ghost. 
As  it  was  in  the  beginning, 

is  now,  and ev  ■  er    shall  be,  world  with-out  end.   A -men. 


e 


+ 
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pe= 


l^=a 


3@S 


INDEX. 


Titles  In  Small  Caps— Fl-st  Lines  in  Roman. 


A  GUILTY  soul,  by  i'liarisees  of  .    .    . 

A  Home  on  High 

A  Mighty  Fortress 

A  Shelter  in  the  Time  of  Storm 

A  Sinner  Like  Me 

A  Soldier  of  the  Cross 

Abide  With  Me 

Abundantly  Able  to  Save   .   .   . 

Adrian.    S.  M 

Afflictions,  tho'  they  seem  severe  .    . 

After 

After  the  toil  and  trouble 

Ahira.    S.  M 

Alas !  and  did  my  Saviour  bleed  .  . 
All  Hail  the  Power  .   .   .   .201, 

All  to  Christ  I  Owe 

Almost  Persuaded 

America.    6s,  4s 

Am  I  A  Soldier 204, 

Antioch.    cm 

Are  you  ready,  are  you  ready     .   .    . 

Arise,  My  Soul,  Arise 

Arlington.    CM 

As  I  wandered  'round  the  homestead 
As  lives  the  flower  within  the  seed   . 

As  Pants  the  Hart 

At  Even  ere  the  Sun  was  Set     . 

At  the  Cross 

At  the  feast  of  Belshazzar 

Awake,  my  soul,  stretch  every  .  .  . 
Awake,  my  soul,  to  joyful  lays  .  -  . 
Awake,  My  Soul!  to  Sound  His  . 

Be  present  at  our  table,  Lord 
Be  ye  Also  Ready  .... 
Be  ye  Strong  in  the  Lord 
Behold  a  Stranger     .   .   . 


No. 
120 
354 
238 

55 
117 
318 

51 
122 
111 

60 
270 
270 
109 

39 
372 
172 
153 
234 
318 
190 

24 
424 
204 

78 
295 
386 
328 

39 
114 
205 
142 

36 


392 
24 
92 

274 


No. 
Behold  how  plain  the  truth  is  .  .  .  346 
Behold  a  Fountain  deep  and  wide    .      6 

Behold  Him  ! 300 

Behold,  What  Love 164 

Believe,  and  Keep  on  Believing    21 

Belmont.    CM 2C7 

Beloved,  Now  are  We 94 

Bemerton.    cm 4' 

Beneath  the  glorious  throne  above   .  239 

Beseechings  of  Jesus 329 

Bethany.     6s,  4s 22c 

Beulah  Land 192 

Beyond  the  liglit  of  setting  suns  .  .  354 
Beyond  the  Smiling  and  the  .   .  186 

Blessed  Assurance 38 

Blessed  be  the  Fountain  ....  96 
Blessed  Saviour,  Ever  Nearer  .  299 

Bless  the  Lord 381 

Blest  be  the  Tie 216 

Blest  Jesus,  Grant  us  Strength  343 

Boylston.    S.  M 214 

Bringing  in  the  Sheaves  ....  193 
But  IS  that  All? 132 

Calling  to  Thee 280 

Calvary 90 

Carried  by  the  Angels 124 

Cast  THY  Bread  upon  THE  ....  370 
Casting  all  Your  Care  upon  .  .  61 
Choose  I  must,  and  soon  must    .    .    .  137 

Christ  Arose      57 

Christ  has  for  sin  atonement  made  .  350 
Christ  hath  risen  !  hallelujah  !  .    .    .  351 

Christ  is  Coming 189 

Christ  is  My  Redeemer 246 

Christ  is  Risen 351 

Christ  Liveth  in  Me 295 


380 


Na 
Christ  mt  All 293 

Christ  Recbiveth  Sinful  Men    .    65 

Christ  Returneth 422 

Christ  the  Fountain 335 

Christian,  Walk  Carefully  .   .133 

Christmas.    CM 206 

Cling  to  the  Bible 127 

Closer,  Lord,  to  Thee 11 

Close  to  Thee 183 

"  Come  " 435 

Come,  Come  Away 371 

Come,  Come  to  Jesus 123 

Come,  every  soul  by  sin  oppressed    .171 
Come,  Great  Deliverer,  Come    .    73 

Come,  Holy  Spirit 286 

Come,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove  .  208 

Come  home  1  Come  liome ! 398 

Come  into  His  presence  with  .    .    .    .  341 

Come,  Praise  the  Lord 131 

Come,  said  Jesus'  sacred  voice  .    .    .  220 

Come,  Sinner,  Come 145 

Come,  Thou  Almighty  Kino     .   .  231 

Come,  Thou  Fount 404 

Come  to  Jesus  !  Come  Away  I  .   .   .  113 

Come  to  the  Fountain 7 

Come  to  the  Saviour 407 

Come  to  the  Saviour,  hear  His  .    .    .  139 

Come  Unto  Me 88 

Come,  we  tliat  love  the  Lord  ....  151 
Come  with  thy  sins  to  the  fountain  .      7 

Come,  ye  Disconsolate 432 

Coming  Home  To-night 327 

Coming  To-day 337 

Conquering  now  and  still  to   ,-    .    .    .  253 

Coronation.    CM 201 

Crown  Him 391 

Dare  to  be  a  Daniel 423 

Dennis.    S.  M 216 

Depth  of  Mercy.  Ts,  5  lines  .  .  194 
Down  in  the  valley  with  my  ....  148 

DOXOLOGY 392 

Do  you  see  the  Hebrew  captive  .  .  414 
Duke  St.    L.  M 213 

Encamped  along  the  hills  of  .  .  .  348 
Eternal  life  God's  Word  proclaims  .  332 
Eternity 187 


Mb 
Evan.    CM 420 

Evening  Prayer 41 

Even  Mk 410 

Every  Day  Will  I  Bless  Thee   .     1 

Fade,  fade,  each  earthly  joy  .  .  .418 
Fading  away  like  the  stars  of    .    .    .  358 

Faith  is  the  Victory 348 

Far,  far  away  in  heathen  darkness  .  27 
Far  from  Thy  sacred  courts    ....  386 

Fear  Not  I 48 

Fear  Thou  Not c   .   .  125 

Federal  St.    L.  M 274 

Follow  On 148 

Following  Fully  (Chant)  ....  258 
"  For  God  so  loved !"  Oh,  wondrous  63 
For  Jehovah  I  am  Waiting  .  .  .  387 
Fountain  of  purity  opened  for  sin  .  335 
From  Greenland's  icy  mountains  .  .  237 
From  the  Bethlehem  manger-home  .  312 
From  the  depths  do  I  invoke  Thee  .  387 

Gather  Them  In 150 

Geer.    cm 95 

Gird  on  the  Sword  and  Armor  .  262 

Give  Me  Thine  Heart! 19 

Gloria  Patri 87,438 

Glory  Be  to  the  Father  87,  218,  438 
Glory  Ever  Be  to  Jesus  ....  15 
Glory  to  God,  the  Father  .    -   .    63 

God  Be  With  You 74 

God  Bless  You 338 

God  calling  yet  I  shall  I  not  hear  ?    .  110 

God  is  Calling  Yet 110 

God  is  Love 12 

God  loved  a  world  of  sinners  .  .  .  112 
God  loved  the  world  of  sinners  .  .  .  395 
God's  almighty  arms  are  round     .    .    76 

God's  Time  Now 137 

Go  Ye  Into  All  the  AVorld  ...    27 

Grace 392 

Great  Jehovah,  Mighty  Lord  .  .  .  349 
Guide  Me 129 

Hallelujah!  Bless  His  Name  .  257 
Hallelujah  !  Christ  is  Risen  .  .  369 
Hallelujah  for  the  Cross  !     .   .  135 

Hallelujah  !  Hallelujah ! 369 

Hallelujah  I  What  a  Saviour  I  416 


300 


Hallowed  Hour  of  Prayer     .   . 

Happy  Day 

Hark  !  Hark  !  My  Soul  !  .  .  .  . 
Hark !  the  voice  of  Jesus  crying  .    . 

Have  Courage,  My  Boy 

Have  Faith  in  God 

Have  our  hearts  grown  cold  since 
Have  You  Any  Eoom  for  Jesus? 

Have  You  Sought  ? 

He  Died  for  Thee 

He  dies !  He  dies  !  the  lowly  Man   . 

He  Holds  the  Key 

He  is  Coming 

He  Leadeth  Me 

He  lives  and  loves,  our  Saviour  .  .  . 
Hear  Me,  Blessed  Jesus  .  .  .  . 
Hear  the  Blessed  In^^tation  .   . 

Hear  Us,  O  Saviour  ! 

Hendon.    7s 

Here  am  I,  Send  Me 

Hide  Me 

Hiding  in  Thee 

His  Mercy  Flows 

His  Praises  I  will  Sing 

Hold  Thou  isy  Hand 

Holy  Ghost,  with  Light  Divine 

Holy  is  the  Lord 

Holy  Spirit,  Teacher  Thou     .    . 

Hope  On 

Ho,  reapers  in  the  whitened  harvest 
Ho  !  Reapers  of  Life's  Harvest  . 
How  do  I  know  ray  sins  forgiven  .  . 
How  Firm  a  Fol-ndation  .... 
How  oft  our  souls  are  lifted  up  .  .  . 
How  Shall  We  Escape  ?  .  .  .  . 
How  sweet,  my  Saviour,  to  repose  . 
How  sweet,  O  Lord,  Thy  Word  of  . 
How  sweet  the  iov  that  fills  my    .    . 

J  AM  Coming  to  the  Cross  .... 

I  xm  far  frae  my  hame 

I  am  He  that  LrvETH 

I  dm  not  skilled  to  understand  .    .    . 

I  AM  Praying  for  You 

I  AM  THE  Way 

I  am  Thine,  O  Lord 

I  AM  Trusting  Thee,  Lord  .  .  . 
I  am  waiting  for  the  Master  •   •    •    ■ 


No. 
345 
367 

128 
411 
136 
105 
126 
152 
360 
330 
377 
134 

18 
408 
378 
260 
305 
240 
219 
411 
264 
158 
379 
241 

91 
254 
291 
267 
242 

81 
417 
263 
217 
323 
112 

61 
344 
246 


No. 
I  believed  in  God's  wonderful    ...    21 

I  Belong  to  Jesus 288 

I  bring  to  Thee,  O  Master!    .    .    .    .  336 

I  Cried  to  God 383 

I  do  not  ask  for  earthly  store     .    .    .  28' 

If  God  be  for  Us >. 

I  GAVE  My  Life  for  Thee  .  .  .  18-. 
I  have  a  Saviour,  He's  pleading  in  .  173 
I  Heard  the  Voice  of  Jesus  .  210,  420 

I  hear  the  Saviour  say 172 

I  Hear  Thy  Welcome  Voice  .  .  179 
I  Know  I  Love  Thee  Better  .  .  28 
I  know  not  the  hour  when  my  .  .  .  393 
I  know  not  why  God's  wondrous  .  .  5 
I  Know  that  my  Redeemer  ...  32 
I  Know  Whom  I  Have  Beliea^ed  5 
I'll  Thee  exalt,  my  Gud,  O  King  .    .  382 

I  Looked  to  Jesus 67 

I'm  Going  Home 308 

I  must  walk  thro'  the  valley  ....  75 
I  JsEED  Thee  Every  Hour    .    .    .  181 

In  HEA^^ENLY  Pastures 307 

In  Jesus'  Face 352 

In  Me  Y'e  shall  have  Peace    .    .  317 

In  the  Cross  of  Christ 20S 

In  the  harvest -field  there  is  ....  6J 
In  the  heavenly  pastures  fair  .  .  .  30" 
In  the  Hollow  of  His  Hand  .  .  3 
In  the  hour  when  guilt  assails  me     .  29-^ 

In  the  land  of  strangers 71 

In  the  Secret  of  His  Presence  .  98 
In  the  Shadow  of  His  Wings  .  .  40 
In  times  of  sorrow,  God  is  near  .  .  317 
In  Thy  great  loving  kindness     .    .    .  384 

I  shall  be  Satisfied n-^ 

Is  Thy  Cruse  of  Comfort  Failing  339 

Italian  Hymn.    6s,  43 231 

It  is  finished  ;  what  a  Gospel !    .    .    .  276 

It  is  Well  with  My  Soul  .    .    .    .157 

429      It  may  be  at  morn  when  the  day  .    .  422 

191      It  Passeth  Knowledge 403 

377      I've  Found  a  Friend 168 

334  I've  found  a  friend  in  Jesus  ....  102 
173  I've  learned  to  sing  a  glad  new  .  .  .241 
104  I've  reached  the  land  of  com  .  .  .192 
156  I  wait  for  Thee,  O  Lord  ....  322 
269   I   I  was  once  far  away  from  the     ...  117 

311  j  I  Will! 68 

301 


1  WILL  Lift  up  Mine  Eyes  (Chant) 

I  WILL  Pass  Over  You 

I  WILL  Praise  Thee 

I  will  praise  the  Lord  my  Glory  .  . 
I  will  sing  of  my  Redeemer  .  .  .  . 
I  WILL  Sing  the  Wondrous    .   .   . 


Jerusalem,  My  Happy  Home  .  .  115 

Jesus  bids  us  shine  with  a 121 

Jesus  Christ,  our  Saviour    ...    16 

Jesus,  I  Come 14 

Jesus,  I  come  to  Thee  for  light .    .    .  248 

Jesus  is  Calling 42 

Jesus  is  Mine 418 

Jesus  is  tenderly  calling  thee  ...  42 
Jesus,  keep  me  near  the  Cross  .  .  .182 
Jesus  Knows  thy  Sorrow  .  .  .  .149 
Jesus,  Lover  of  my  Soul    ....  222 

Jesus,  my  All 340 

Jesus,  my  Lord,  to  Thee  I  cry  ...  69 
Jesus,  my  Saviour,  to  Bethlehem  .    .    13 

Jesus  of  Nazareth 287 

Jesus  Saves! 17 

Jesus  Saves  !  O  Blessed  Story  .  245 
Jesus,  Saviour,  Pilot  Me  I     ...  101 

Jesus  Shall  Reign 213 

Jesus,  the  very  Thought  ....  103 
Jesus  I  Thou  Refuge  of  the  soul  .  .  316 
Jesus,  Thy  Name  I  Love    ....  230 

Jewels 409 

Jewett.    6s,  D 107 

Joy  Cometh  in  the  Morning  I  .    .    23 

Joy  to  the  World 190 

Just  as  I  am 211 

Knocking,  Knocking 419 

Laborers  of  Christ,  Arise  .   .   .  109 

Labor  On 62 

Lead,  Kindly  Light 278 

Lead  me  on 282 

Lead  me.  Saviour 301 

Lead  to  the  shadow  of  the  Rock  .    .  247 

Let  the  Saviour  IN 66 

Let  us  Crown  Him 372 

Let  us  go  Forth 362 

Let  us  sing  of  tiie  love  of  the    ...    45 

Light  after  Darkness 198 

Like  wandering  sheep  o'er  mountains  1 04 


fTdT  f "'  No 

363     Little  Lights 121 

279      Look  Unto  Me 77 

284      Look  up !  look  up  I  ye  weary  ones    .  300 
284      Look,  ye  saints,  the  sight  is   ....  391 

161      Lord,  at  Thy  mercy-seat 340 

141      Lord,  bless  and  pity  us 215 

Lord,  I  hear  of  showers  of  blessing  .  410 
Loving  Kindness.    L.  M,    .   .    .   .142 

Low  in  the  grave  He  lay 57 

Lyte.    6s,  4s 230 

Manoah.    cm 115 

"  Man  of  Sorrows,"  what  a  name  .    .416 

Martyn.    7s,  D 221 

Meet  ME  There! 22 

Mercy.     7s 254 

Mighty  to  Save 56 

Missionary  Hymn.    7s,  6s,  D.  .   .   .  237 

Mission  Hymn 349 

More  holiness  give  me 178 

More  Love  to  Thee 197 

More  of  Jesus 314 

Morning  Lights 380 

Must  Jesus  bear  the  cross  alone     .    .  209 

My  Ain  Countrie 191 

My  Country,  'Tis  of  Thee  .  .  .  234 
My  days  are  gliding  swiftly  by  .  .  .  436 
My  Faith  Looks  up  to  Thee  .  .  229 
My  Father  is  rich  in  houses  ....    36 

My  God  AND  MY  All 319 

My  heavenly  home  is  bright  ....  308 
My  hoj)e  is  built  on  nothing  less  .  .  425 
My  Jesus,  as  Thou  Wilt    ....  107 

My  Jesus,  I  Love  Thee 170 

My  Mother's  Prayer 78 

My  Offering 336 

My  Prayer 178 

My  Redeemer ICl 

My  Saviour 3:54 

My  Saviour's  praises  I  will  sing  .  .  1 
My  Saviour  Tells  ME  so  .  .  .  .263 
My  soul  at  last  a  rest  hath  found  .    .  244 


Narrow  and  Strait 243 

Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee  ....  223 

Nearer  the  Cross 54 

Near  the  Cross 182 

Neither  do  I  Condemn  Thee    .   .    83 
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Never  Shone  a  Light  so  Fair 

No  Hops  in  Jesus 

Nothing  but  Leaves 

Not  all  the  Blood  of  Beasts  . 
Not  far  from  the  Kingdom  .  . 
Not  now,  but  in  the  coming  years 

Not  Now,  my  Child 

Not  saved  are  we  by  trying    .    .    . 

Not  Try,  but  Trust 

Now  the  Day  is  Over 

Numberless  as  the  Sands  .  .  .  . 

O  Blessed  Word 

O  brethren,  rise  and  sing 

O  Brother,  Life's  Journey  .   .   . 
O  Cease,  my  Wand'ring  Soul  •   . 

O  Child  of  God 

O  Christian  trav'ler,  fear  no  more  . 
O  Come  to  the  Merciful  Saviour 
O  Come  to  the  Saviour  .  .  . 
O  daughter,  take  good  heed  .  . 
O  Day  of  Rest  and  Gladness 
O  do  not  let  the  Word  depart  . 
O  for  a  heart  to  praise  my  God  . 
O  fir  a  thousand  tongues  to  sing 
O  Glad  and  Glorious  Gospel 
*^-^  Glorious  Fountain  .... 

O  God,  our  Help 

O  golden  day,  O  day  of  God  .  . 
O  happy  day  that  fixed  my  choice 
O  hear  mv  cry,  be  gracious  now  to 
O  hear  the  joyful  message  .... 
O  I  Love  to  Talk  with  Jesus  . 
O  Land  of  the  Blessed  I  .  .  , 
O  list  to  the  voice  of  the  .... 
O  list  to  the  watchman  crying   .    . 

Olivet.    6s,  43 

O  Lord,  my  soul  rejoiceth  in  Thee 

O  Morning  Land 

O  my  soul,  bless  thou  Jehovah  .   . 

O  Paradise  ! • 

O  Praise  Him 

O  praise  our  Lord,  where  rich  in  . 
O  praise  the  Lord  with  heart     .    . 

0  Precious  Word 

O  Rock  of  Ages 

O  safe  to  the  Rock  that  is  ...  . 
O  Savioxib,  Precious  Saviour   . 


No. 

256 

375 

412 

214 

33 

357 

399 

285 

285 

97 

50 

332 

257 

46 

111 

8 

125 

333 

289 

366 

355 

427 

236 

202 

251 

239 

47 

140 

367 

73 

86 

320 

53 

20 

371 

229 

331 

138 

235 

140 

388 

388 

52 

29 

244 

158 

,353 


No. 

O  soul,  tossed  on  the  billow  ....  3 
O  tender  and  sweet  was  the  ....  196 
O  tender  beseechings  of  Jesus  .  .  •  329 
O  thank  the  Lord,  the  Lord  .  .  ,  .379 
O  the  clanging  bells  of  time  ....  187 
O  THE  Crown,  the  Glory  ....  30 
O  thou  my  soul,  bless  God  the  .  .  .381 
O  to  have  no  Christ,  no  Saviour  I  .  .375 
O  troubled  heart,  there  is  a  ....  64 
O  wandering  souls,  why  longer  .  .  .  259 
O  wandering  souls,  why  will  ....  59 
O  weary  pilgrim,  lift  your  head    .   .    23 

O  What  a  Saviour 139 

O  what  will  you  do  with  Jesus  .  .  .  108 
O  Where  are  the  Reapers  .  .  .  159 
O  who  is  this  that  cometh      ....    66 

O  Wonderful  Word  ! 79 

O  wonderful  words  of  the  gospel  I     .10 

O  Wondrous  Land 294 

O  Wondrous  Name  I 44 

O  word  of  words  the  sweetest    .    .    .  435 

O  Worship  the  King 266 

Old  Hundred.    L.  M 392 

Once  more,  my  soul,  thy  Saviour  .  .  68 
On  Calvary's  brow  my  Saviour  died  .  90 
On  that  bright  and  golden  morning  .  72 
On  the  Resurrection  morning  .  .  .  93 
One  day  the  Shepherd  passed  .  .  .  258 
Only  a  Beam  of  Sunshine     ...    34 

Only  a  Little  Way 283 

Only  Remembered 358 

Only  Trust  Him 171 

Onward,  Christian  Soldiers  .  .  100 
Onward,  Upward,  Homeward  .  .  2 
Our  life  is  like  a  stormy  sea  ....  374 

Our  Lord  is  now  rejected 195 

Our  Refuge 316 

Our  Saviour  King 378 

Our  Saviour  will  descend  again  .  .  .  250 
Out  of  my  bondage,  sorrow     ....    14 

Out  on  the  desert,  seeking 337 

Out  on  the  mountain,  sad  and  .  .  .  280 
Over  the  Line 196 

Pardon,  Peace,  and  Power  ...    82 

Pass  along  the  invitation 313 

Pass  it  On 313 

Pass  Me  Not 169 


3i>3 


No. 

Peace,  Peace  is  Mine 76 

Pilot.    7s,  6  lines 101 

Portuguese  Hymn,    lis 217 

Praise  God  fioin  whom  all 392 

Praise  Him  !  Praise  Him  I.    ...      4 
Praise,  my  Soul,  the  King    .   .    .  292 

Praise  the  Saviour 25 

Pray,  brethren,  pray 325 

Preach  the  Gospel 268 

Press  On 364 


<tuiET,  Lord,  my  froward  . 


290 


Raise  High  the  Song 250 

Rathbun.    8s,  78 203 

Redemption 10 

Refuge.    7s,  D   .   . 222 

Rejoice  in  the  Lord  Alway  .  .  52 
Rejoice  in  the  Lord,  O  let  His  ...  9 
Rejoice,  Rejoice,  Believer  ...    85 

Rejoice  !  ye  Saints 255 

Remember  Me    ...       389 

Repeat  the  story  o'er  and  o'er    .    .    .  421 

Repent  Ye 126 

Repose.     7s,  6  lines 290 

Rescue  the  Perishing 176 

Resurrection  Morn 93 

Return,  O  Wanderer  ! 302 

Return,  return,  O  wanderer,  now  .    .  302 

Revive  Thy  Work 155 

Revive  us  Again 396 

Ride  ON  IN  Majesty 249 

Ride  on  I  ride  on  in  majesty  ....  249 
Ring  the  Bells  of  Heaven  .  .  .  394 
Rise,  glorious  Conqueror,  rise  .  .  .  233 
Rock  of  Ages •  200 


Safe  Home  in  Port  .... 
Safe  upon  the  heavenly  shore 

Satisfied 

Saviour,  Again 

Saviour,  breathe  an  evening  . 
Saviour,  lead  me,  lest  I  stray 
Saviour,  Like  a  Shepherd 
Saviour,  More  than  Life 
Pa viour.  Thy  dying  love  .  .  . 
Search  Me,  O  Lord  .... 
Seeking  for  Me    ..... 


89 
306 
309 
147 

41 
301 
431 
177 
175 
304 

13 


No. 

Shall  You  ?  Shall  I  ? 43 

She  only  touched  the  hem  .....  428 

Shine  on,  O  Star 26 

Simply  trusting  every  day  .  ...  165 
Sing  them  over  again  to  me   .    .    .    .163 

Sing  unto  THE  Lord 321 

Singing  with  Grace 341 

Sinners  Jesus  will  receive 65 

Sinners,  Turn 221 

Sin  no  More 271 

124 

376 
58 

138 
43 

106 


Sitting  by  the  gateway  of  a  .  . 
Sleej)  on,  beloved,slcep,  and  take 
Softly  and  Tenderly  .  .  . 
Some  day,  we  say,  and  turn  .  . 
Some  one  will  enter  the  pearly  . 
Some  Sweet  Day,  By  and  By 

Something  for  Jesus 175 

Sometimes  a  light  surprises  ....  228 
Sometimes  I  catch  sweet  glimpses  .  132 
Sometime  ave'll  Understand    .    .  357 

Songs  of  Gladness 37 

Sons  of  God,  beloved  in  Jesus  ...  94 
Soon  shall  we  see  the  glorious  .  .  .  415 
Soon  will  come  the  setting  sun  .  .  .  297 
Soul  of  mine,  in  earthly  temple  .  .  174 
Souls  of  Men,  why  will  ye  .  .  .  70 
Sound,  sound  the  truth  abroad  .    .    .  232 

Sowing  in  the  morning 193 

Sowing  the  seed  by  the  day-light  .    .  433 

Speed  Away 368 

Standing  by  a  purpose  true  ....  423 
....  226 
226 
103 
35 
856 
405 


Stand  up  for  Jesus  .... 
Stand  up  !  stand  up  for  Jesus  1 

St.  Agnes.     CM 

St.  Peter.     CM 

Stretch  Forth  Thy^  Hand 
Sweet  Hour  of  Prayer 


Take  Me  as  I  am 69 

Take  My  Life  and  let  it  .    .  219,  434 

Take  Thou  My  Hand 310 

Take  Time  to  be  Holy 272 

Tenderly  Calling 303 

That  will  be  Heaven  for  Me  .  393 
The  Banner  of  the  Cross  .  .  .  .116 
The  Beautiful  Land  on  High  .  426 
The  call  of  God  is  sounding  ....  362 
The  Child  of  a  King  ......    36 
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The  Christian's  Good-night  .  . 
The  Cleansing  Fountain  .   .    .   . 

The  cross  it  standeth  fast 

The  Crowning  Day 

The  Eye  of  Faith 

The  Glorious  Morning 

The  Gospel  Call 

The  Great  Physician 

The  Half  was  never  Told  .  .  . 
The  Handwriting  on  the  Wall 

The  Harbor  Bell 

The  Hem  of  His  Garment  .  .  . 
The  Light  of  the  World  .... 
The  Lily  of  the  Valley  .  .  .  . 
The  living  God,  who  by  Plis  might  . 
The  Lord  Blebs  Thee  and  Keep  . 
The  Lord  Keep  Watch  Between 

The  Lord  is  Coming 

The  Lord's  My  Shepherd  .  .  .  . 
The  Lord's  our  Kock,  in  Him  .  .  . 
The  Love  that  gave  Jesus  to  Die 

The  Many  Mansions 

The  Model  Church 

The  morning  light  is  breaking  .    .    . 

The  Ninety  and  Nine 

The  Palace  of  the  King  .   .   .    . 

The  Prodigal  Child 

The  Prodigal's  Return 

The  Saviour's  Face 

The  Shadow  of  the  Rock  .... 

The  Shining  Shore 

The  Solid  Rock 

The  Spirit  and  the  bride  say      .    .    . 

The  Saveetest  Name 

The  whole  world  was  lost  in  ...    . 

The  Wondrous  Cross 

Thee  will  I  Love 

There  are  lonely  hearts  to  cherish    . 

There  is  a  Calm 

There  is  a  Fountain 

There  is  a  Green  Hill 

There  is  a  Land 

There  is  a  land  of  pure  delight  .  . 
There  is  a  Name  I  Love  .  .  .  . 
There  is  a  Paradise  of  Rest  .    . 

There  is  a  Stream 

There  is  Life  for  a  Look  .  .  . 
There  is  no  name  so  sweet  on    ,    .   . 


No. 

376 
6 
135 
195 
281 
415 
144 
400 
421 
114 
374 
428 
397 
102 
352 
437 
347 
273 
207 

55 

45 
323 
143 
227 
154 
3G0 
398 

60 
344 
247 
436 
425 
114 

80 
397 
315 
385 
162 
118 
225 
185 
373 
294 

95 
277 
119 
406 

80 


JNO. 

There  is  none  Righteous  ....  120 
There's  a  beautiful  land  on  high  .  .  426 
There's  a  royal  baimer  given  .  .  .116 
There's  a  Stranger  at  the  door  ...  66 
There's  a  Wideness  in  God's  .  .  365 
There  shall  be  Showers  ....  49 
TJiere  were  ninety  and  nine  ....  154 

They  Crucified  Him 312 

They  that  be  Wise 20 

They  that  Wait  upon  the  Lord  81 
Though  Your  Sins  be  as  Scarlet  84 
Thou,  my  everlasting  portion    .    .    .183 

Thou  shalt  be  Saved     346 

Through  the  Valley  and  the  .  75 
Throw  Out  the  Ltfe-line         .   .  265 

Till  He  Come 99 

'Tis  a  true  and  faithful  saying   .    .    .  251 

'Tis  Midnight 298 

'Tis  only  a  little  way  on  to  my  .  .  283 
'Tis  the  Blessed  Hour  of  Prayer  180 


'Tis  the  hallowed  liour  of  prayer  . 
To-day  the  Saviour  Calls    .   . 

To  Thee  I  Come 

To  Thee,  I  lift  my  soul,  O  Lord    . 

To  the  Work 

Trav'ling  to  the  better  hind    .    .    ■ 
Troubled  heart,  thy  God  is  calling 


345 

401 
248 
389 
160 
282 
330 


True-Hearted,  Whole-Hearted  342 


Trusting  Jesus,  That  is  All 
Turn  thee,  O  lost  one,  care-worn 

Up  Yonder 

Victory  Through  Grace  .   . 


165 
303 

306 

253 

Wait  and  Murmur  Not    ....    64 

Waiting  AT  the  Door 311 

Waiting  for  the  Promise     .    .   .  1 30 

Ward.    L.  M 119 

We  are  coming  home  to  Jesus  .    .    .  327 

Weary  gleaner  in  the  field 30 

Webb.    7s,  6s,  D 226 

We  bow  our  knees  unto  the  ....  130 
We  have  Felt  the  Love  of  .  .  296 
We  have  heard  the  joyful  sound  .  .  17 
We  Lift  our  Songs  to  Thee  .  .  31 
We'll  Meet  each  other  There  .  297 

We  praise  Thee,  O  God  ! 396 

We  Praise  Thee,  we  Bless  .   .   •  275 
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No. 
We're  Marching  to  Zion  ....  161 
We  shall  meet  beyond  the  river  .  .  188 
We  Suall  Meet,  By  and  By  .  .  188 
We  shall  reach  the  summer-land  .  .  106 
We  thank  thee,  Lord,  for  this  our    .  392 

We  Would  See  Jesus 324 

Welcome  !  Wanderer,  Welcome  1  71 
Well,  wife,  I've  found  the  model  .  .  143 
What  A  Friend  We  have  IN  .   .   .167 

What  a  Gathering  1 72 

What  a  Gospel  I 276 

What  a  Wonderful  Saviour  !  .  350 
What  Shall  the  Harvest  be?  .  433 
What  will  you  do  with  Jesus  ?  .  108 
When  God  the  way  of  life  would  .  .279 
When  He  cometh,  when  He  ....  409 
When  I  shall  wake  in  that  fair  .  .  309 
When  I  survey  the  wondrous  .  212,  315 
When  Jesus  comes  to  reward  .  .  .  430 
When  Morning  Gilds  the  Skies  361 
When  morning  lights  the  eastern  .    .  380 

When  peace,  like  a  river 157 

When  the  Mists  have  Rolled    .  146 

When  we  gather  at  last 50 

Where  is  my  Boy  To-night  ?  .  .  402 
Where  is  my  wandering  boy  ....  402 
Wherever  we  may  go,  by  night  .  .  19 
While  Jesus  whispers  to  you  .  .  .  .145 
While  Shepherds  Watched  .  .  206 
While  the  Days  abb  Going    .  .  162 


Na 

While  Thou,  O  my  God,  art  ...  .  319 
While  we  pray  and  while  we     .    .    .  252 

Whiter  than  Snow 384 

Who  came  down  from  heaven  to  .  .  16 
Whoever  receiveth  the  Crucified    .    .  122 

Whoever  Will 59 

Whosoever  Calleth 86 

Whosoever  heareth,  shout,  shout  .    .  390 

Whosoever  Will 390 

Whosoever  Will  may  Come     .   .  259 

Why  do  you  linger  ? 243 

Why  DO  You  Wait? 199 

Why  NOT  Now  ? 252 

Why  NOT  To-night  ? 427 

Will  Jesus  Find  us  Watching  ?  .  430 
Windows  open  Towards     ....  414 

Wonderful  Love 331 

Wonderful  Words  of  Life  .         163 

Wondrous  Love 395 

Woodworth.  L.  M •  .   .211 

Work,  for  the  Night  is  ...  .  224 
Work,  for  Time  is  Flying  .  .  .  359 
Would  we  be  joyful  in  t lie  Lord    .    .    82 

Yes,  we'll  meet  again  in  the  .  .  .  261 
Yes,  we'll  Meet  in  the  Morning  261 

Yet  There  is  Room 413 

Yield  Not  to  Temptation  .  .  .  166 
You're  starting,  my  boy,  on  life's  .  136 
Young  Men  in  Christ  the  Lord  .  326 
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TOPICAL    INDEX, 

Gospel  Hymns,  Nos.  5  and  6  combined. 


ADOPTION.       NO. 

Behold,  what  love 164 

1  know  that  my  Redeemer 32 

Id  the  land  of  strangers 71 

My  Father  is  rich 36 

0  child  of  God 8 

Bom  of  God 94 

ASSURANCE. 

Arise,  my  Boul,  arise 424 

Blessed  assurance 3S 

Fade,  fade  each  earthly 418 

He  holds  the  key 134 

How  do  I  know  my  eins 263 

1  know  I  love  Thee 28 

I  know  not  why 6 

1  know  that  my  Redeemer....    32 
I  must  walk  thro'  the  valley..    75 

My  hope  is  huilt 425 

My  Jesus,  I  love  Thee 170 

0  happy  day 367 

Rejoice  in  the  Lord 9 

When  peace,  like  a  river 157 

BLOOD  of  CHRIST  (The). 

Alas!  and  did 39 

Arise,  my  soul,  arise 424 

Behold  a  fountain 6 

Blessed  be  the  fountain 96 

Fountain  of  purity 335 

How  sweet  the  joy 246 

1  gave  My  life  for  thee 184 

1  hear  Tby  welcome  voice....  179 

It  is  finished 276 

Just  as  I  am 211 

Not  all  the  Mood 214 

Oh,  who  is  this 66 

On  Calvary's  brow.... 90 

Bock  of  Ages 200 

There  is  a  fountain 225 

There  is  a  green  hill 185 

When  God  the  way 279 

When  1  survey  the 212,  315 

Whoever  rocaiveth  the 122 


CHILDREN. 

Alas!  and  did 39 

Christ  has  for  sin 350 

Come  to  the  Saviour 407 

Hear  me,  blessed  Jesus 260 

Holy  is  the  Lord 291 

How  do  I  know  my  sins 263 

Never  shone  a  light  so 253 

O,  list  to  the  watchman 371 

Ring  the  bells  of  heaven 394 

Saviour,  like  a  shepherd 431 

Sowing  in  the  moriung. 193 


NO. 

Standing  by  a  purpose 423 

The  whole  world  was  lost 397 

When  He  oometh 409 

"  Whosoever  hoaroth" 390 

CHRIST  A  FRIEND. 

Come  to  the  Saviour 139 

I've  found  a  friend  in 102 

I've  found  a  Friend,  oh 168 

JosuB  knows  Ihy  sorrow 149 

Jesus,  Thy  name  I  love 230 

S,i.'iour,  more  than  life 177 

Sometimes  I  catch  sweet 132 

There  is  a  Name  I  love 95 

What  a  Friend  we  have 167 

CHRIST  SEEKING. 

Behold,  a  Stranger 274 

Knocking,  knocking 419 

Out  on  the  desert,  seeking...  337 

CHRIST,     THE     SHEP- 
HERD. 

Out  on  the  mountain 280 

Saviour,  like  a  shepherd 431 

The  Lord's  my  Shepherd 207 

COMING     OF     CHRIST 

(The). 

Christ  is  coming 189 

Do  you  see  the  Hebrew 414 

He  is  coming 18 

1  am  He  that  liveth 377 

I  am  waiting 311 

I  know  not  the  hour 393 

It  may  be  at  morn 422 

Look,  ye  saints 391 

On  the  bright  and  golden 72 

Our  Lord  is  now  rejected 195 

Our  Saviour  will  descend 250 

Soon  shall  we  see  the 415 

The  Lord  is  coming 273 

Till  He  come 99 

'Tia  a  true  and  faithful 251 

Weary  gleaner  in  the  field...    30 

When  I  shall  wake 309 

When  Jesus  comes  to 430 

CONFESSION. 

Afflictions,  tho' they  seem....    60 

Alas!  and  did  my 39 

Am  I  a  soldier 317 

Awake,  my  soul,  to  joyful 142 

Behold,  how  plain 346 

Depth  of  mercy 194 

I  am  not  skilled 334 

I  hear  the  Saviour  say 172 

I  heard  the  voice  of 210,  420 

I  looked  to  Jesus ST 

31  >T^ 


NO. 

1  need  Thee  eyery  hour 181 

1  was  once  far  away 117 

In  Thy  great  loving 384 

Just  as  I  am 211 

My  Jesus,  I  love  Thee 170 

Oh,  hoar  my  cry 73 

Repeat  the  story  o'er 421 

Stand  up,  stand  up 226 

Young  men  in  Christ 326 

CONSECRATION, 

Blessed  Stiviour 299 

Closer,  Lord,  to  Thee 11 

Fade,  fade,  each  earthly 418 

I  am  coming  to  the  cross 429 

I  am  Thine 155 

I  belong  to  Jesus 288 

I  bring  to  Thee 336 

I  wait  for  Thee 322 

Jesus,  my  Lord 69 

Just  as  I  am 211 

Lord,  at  Thy  mercy-seat 340 

My  faith  looks  up 229 

My  Jesus,  as  Thou  wilt 107 

Nearer,  my  God 223 

Nearer  the  cross 54 

0  for  a  heart 235 

Oh  cease,  my  wandering Ill 

One  day  tho  Shepherd 258 

Out  of  my  bondage 14 

Saviour!  Thy  dying  love 176 

Search  me,  OLord 304 

Take  my  life,  and  let 219,  434 

Take  time  to  be  holy 272 

Thou,  my  everlasting 183 

True-hearted 342 

CROSS  of  CHRIST  (The). 

Alas!  and  did  my 39 

From  the  Bethlehem  manger  312 

1  am  coming  to  the  cross 429 

In  the  cross  of  Christ 203 

Jesus,  keep  me  near 182 

"Man  of  Sorrows" 415 

Must  Jesus  boar  the  cross 209 

Nearer  the  cross 54 

On  Calvary's  brow 90 

The  cross  it  standeth 138 

There's  a  royal  banner 118 

'When  I  survey  the 212,  315 

FAITH. 

Encamped  along  the  hills 348 

Fear  not 48 

From  the  depths 387 

Have  faith  in  God 105 

Hope  on 242 

How  do  I  know  my  sins 263 

I  believed  in  God's  wonder-..    21 
I  cried  to  God 38? 
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KO. 

I  do  not  ask 281 

I  know  not  whj 6 

My  faith  looks  up 229 

O  child  of  God 8 

She  only  touched 428 

The  Lord's  my  Shepherd 207 

We  are  ooming  homo 327 

FEAR  NOT. 

Be  ye  strong  in  the  Lord 93 

Fear  not 48 

Bow  firm  a  foundation 217 

O  brother,  life's  journey 46 

O  Christian  trav'ler 126 

Oh,  weary  pilgrim 23 

Rejoice  in  the  Lord 9 

■While  shepherds  watched 206 

You're  starting,  my  boy 136 

FELLOWSHIP  WITH 
CHRIST. 

Blessed  Saviour 299 

Fade,  fade,  each  earthly 418 

In  times  of  sorrow 317 

More  of  Jesus 314 

O  daughter,  take  good 366 

O  happy  day 367 

O  I  love  to  talk  with 320 

0  word  of  words 436 

Quiet,  Lord,  my 290 

FUNERAL. 

Beyond  the  light  of. 354 

Not  now,  but  in  the 357 

Sleep  on,  beloved 370 

GOD'S  WORD. 

Eternal  life  God's  word 332 

He  lives  and  loves 378 

How  firm  a  foundation 217 

GUIDANCE. 

Blessed  Saviour 299 

Down  in  tho  valley 148 

Guide  mo,  O  Thou  great 129 

He  leadeth  mo 408 

Hold  Thou  my  hand 91 

1  must  walk  thro'  the 76 

Jesus,  Saviour,  pilot  me 101 

Lead,  kindly  Light 278 

0  I  love  to  talk  with 320 

Saviour,  lead  mc 301 

Saviour,  like  a  shepherd 431 

Saviour,  more  than  life 177 

Take  Thou  my  hand : 310 

Tho  Lord's  my  Shepherd 207 

Trav'ling  to  the  better  land..  283 

HEAVEN. 

After  the  toil 870 

Beyond  the  light  of 364 

Beyond  tho  smiling  and 186 

Hark,  hark!  my  soul 128 

How  oft  our  souls 323 

1  am  far  frae  my  hame 191 

I  am  woitiAg  Ut,„„„„„ Sit 


NO. 

I  know  not  the  hour 393 

I've  reached  tho  land 192 

Jerusalem!  my  happy 116 

Meet  me  there 22 

My  days  are  gliding 436 

My  heavenly  home 308 

Not  now,  hut  iu 357 

O  golden  day 140 

O  land  of  the  blessed 63 

On  tiiat  bright  and  gold- 72 

Onward,  upward,  home- 2 

Press  on 364 

Safe  home 89 

Safe  upon  the  heavenly 306 

Sitting  by  the  gatev.'ay 124 

Some  day  we  say 138 

Soon  will  come  the 297 

There  ia  aoalm 118 

Th"re  is  a  land  which 373 

There  is  a  land  of  pure 294 

There  is  a  Paradise 277 

There's  a  beautiful  land 426 

'Tis  only  a  little  way 283 

Wo  shall  meet  beyond 188 

Wo  shall  roach  the  summer..  106 

AVhen  the  mists  have 146 

When  we  gather  at  last _    50 

Yes,  we'll  meet  again 261 

"  Yet  there  is  room" 413 

HOLY  SPIRIT. 

Come,  Holy  Spirit 208,  286 

Come,  Thou  Almighty 231 

Holy  Ghost,  with  light 264 

Holy  Spirit,  Teacher 267 

Revive  Thy  work 166 

Take  Thou  ray  hand 310 

The  Spirit  and  the  Bride 144 

There  shall  be  showers 49 

We  bow  our  knees 130 

Would  we  be  joyful 82 

INVITATION. 

Almost  persuaded 163 

Behold,  a  fountain 6 

Come,  come  to  Josus 123 

Come,  every  soul  by  sin 171 

Come  home  !  Come  home!....  398 

Come  to  Jesus 113 

Come  to  the  Saviour 139 

Come  unto  Me 88 

Come,  with  thy  sins 7 

Come,  ye  disconsolate 432 

God  calling  yet 110 

Have  you  any  room 162 

Hear  the  blessed  iuvit- 305 

In  the  land  of  strangers 71 

Jesus  is  tenderly  calling 43 

Look  unto  Me 77 

O  come  to  the  merciful 333 

O  come  to  the  Saviour 289 

O  do  not  let  the  word 427 

O  list  to  the  watchman 371 

O  tender  beseechings 329 

O  wand'ring  souls 69,  269 

O  wonderful  words 10 

Oh,  tender  and  sweet 196 

Ob,  wbat  will  you  do 108 

39S 


NO. 

Oh,  word  of  words 43B 

Out  on  the  desert 33f 

Out  on  the  mountain 280 

Return,  O  wanderer 303 

Sinners,  Jesus  will  receive...    66 

Sinners,  turn 221 

Softly  and  tenderly 68 

"Stretch  forth  thy  hand". ..„ 866 

The  Spirit  and  the  Bride 144 

The  whole  world  was 397 

There  is  life  for  a  look 408 

There's  a  stranger  at  the 66 

Tho' your  sins  be  as 84 

To-day  the  Saviour 401 

Troubled  heart,  thy  God 330 

Turn  thee,  O  lost  one 303 

Wherever  we  may  go 19 

While  Jesus  whispers 14B 

While  we  pray 262 

Whoever  reoeiveth  the 122 

"  Whosoever  heareth" 390 

Why  do  you  linger 243 

Why  do  you  wait 199 

"  Y**  there  is  room" 418 

JOY, 
Ar  lives  the  flower 29S 

Blessed  assurance 88 

Come  into  His  presence 341 

How  sweet  the  joy 246 

I  will  sing  the  wondrous 141 

In  the  shadow  of  His 40 

Joy  to  the  world 190 

Lookup!  Lookup! 300 

O  child  of  God 8 

O  happy  day 361 

OLord!  my  soul  is 331 

0  praise  the  Lord 63 

Oh,  weary  pilgrim 28 

Rejoice!  rejoice,  believer 8B 

Rejoice!  ye  saints 360 

Ring  the  bells 39« 

Songs  of  gladness 87 

LOVE. 

Awake,  my  soul,  to 143 

Behold  !  what  love 164 

"  For  God  so  loved" 68 

"God  is  Love!" 13 

God  loved  the  world 89B 

How  sweet,  O  Lord 344 

1  know  I  love  Thee 28 

It  passeth  knowledge 408 

I've  found  a  Friend 168 

Jesus,  the  very  thought 103 

Jesus,  Thy  name  I  love 230 

Let  me  sing  of  the  love 45 

More  love  to  Thee 197 

My  Jesus.  I  love  Thee 170 

Repeat  the  story 421 

Sometimes  I  catch  sweet 132 

Songs  of  gladness 37 

Souls  of  men 70 

Thoo  will  I  love S8B 

There  is  a  name  I  love 95 

There's  a  wideness  in 365 

We  have  felt  the  lovu 398 

Wo&d«rful  love 881 
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MISCELLANEOUS. 

NO. 

As  I  wandered 'round 78 

Be  present  at  our  table 392 

Wy  country,  'tis  of  thee 234 

Standing  by  a  purpose 428 

Well,  wife,  I've  found 143 

MISSIONARY. 

Cast  thy  bread  upon 370 

Frjm  Greenland's  icy 237 

Great  Jehovah 349 

Ho!  reapers  of  life's 417 

Is  thy  cruse  of  comfort 339 

Preach  the  gospel 268 

Sowing  in  the  morning 193 

Speed  away 368 

Throw  out  the  Life-Lino 260 

PARTING  HYMNS. 

Blest  be  the  tie 216 

Glory  be  to  the 87,  218,  438 

God  be  T.ith  you 74 

God  bless  you 338 

Now  the  day  is  over 97 

Saviour,  again  to  Thy 147 

Saviour,  breathe  an  eve- 41 

The  Lord  bless  thee 437 

The  Lord  keep  watch 347 

PEACE  AND  REST. 

After  the  toil 270 

" Come !"  said  Jesus' 220 

Come  unto  Me 88 

God's  almighty  arms 76 

How  sweet,  my  Saviour 61 

I  heard  the  voice  of. 420 

In  the  heavenly  pastures 307 

In  the  shadow  of  Ills 40 

In  times  of  sorrow 317 

Wy  soul  at  last 244 

Now  the  day  is  over 97 

O  day  of  rest 356 

O  troubled  heart 64 

Saviour,  again  to  Thy 147 

Some  day  we  say 138 

There  is  acalm 118 

'When  peace  like  a  river 107 

•Would  we  bo  joyful 82 

PRAISE. 

All  hail  the  power 201,  372 

Awake,  my  soul 36 

Awake,  my  soul,  to  joyful...  142 

Come  into  His  presence 341 

Come,  praise  the  Lord 131 

Come,  Thou  Almighty 231 

Come,  Thou  Fount 404 

Come,  we  that  love  the 151 

Conquering  no-w 253 

"  For  Qod  so  loved" 63 

Glory  be  to  the 87,  218,  438 

Glory  ever  be  to  Jesus 16 

He  lives  and  loves 378 

Hla  pikiMi  I  wiU  aiag 241 


NO.' 

Holy  is  the  Lord 291 

1  will  praise  the  Lord 284 

I  will  sing  the  wondrous 141 

I  will  sing  of  my  Redeem-...  161 

I'll  Thoe  exalt 382 

Look,  ye  saints 391 

My  Saviour's  praises 1 

Never  shone  a  light  so 266 

O  brethren,  rise 267 

O  my  soul,  bless 236 

O  praise  our  Lord 888 

O  praise  the  Lord 62 

O  Saviour,  precious 363 

O  thou,  my  soul 381 

0  worship  the  King 266 

rraise  God  from  whom 392 

Praise  Him 4 

Praise,  my  soul,  the 292 

Praise  the  Saviour 26 

Ride  on!  ride  on 249 

Sing  unto  the  Lord 321 

Thee  will  I  love 386 

There  is  no  name  80 80 

We  praise  Thee,  O  God 396 

■We  praiee  Thee,  we  bless 276 

'When  morning  gilds 361 

PRAYER. 

Abide  with  me 61 

As  I  wandered  'round 78 

At  even,  ere  the  sun 328 

Blest  be  the  tie 218 

Blest  Jesus,  grant 343 

Come,  Uoly  Spirit 208,  288 

Come,  Thou  Almighty 231 

Do  you  see  the  Hebrew 414 

From  the  depths 387 

Hoar  ma,  blessed  Jesus 260 

Hear  us,  O  Saviour 240 

Hide  me 264 

Ho,  reapera  in  the 81 

How  firm  a  foundation 217 

1  have  a  Saviour 173 

I  need  Thee 181 

In  Thy  great  loving 384 

Jesus,  1  come 248 

Jesus,  Lover  of  my 222 

Jesus,  my  Lord,  to 69 

Jesus,  Saviour,  pilot 101 

Jesus,  the  very  thought 103 

Lord,  bless  and  pity 216 

Lord,  at  Thy  mercy-seat 840 

Lord,  I  hear  of. 410 

More  holiness  give  me 178 

My  faith  looks  up  to 229 

My  Jesus,  as  Thou  wilt 107 

Nearer,  my  God,  to 223 

O  hear  my  cry..„ T3 

Pass  me  not,  0 169 

Pray,  brethren,  pray _ 326 

Revive  Thy  work 166 

Rock  of  Ages 200 

Saviour,  again  to  Thy 147 

Saviour,  breathe  an 41 

Search  me,  O  Lord 304 

Sweet  hour  of  prayer_ 406 

There  is  a  fountain 326 

Xbeie  shall  be  shower*,,,,,,,,,   49 

390 


KO. 

'Tis  the  blessed  hour 180 

'Tis  the  hallowed  hour 349 

To  Thee  I  lift 889 

We  bow  our  knees 180 

We  lift  our  songs 31. 

What  a  Friend  we  have 16T 

When  morninj  lights 380 

PRECIOUS  PROMISES. 

Cling  to  the  Bible 127 

Oh,  wonderful  word 79 

O,  precious  word 29 

Sing  them  over  again 163 

There  is  a  stream 119 

We  bow  our  knees.._ 130 

REFUGE. 

Abide  with  me 61 

A  mighty  fortress 233 

Closer,  Lord,  to  Thee 11 

God  be  with  you 74 

Hide  me 264 

In  the  secret  of  His 98 

I  will  lift  up  my 363 

Jesus,  Lover  of  my  soul 222 

Jesus,  Thou  Refuge 31S 

Lead  to  the  shadow 247 

My  hope  is  built 425 

My  soul  at  last 224 

Nearer,  my  God 223 

O  God,  our  help 4T 

O  safe  to  the  Rock 168 

0  soul,  tossed  on  tho 3 

Oh  cease,  my  wand'ring Ill 

Oh,  to  have  no  Christ 376 

Rock  of  Ages 200 

Saviour,  lead  me 301 

Thee  will  I  love 38S 

The  Lord's  our  Rock „    65 

We  would  see  Jesus 324 

While  Thou,  O  my  God 319 

REPENTANCE. 

Afflictions,  tho'  they 60 

Alas !  and  did  my 39 

Depth  of  mercy 194 

Have  our  hearts  grown 12S 

lam  coming  to  the 423 

1  hear  Thy  welcome 179 

I  looked  to  Jesus 67 

In  Thy  great  loving 384 

Jesus,  my  Lord,  to 69 

Just  as  I  am 211 

0  hear  my  cry 73 

Once  more,  my  soul 63 

Out  of  my  bondage It 

Pass  me  not.  0 169 

To  Thee  I  lift 388 

RESURRECTION. 

Christ  hath  risen 861. 

Hallelujah !  Christ  is, 369 

1  am  He  thatliveth 377 

"Jesus  of  Naiareth" 287 

Low  in  the  grave  He 67 

Ob,  the  cUsging  b«U«,„. lit 
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NO. 

On  that  bright  and 72 

On  the  resurrection 93 

Our  Saviour  will 260 

Bise,  glorious  Conqueror 233 

Soon  shall  we  see 410 

Soon  will  come  the 297 

Soul  of  mine 174 

When  shall  I  wake 309 

Yes,  we'll  meet  again 261 

SALVATION. 

A  guilty  soul 120 

Alas!  and  did  my 39 

Behold,  how  plain 346 

Beneath  the  glorious 239 

Choose  I  must 137 

Christ  has  for  sin 360 

God  loved  a  world 112 

God  loved  the  world 396 

1  am  coming  to  the 429 

I  looked  to  Jesus 67 

I  was  once  far  away 117 

It  is  finished 276 

Jesus,  my  Saviour 13 

Jesus  saves 246 

Like  wand'ring  sheep 104 

My  hope  is  liuilt 426 

Neithor  do  I  condemn 83 

Oh,  hear  the  .joyful 86 

Oh,  who  is  this 66 

Oh,  wondrous  name 44 

Our  life  is  like 374 

She  only  touched 428 

Shine  on,  O  star 26 

Sin  no  more 271 

Sinners,  Jesus  will 66 

Some  ouo  will  enter 43 

Sometimes  a  light 228 

Soul  of  mine 174 

The  groat  Physician 400 

The  living  God 362 

The  moraing  light  is 227 

The  whole  world  was 397 

There  is  a  fountain 226 

There  ia  life  for  a 406 

'Tis  a  true  and 261 

Wo  have  heard  the 17 

While  Shepliords  Hatched....  206 

Who  came  down 16 

"  Wh.. soever  heareth  " 390 

Would  we  be  joyful 82 

SUFFERINGS  OF 
CHRIST. 

Alas!  and  did 39 

From  tlio  Bethlehem 812 

Uow  sw  eet,  O  Lord 344 

••  Man  of  Sorrows" 416 

'Tis  midnight;  and  on 293 

When  I  survey  the 212,  318 

TEMPERANCE. 

Come  homo!  Come  home! 398 

Ring  the  bells 394 

Sowing  the  seed 433 

Standing  by  a  purpose 423 

Throw  out  the  Life-Line 266 

Whore  is  my  wand'ring 402 


TEMPTATION. 

NO. 

NO. 

Christian,  walk  carefully... 

.133 

Sowing  in  the  morning 

.198 

I  need  Thee 

.181 

Sowing  the  seed  by 

.433 

.102 

Speed  away 

368 

O,  brother,  life's  journey.... 
■yield  not  to  temptation 

.    46 

Stand  up,  stand  up 

226 

.166 

The  call  of  God 

.363 

You're  starting,  my  boy.... 

.136 

There  are  lonely  hearts 

.163 

There's  a  royal  banner 

116 

TRUST. 

.Throw  out  the  Life-Lino.... 

.266 

Come,  every  soul  by  sin 

.171 

To  the  work! 

160 

Fear  not 

.    48 

Weary  gleaner  in  the 

.    30 

.242 
.217 

Work,  for  the  night  is 

Work,  for  the  time  is 

224 

How  firm  a  foundation 

.369 

Uow  sweet,  my  Saviour 

.    61 

Young  men  in  Christ 

.826 

I  am  coming  to 

.429 

I  am  trusting  Thee 

.269 

WORSHIP. 

Jesus  knows  thy  sorrow 

.149 

Not  saved  are  we  by 

O  praise  the  Lord 

.286 
.    62 

.    6X 

All  hail  the  power 201 

,  873 

.      3 

.    68 

Am  I  asoldier 

Alas!  and  did  my 

.204 

Once  more,  inv  soul 

.    39 

Rejoice  ia  the  Lord 

.      9 
..166 

Arise,  my  snul 

Closer,  Lord,  to  Thee 

.424 

Simply  trusting 

.    11 

We  are  coming  homo 

..327 

Come,  Il^ly  Spirit 

.208 

Come,  Thou  almighty 

.231 

WARNING. 

Depth  of  mercy 

.194 

Almost  persuaded 

.163 

Far  from  Thy  sacred 

.386 

Are  you  ready 

.    24 

Glory  be  to  the 87,  218 

,438 

At  the  feast  of  Bel- 

.114 

Guide  me,  O  Thou 

.129 

Christian,  walk  carefully... 

.133 

Uoly  is  the  Lord 

.291 

G'lU  loved  a  world 

.112 

How  sweet,  O  Lord 

.344 

Not  far  from  the  king- 

.    33 

I  hear  Thy  welcome 

.179 

.412 
.329 

I  know  that  my  Redeem-... 
I  need  Thee 

O  tender  beseechings 

.181 

Oh!  do  not  let 

.427 

I  wait  for  Thee 

.323 

Oh,  list  to  the 

.371 

I'll  thee  exalt 

.382 

Oh,  the  clanging  bells 

.187 

In  the  cross  of  Christ 

.203 

Oh,  to  have  no  Christ 

.376 

Jesus,  keep  me  near 

.183 

Oh,  what  will  you  do 

.108 

Jesus,  lover  of  my  soul 

.222 

Sinners,  turn 

..221 

Jesus,  my  Lord,  to  Thee.... 

.    69 

Sowing  the  seed 

.433 

"Jesus  of  Nazareth!" 

.287 

Why  do  you  linger 

.243 

Jesus  shall  reign 

.213 

"  Yet  there  is  room" 

.413 

Joy  to  the  world 

.190 

Just  as  I  am 

211 

WORK. 

Lord,  I  hear  of. 

.410 

Am  I  a  soldier 204 

,  318 

Must  Josus  bear  the 

.209 

Awake,  my  soul 

.206 

Nearer,  my  God,  to 

.223 

Come,  we  that  love  the 

.161 

Now  the  day  is  over 

.    97 

Fading  away  like  the 

.368 

O  day  of  rest  and 

.365 

Far,  far  away 

.    27 

O  for  a  thousand 

.203 

Gather  them  in 

.160 

O  God,  our  help 

.    47 

Gird  on  the  sword 

.262 

O  list  to  the  voice 

.    20 

Hark!  the  voice  of. 

.411 

O  my  soul,  bless  thou 

.236 

Have  you  sought  for  the.... 

.360 

O  Saviour,  precious 

.363 

Ho!  reapers  of  life's 

.417 

0  thank  the  Lord 

.379 

In  the  harvest-field 

.    62 

O  thou,  my  soul 

.381 

Is  thy  cruse  of  comfort 

.339 

O,  worship  the  King 

.266 

Jesus  bids  us  shine 

.121 

On  that  bright  and 

.    73 

Laborers  of  Christ 

.109 

Pass  me  not 

.169 

Light  after  darkness 

.198 

Praise  the  Saviour 

.    26 

Not  now.  my  child 

.399 

Rock  of  Ages 

.200 

Oh,  where  are  the  reapers... 

.169 

Saviour,  more  than  life 

.177 

O  list  to  the  voice 

.    20 

Songs  of  gladness 

.    37 

Only  a  beam  of  sunshine.... 

.    34 

Sing  them  over  again 

.163 

Onward.  Christian  soldier.. 

.100 

The  Lord's  my  Shepherd.... 

.207 

Pass  along  the  invitation.... 

.313 

There  is  a  fountain 

.226 

Preach  the  gospel 

.268 

There  is  a  name 

.    96 

Press  on,  O  pilgrim 

.364 

There  is  a  stream 

.119 

Rescue  the  perishing 

.176 

There  shall  be  showers 

.    49 

Sound,  sound  the  truth. 

.233 

When  I  surrey  the...., 

.213 

^OO 
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No.  439.   Ifsuis  of  §[asavttlt  f  aiSSJtlt  bjf. 


Emma  Campbell. 


Theo.  E.  Perkins,  1866. 


i8  _, 

1.  AVhrtt 
•2.  Who 

3.  Je    - 

4.  A    - 


means  this  ea  -  per  anxious  throug.'Which  moves  with  bna-y    haste     a   -long — 

is        tliis  Je- BUS?  Why  should  He  The    cit  -    y       move  so    might  -  i    -    ly? 

susi    'tis   He  -who  once    be  -  low,  Man's  pathway    trod,  'mid  pain    and    woe; 

gain  He  comes  !  from  place  to  place  His     ho   •  ly       foot-prints    we     can    trace. 


c  r  *  -^^  "^  r 

These  wondrous  gatherings  day  by  day  ?  "What  means  this  strange  commo-tion,  pray! 
A  pass  -  ing  stranger,  has  He  skill  To  move  the  mul  -  ti  -  tude  at  will? 
And  burdened  ones,  wher-e'er  He  came.Brought  out  their  sick,  tlieir  deaf,  and  lame. 
He      paus-eth    at      our    threshold — nay,  He      en  -  ters —  con  -  de  ■  scends  to    stay. 

-^" — 9      1*    I  if     i*  S^'S- 


In       accents  hush'd  the  throng  reply:  " Je  -  sua  of  Kaz  -  a  -  reth  pass  -  eth  by." 

A    -    gain  the  stir  -  ring  notes    re-plV:  "  Je  -  sus  of  Naz  -  a  -  reth  pass  -  eth  by." 

The    blind  rejoiced  to      hear  the  cry:  "Je  -  sus  of  Naz  -  a  -  retli  pass  •  eth  by." 

Shall  we    not  glad  ■  ly     raise  the  crj-:  " Je  -  sus  of  Kaz  -  a  -  reth  pass  •  eth  by?" 


m 
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In       accents  hush'd  the  throng  re  -  ply:  "  Je 

A    -    gain  the  stir-  ring  notes  re  -  ply:  "Je 

The    blind  re-joiced    to    hear     the  crj:  "Je 

Shall  we      not  glad  -  Ij-    raise     the  cry:  "Je 

-        m        m        m       ^      -^  ^      m 


Bus  of  Kaz  -  a  -  reth 

sus  of  Kaz  -  a  -  reth 

sus  of  Kaz  -  a  -  reth 

sus  of  Kaz  -  a  -  reth 


pass-cth 
pass-etli 
passeth 
pass-etli 


by." 

by.' 

by?" 


5  Ho !  all  ye  heavj'-laden,  come ! 
Here's  pardon,  comfort,  rest  and  home; 
Ye  wanderers  from  a  Father's  face, 
Return,  accept  His  proflered  grace. 
Ye  tempted  ones,  there's  refuge  nigh, 
"Jesus  of  Nazareth  passeth  by." 


6  But  if  you  still  this  call  refuse, 
.\nd  all  His  wondrous  love  abuse, 
Soon  will  He  sadly  from  you  turn, 
Your  bitter  prayer  for  pardon  spurn. 
"Too  late  !  too  late  !"  will  be  the  cry- 
"  Jesus  of  Nazareth  has  passed  by." 
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No.  440. 


®hou  avt  my  (5o(l 

(Tuue— ARIEL.     C.  P.  M.) 


Arr.  by  Dr.  L.  Masox. 


1.  Thou  art     my    (lod,    O    God  Most  Hish,  And  e.ir  -  ly  .seek  Thy  face  will  T  :      Jly 
2    I         loujj    as      ill       llio   times    of     old,    Tliyiiow'Taiidglo -ry    to      be -hold    With - 
3.  Thus  will     I    bless  Thee  while  I       live,  Audwith  up  -  lilt  -  ed  hands  will  yive  Praise 


soul  doth  thirst  for  Thee;  My  .spir  -  itthir.sts  to  taste  Thy  ffrace,  My  flesh  longs  in  this 
iu  Thy  ho  -  ly  place;Be-canse  tome  Thj'wondrousTove  Than  lite  it  -  .self  doth 
in      Thy  ho  -  ly  name,  As  whenwithfat-ness  well  .sup-plied,    So  shall  my  soul     be 
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ir=5ri=*=i 


1 
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bar -ren  place    In    which    no     wa  -  ters      be,       In   which   no      wa    ■    fers     be. 
dear  - er  prove,  My    lips    shall  praise  Thy  grace.    My    li]>s  shall  piaise    Thy  fjrace. 
sat-  is  ■  lied,    My  mouth  shall  praise  pro -claim.  My  mouth  shall  jiraise  j)ro  -  claim. 
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No.   441.      (Tune-ARIEL.     C.  P  M.) 

1  0  could  I  sj^eMk  the  matchless  ^Yorth, 

0  could  I  sound  the  glories  forth, 
Which  in  my  Saviour  shine, 

I'd  soar  and  touch  the  heavenly  strings, 
And  vie  with  Gabriel  while  he  sings 
In  notes  almost  divine. 

2  I'd  sing  the  precious  blood  He  spilt. 
My  ransom  from  the  dreadful  guilt 

Of  sin,  and  wrath  divine; 
I'd  sing  His  glorioias  righteousness. 
In  which  all-perfect,  heavenly  dress 

My  soul  shall  ever  shine. 

3  I'd  sing  the  characters  He  bears, 
And  all  the  forms  of  love  He  wears. 

Exalted  on  His  throne; 
In  loftiest  songs  of  sweetest  praise, 

1  would  to  everlasting  days 
Make  all  His  glories  known. 

Samuel  Medley. 


No.   442.         HENDON.     7s. 
(Tune— No.  219. ) 

1  Lord,  we  come  before  Thee  now, 
At  Thy  feet  we  humbly  bow; 

O,  do  not  otir  sT;it  disdain; 

Shall  we  seek  Thee,  Lord,  in  vain? 

2  Lord!  on  Thee  our  souls  depend 
In  compassion,  now  descend; 

Fill  our  hearts  with  Thy  rich  grace. 
Tune  our  lips  to  sing  Thy  praise. 

3  In  Thine  own  appointed  way, 
Now  we  seek  Thee,  here  we  stay; 
Lord!  we  know  not  how  to  go. 
Till  a  blessing  Thou  bestow. 

■4  Send  some  message,  from  Thy  word, 
That  may  joy  and  peace  afford; 
Let  Thy  Spirit  now  impart 
Full  salvatiou  to  each  heart. 

WlLLIA.M  IlAM.MONa 
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No.   443-     EATHBTTN.     8s  &  7s. 
(Tune— No.  203.) 

1  Holy  Ghost,  dispel  our  sadness, 
Pierce  the  clouds  of  sinful  niLjIlt; 

Come,  Thou   Source  of  Joy  ;md  ^I'^i^- 

ness,  [light. 

Breathe    Thy    life    and    spread   Thy 

2  From   that   height  which   knows  no 

measure, 
As  a  gracious  shower,  descend. 
Bringing  down  the  richest  treasure 
Man  can  wish,  or  God  can  send  ! 

3  Come,  Thou  best  of  all  donations 
God  can  give,  or  we  implore; 

Having  Th\'  sweet  consolations, 
We  need  wish  for  nothing  more. 

^  Hear,  oh  hear  our  supplication, 
Blessed  Jesus,  God  of  peace, 

Kest  upon  this  congregation, 
With  the  fullness  of  Thy  grace. 

A.  M.  TOPLADY. 


No.   444.     RATHBUN.     8s&7s. 
(Time— No.  203.) 

1  Saviour,  visit  Thj^  plantation, 
Graut  us,  Lord,  a  gracious  rain; 

All  will  come  to  desolation, 
Unless  Thou  return  again. 

2  Keep  no  longer  at  a  distance, 
Shine  upon  us  from  on  high, 

Lest,  for  want  of  Thine  assistance. 
Every  plant  should  droop  ani]  die. 

3  Let  our  mutual  love  be  fervent ; 
Make  us  prevalent  in  prayer; 

Let  each  one  esteemed  Thy  servant 
Shun  the  world's  bewitching  snare. 

4  Break  the  tempter's  fatal  power, 
Turn  the  stony  heart  to  flesh, 

And  begin  from  this  good  hour 
To  revive  Thy  work  afresh. 

J.  Newton. 


No.   445.     BOYLSTON.     S.  M. 
(Tuue— No.  214.) 

1  Did  Christ  o'er  sinners  weep. 
And  shall  our  cheeks  be  dry? 

Let  floods  of  i>enitential  grief 
Burst  forth  from  every  ej'e. 

2  The  Sou  of  God  in  tears 
The  wondering  angcds  see; 

Be  thou  astonished,  O  my  soul ! 
He  shed  those  tears  for  thee. 

3  He  wept  that  we  might  weep; 
Each  sin  demands  a  tear: 

In  heaven  alone  no  sin  is  found, 
And  there's  no  weeping  there. 

Be.nj.  Beddo.me. 


No.   446.     BOYLSTON.     S.  M. 
(Tune— No.  214.) 

1  Now  is  the  accepted  time, 
Now  is  the  day  of  grace; 

Now,  sinners  !  come,  without  delay, 
And  seek  the  Saviour's  face. 

2  Now  is  the  accepted  time, 
The  Savioiir  calls  to-day; 

To-morrow  it  may  be  too  late: 
Then  why  should  you  delay? 

3  Now  is  the  accepted  time, 
The  gospel  bids  yoi;  come; 

And  every  promise  in  His  word 
Declares  there  yet  is  room. 

■i  Lord,  draw  reluctant  souls. 
And  feast  them  with  Thy  love: 

Then  will  the  angels  spread  their  wings. 
And  bear  the  news  above. 

John  Dobell. 

No.   447.      BOYLSTON.     S.  M. 
(Tune -No.  214.) 

1  A  charge  to  keep  I  have, 
A  God  to  glorify; 

A  never-dying  soul  to  save, 
And  fit  it  for  the  sky. 

2  To  serve  the  present  age. 
My  calling  to  fulfill— 

Oh !  may  it  all  my  powers  engage. 
To  do  my  Master's  will. 

3  Arm  me  with  jealous  care. 
As  in  Thy  sight  to  live; 

And  oh  !  Thy  servant.  Lord,  prepare, 
A  strict  account  to  give. 

4  Help  me  to  watch  and  pray, 
And  on  Thyself  rely, 

Assured,  if  I  my  trust  betray, 
I  shall  forever  die. 

C.  Wesley. 

No.   448.         HENDON.     7s. 
(Tune-  No.  219.) 

1  Hasten,  sinner!  to  be  wise; 
Stay  not  for  the  moi-row's  sun: 

Wisdom,  if  you  still  desjjise, 
Harder  is  it  to  be  won. 

2  Hasten  mercy  to  implore; 
Stay  not  for  the  morrow's  sun. 

Lest  thy  season  should  be  o'er. 
Ere  this  evening's  stage  be  run. 

3  Hasten,  sinner!  to  return; 
Stay  not  for  the  morrow's  sun. 

Lest  thy  lamp  should  fail  to  burn, 
Ere  salvation's  work  is  done. 

4  Hasten,  sinner!  to  be  blest; 
Stay  not  for  the  morrows  sun. 

Lest  j)erdition  thee  arrest 
Ere  the  morrow  is  begun. 

T.  Scott. 
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No.  449.         ic^u.^t  i  mjj  €xo^^. 


H.  F.  Lyte. 


(Tune— GREENVILLE.    83,  7s,  4s;  or  8s,  7b,  D.) 


J.  J.  EorssEAU. 

FIXE. 
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I      I     I     "     -     I      I  I  L-J    r      I 

sus,    I      my    cro.ss  have    ta  -  ken,  All      to      leave,  and    I'ol    -   low    Thee 
-  ed,   poor,  do  •  spi.sed,  lor  -  sa  -  ken,  Thou,  lioni  hence,  my    all        shalt    bo 
how  rich      is      luj'    con    -  di  -  tion,  God    and  heav'a  are    still     my    own 
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ish,     ev  -  ery    fond    am 
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bi  -  tion,   All     I've  sought,  or  hoped,  or      known, 
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2  Let  the  world  despise  and  leave  me. 
They  have  left  my  Saviour,  too; 

Human  hearts  and  looks  deceive  me — 
Thou  art  not,  like  them,  untrue; 

Oh,  while  Thou  dost  smile  upon  me, 
God  of  wisdom,  love  and  might, 

Foes  may  hate  and  friends  disown  me. 
Show  Thy  face,  and  all  is  bright. 

3  Man  may  trouble  and  distress  me, 
'Twill  but  drive  me  to  Thy  breast; 

Life  with  trials  hard  may  press  me; 

Heaven  will  bring  me  sweeter  rest ! 
Oh,  'tis  not  in  grief  to  harm  me. 

While  Thy  love  is  left  to  me; 
Oh,  'twere  not  in  joy  to  charm  me. 

Were  that  joy  unmixed  with  Thee. 

4  Go  then,  earthly  fame  and  treasiire  ! 
Come,  disaster,  scorn,  and  pain! 

In  Thy  service  jiain  is  pleasure, 
With  Thy  favor  loss  is  gain. 

I  have  called  Thee — Abba,  Father ! 
I  have  stayed  my  heart  on  Thee ! 

Storms    may    blow,    and    clouds 
gather, 
All  must  work  for  good  to  me. 


may 


No.  450.  (88,  7s,  4.) 

1  Come,  ye  sinners,  poor  and  wretched, 
Weak  and  wounded,  sick  and  sore, 

Jesus  ready  stands  to  save  j'ou. 
Full  of  pity,  love  and  jDower, 

||:He  is  able,:|| 
He  is  willing,  doubt  no  more. 

2  Ho,  ye  needy;  come,  and  welcome; 
God's  free  bounty  glorify  ! 

True  belief  and  true  repentance, 


Every  grace  that  brings  us  nigh, 

II -.Without  money, : II 
Come  to  Jesus  Christ,  and  buy. 

3  Let  not  conscience  make  you  linger, 
Nor  of  fitness  fondly  dream ; 

All  the  fitness  He  requireth 
Is  to  feel  your  need  of  Him; 

|[:Thi8  He  gives  you;:|| 
'T  is  the  Spirit's  rising  beam. 

J.  Hakt. 


No.    451.  (8s,  7s,  D.) 

1  Love  divine,  all  love  excelling, — 
Joy  of  heaven,  to  earth  come  down  ! 

Fix  in  us  Thy  humble  dwelling, 
All  Thy  faithful  mercies  crown: 

Jesus!  Thou  art  all  compassion. 
Pure,  unbounded  love  Thou  art; 

Visit  us  with  Thy  salvation. 
Enter  every  trembling  heart. 

2  Breathe,  oh,  breathe  Thy  loving  Spirit 
Into  every  troubled  breast ! 

Let  us  all  in  Thee  inherit. 

Let  us  find  the  promised  rest; 

Come,  Almighty,  to  deliver, 
Let  us  all  Thy  life  receive  ! 

Speedily  return,  and  never. 
Never  more  Thy  temples  leave ! 

3  Finish,  then.  Thy  new  creation. 
Pure,  unspotted  may  we  be: 

Let  us  see  our  whole  salvation 

Perfectly  secured  by  Thee  ! 
Changed  from  glory  into  glory, 

Till  in  heaven  we  take  our  place; 
Till  we  cast  our  crowns  before  Thee, 

Lost  in  wonder,  love  and  praise. 

C.  Wbslby. 
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No.  452. 
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1.  O      turn     je,       O       turn     ye,     for      wliy    -nill     ye      die,        AVliou  God     in    great 

U.S.  And     an  -  gels    are 
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mer  -  cy     is 
wait  -  iug   to 


com  -  iug    so   nigh  ?   Now  Je 
wel-come  you  home. 


su.s    in-vitesyou,tlieSpir-itsay.s,"Come," 


'J  And  now  Christ  is  ready  your  sottls  to 
receive,  [lieve? 

0  how  can  you  question,  if  you  will  be- 

[come  ? 
If  sin  is  your  burden,  why  will  you  not 
'Tis  you  He  bids  welcome;  He  bids  you 
come  home. 

3  In  richeffe,  in  pleasures,  what  can  you 

obtain,  [pain  ? 

To  soothe  your  affliction,  or  banish  your 

[to  die. 
To  bear  up  your  spirit  when  summoned 
Or  waft  vou  to  mansions  of  glory  on 

high  ? 

4  Why  will  j'ou  be  starving,  and  feeding 

on  air?  [spare; 

There's  mercy  in  Jesus,  enovigh  and  to 

[see, 
If  still  you  are  doubting,  make  trial  and 
And  prove  that  His  mercy  is  boundless 

and  free.  Josiah  Hopki.ns. 

No.   453.  DELAY  NOT.     lis. 

1  Delay  not,  delay  not,  O  sinner,  draw 

near,  [thee; 

The  waters  of  life  are  now  flowing  for 

[here. 
No  price  is  demanded,  the  Saviour  is 
Redemption  is  purchased,  salvation 
is  free. 

2  Delay  not,  delay  not,  why  longer  abuse 
The  love  and  compassion  of  Jesus,  thy 

God? 
A  fountain  is  open,  how  canst  thou  re- 
fuse 
To  wash  and  be  cleansed  in  His  par- 
doning blood  ? 


3  Delay  not,  delay  not, O  sinner, to  come, 

For  Mercy  still  lingers  and  calls  thee 

to-day:  [tomb; 

Her  voice  is  not  heard  in  the  vale  of  the 

Her  message,  unheeded,  will  soon  pass 

away. 

■4  Delay  not,  delay  not,  the  Spirit  of  grace 

Long  grieved  and  resisted,  may  take 

his  sad  flight,  [race. 

And  leave  thee  in  darkness  to  finish  thy 

To   sink   in    the  gloom  of  eternity's 

night. 

5  Delay  not,  delay  not,  the  hour  is  at 

hand,  [heavens  shall  fade. 

The    earth    shall   dissolve,    and    the 

[ment  shall  stand; 

The  dead,  small  and  great,  in  the  judg- 

[thee  its  aid! 

What  power  then,  O  sinner,  will  lend 

Thomas  Hastings. 


No.   454.     BOYLSTON.     S.  M. 
(Tune— No.  214.) 

1  My  soul,  be  on  thy  guard; 
Ten  thousand  foes  arise; 

The  hosts  of  sin  are  pressing  hard 
To  draw  thee  from  the  skies. 

2  O,  watch,  and  fight,  and  pray; 
The  battle  ne'er  give  o'er; 

Renew  it  boldly  everj'  day. 
And  help  divine  imjilore. 

3  Ne'er  think  the  victory  won, 
Nor  lay  thine  armor  down: 

Thy  ardiaous  work  will  not  be  done 
Till  thou  obtain  thy  crown. 

4  Fight  on,  my  soul,  till  death 
Shall  bring  thee  to  thy  God; 

He'll  take  thee,  at  thy  parting  breath. 
To  His  divine  abode,   Geo.  He.ath. 


MILLS    SPECIAL    EDITION. 


No.  455. 


^xt  ®hou  Wtm^ 


J.  M.  Neale,  tr. 


Henry  W.  Baker. 


1.  Art    tliou  wea  -    ry, 

2.  Uatli  He    marks  to 
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art    tliou   Ian  -  <jniil? 
lead    mo      to      Him 
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3  Is  there  dicadem  as  monarch, 

That  His  brow  adorns? 
"Yes,  a  crown  in  very  surety, 
But  of  thorns ! " 

4  If  I  still  hold  closely  to  Him, 

What  hath  He  at  'last  ? 
"Sorrow  vanquished,  labor  ended, 
Jordan  past." 

5  If  I  ask  Him  to  receive  me. 

Will  He  say  me  nay? 
"Not  till  earth  and  not  till  heaven 
Pass  away." 

6  Finding,  following,  keeping,  strnn 

Is  He  sure  to  bless?  f  gling 

"Saints,  apostles,  prophets,  martyrs, 
Answer,  Yes." 


No.  456.     DUKE  STREET.     L.M. 
(Tune— No.  213.) 

1  Now  I  resolve  with  all  my  heart. 
With  all  my  powers  to  serve  the  Lord; 

Nor  from  His  precepts  e'er  depart. 
Whose  service  is  a  rich  reward. 

2  Oh  !  be  His  service  all  my  joy  ! — 
Around  let  my  examj^le  shine, 

Till  others  love  the  blest  employ. 
And  join  in  labors  so  divine. 

3  Be  this  the  purpose  of  my  soul, 
My  solemn,  luy  determined  choice. 

To  yield  to  His  supreme  control, 

Aud,  in  His  kind  commands,  rejoice. 

4  Oh  !  nay  I  never  faint  nor  tire, 

Nor  wandering  leave  His  sacred  ways. 
Great  God  !  accept  my  soul's  desire, 
And  give    me    strength   to   live   Thy 
praise. 

Anne  Steele. 


No.  457.     DUKE  STREET.     L.  M. 

(Tune— No.  213.) 

1  Lord,  I  am  Thine,  entirely  Thiiie. 
Purchased  and  saved  by  blood  divine, 
Witli  full  consent  Thine  I  would  be, 
Aud  own  Thy  sovereign  right  in  me. 

2  Grant  one  poor  sinner  more  a  place 
Among  the  children  of  Thy  grace; 

A  wretched  sinnt^r,  lost  to  God, 
But  ransomed  by  Immanuel's  blood. 

3  Thine  would  I  live,  Thine  would  1  die. 
Be  thine  through  all  eternity; 

The  vow  is  past  beyond  repeal; 
And  now  I  set  the  solemn  seal. 

•i  Here  at  that  cross   where   flows  the 

blood 
That  bought  ray  giiilty  soul  for  God, 
Thee,  my  new  Master  now  I  call, 
And  consecrate  to  Thee  my  all. 

Samuel  Davies. 


No.  458. 


DUKE  STREET.     L.  M. 
(Tune -No.  213.) 


1  So  let  our  lips  and  lives  express 
The  holy  gospel  we  profess; 

So  let  our  works  and  virtues  shine, 
To  prove  the  doctrine  all  divine. 

2  Thus  shall  we  best  proclaim  abroad 
The  honors  of  our  Saviour  God; 
When  His  salvation  reigns  within, 
And  grace  subdues  the  power  of  sin. 

3  Religion  bears  our  spirits  up, 
While  we  expect  that  blessed  hope, — 
The  bright  appearance  of  the  Lord: 
And  faith  stands  leaning  on  His  word. 

I.  Watts. 
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No.    459.     WOOD  WORTH.     L.  M. 

(Time— No.  211) 

1  My  God,  my  Father,  while  I  stray 
Far  from  my  home  on  life's  rough  way, 

0  teach  me  from  my  heart  to  say, 
"Thy  will  be  done!  Thy  will  be  done!" 

2  If  Thou  shonldst  call  me  to  resign 
What  most  I  prize, — it  ne'er  was  mine; 

1  only  yield  Thee  what  was  Thine; 

"Thy  will  be  done!  Thy  will  be  done!" 

3  If  but  my  fainting  heart  be  blest 
AVitU  Thy  sweet  Hpirit  for  its  guest. 
My  Clod,' to  Thee  I  leave  the  rest: 

'■ '  Thy  will  be  done !  Thy  will  be  done !" 

4  Renew  ray  will  from  day  to  day; 
Blend  it  with  Thine,  and  take  away 
"Whate'er  now  makes  it  hard  to  say, 

"Thy  will  be  done!  Thy  will  be  done!" 

5  Then  when  on  earth  I  breathe  no  more 
The  prayer  oft  mixed  with  tears  before, 
I'll  sing  upon  a  happier  shore: 

"Thy  will  be  done!  Thy  will  be  done!" 
Ch.aklotte  Elliott. 

No.   460.    BELMONT.     CM. 
(Tune— No.  207.) 

1  How   shall   the   yoimg   secure   their 

hearts, 
And  guard  their  lives  from  sin? 
Thy  word  the  choicest  rules  imparts 
To  keep  the  conscience  clean. 

2  When  once  it  enters  to  the  mind. 
It  spreads  such  light  abroad, 

The  meanest  souls  instruction  find. 
And  raise  their  thoughts  to  God. 

3  'Tis  like  the  sun,  a  heavenly  light. 
That  guides  us  all  the  day; 

And  through  the  dangers  of  the  night 
A  lamp  to  lead  our  way. 

4  Thy  precepts  make  me  truly  wise; 
I  hate  the  sinner's  road; 

I  hate  my  own  vain  thoughts  that  rise. 
But  love  thy  law,  my  God! 

I>A.\c   Watts. 


No.   461.    WOOD  WORTH.     L.  M. 

(Tune— No.  211.) 

1  With  tearful  eyes  I  look  around; 
Life  seems  a  dark  and  stormy  sea; 

Yet  'mid  the  gloom,  I  hear  a  sound, 
A  heavenly  whisper,  "Come  to  me.  " 

2  It  tells  me  of  a  place  of  rest — 

It  tells  me  where  mj"-  soul  may  flee; 
0!  to  the  weary,  faint,  opi^ressed 
How  sweet  the  bidding, "  Come  to  me." 

3  When  nature  shudders,  loath  to  part 
From  all  I  love,  enjoy,  and  see; 

When  a  faint  chill  steals  o'er  my  heart, 
A  sweet  voice  utters,  "  Come  to  me." 

4  Come,  for  all  else  must  fail  and  die; 
Earth  is  no  resting-place  for  thee; 

Heavenward  direct  the  weeping  eye, 
I  am  thy  portion!  "  Come  to  me." 

5  0  voice  of  mercy!  voice  of  love! 
In  contiict,  grief  and  agony. 

Support  me,  cheer  me  from  above, 
And  gently  whisper,  "Come  to  me." 

CH.A.RLOTTE  ElLIOTT. 

No.   462.     BELMONT.     CM. 
(Tune— No.  207  ) 

1  0  for  a  faith  that  will  not  shrink. 
Though  pressed  by  every  foe, 

That  will  not  tremble  on  the  brink 
Of  any  earthly  woe! — 

2  A  faith  that  shines  more  bright  and 

clear 
When  tempests  rage  without; 
That  when  in  danger  knows  no  fear, 
In  darkness  feels  no  doubt; — 

3  A  faith  that  keejDS  the  narrow  way 
Till  life's  last  hour  is  fled. 

And,  with  a  pure  and  heavenly  ray 
Illumes  a  dying  bed. 

4  Lord,  give  us  such  a  faith  as  this, 
And  then  whate'er  may  come. 

We'll  taste,  e'en  here,  the  hallowed  bliss 
Of  an  eternal  home. 

W.  H.  Bathurst. 


No.  463. 

1  Why  will  ye  waste  on  trifling  cares 
That  life  which  God's  compassion  spares, 
"While,  in  the  various  range  of  thought, 
The  one  thing  needful  is  forgot? 

2  Shall  God  invite  you  from  above — 
Shall  Jesus  urge  His  dying  love — 
Shall    troubled    conscience    give    you 

pain — 
And  all  these  pleas  unite  in  vain  ? 


DUKE  STREET.     L.  M.     (Tune— No.  213.) 


3  Not  so  your  eyes  will  always  view 
Those  objects  which  you  now  pursue; 
Not  so  will  heaven  and  hell  appear, 
When  death's  decisive  hour  is  near. 

4  Almighty  God!  Thy  grace  impart; 
Fix  deep  conviction  on  each  heart: 
Nor  let  us  waste  on  trifling  cares 
That     life     which     Thy     compassion 

spares.  p.  Doddridge. 


MILLS    SPECIAL    EDITION. 


464.    <^afcljj  tlivouflft  another  Wtth 


Xewton. 


(SABBATH. 

4s ^_ 


7a,  6  lines.) 


Safo  -  ly  tliro'  an  -  oth  -  er 
While  wo  8ffk  Biii)-]ilies  of 
Hero  vfn  coiiio  1  liy  iiaiiie  to 
May        the  goa  -  pol'a  joy  •  ful 

^'     ^     ^      .fm. 


week, 
Srac(\ 

jiraiHc; 

Bouud 


Go<l 
Thro 
Let      UM 
"Wake  our 


lias 
tliu 


LowFXL  Mason. 

-t» (^ 


brought  U3      on      our  way ; 

tlear      Ke  -  (Icem-cr's  iiaiiio, 

liH'l      Thy  pii-senro  near: 

miuds    to    iai)t  -  urea  uew, 


Let  us     now       a     bless-in^       seek,    "Wait  -  ing 

Show  Thy  rec     •     on  -  cil  -  ing        face —  Take    a    - 

"Mny  Thy  glo    -    ry    meet  our      eyes,     AVliilo  we 

Let  Thy   vie    -   to  -ries    a    -   bound, — Un  -    re    ■ 


in  His  courts  to  ■ 
way   our    sin      and 

in  Thy  liouao  ap  - 
pent- ing  souls  sub 


day: 
shame ; 

])ear: 
due: 


g    Of 


fei 


:3= 


If ^„ 


-g       tz 


=8= 


:«= 


Day     of 

Fiom  our 
Here  at 
Thus    let 


all  the  week  the 
world  -  ly  cares  set 
ford      ns.  Lord,  a 

all       our  Sabbaths 


best,    Em  -  blem 
free, — May    we 
taste     Of       our 
prove,  Till     we 


of 

rest 


rest 


e  -  ter  -  nal 
this  day  in 
er  -  last  -  ing 
in    Thee    a    - 


rest; 
Thee; 
rest; 
bove; 


e 


m 


Pay      of  all      the  week  the 

From  our  world  -  ly  cares  set 

Here    af    -  fonl    us.  Lord,  a 

Thus    let  all      our  Sabbaths 


best,    Em  -  blem 
free, —  May    we 
taste     Of       our 
prove,  Till     we 


of  e   •   ter    - 

rest  this  day 

ev  -  er   -  last  - 

rest  in       Thee 


nal    rest. 

in    Thee, 
ing    rest. 

a  •    bove. 


No.  465. 

1  Oh!  where  shall  rest  be  found — 
Kest  for  the  weary  soul  ? 

'T  were  vain  the  ocean  depths  to  sound 
Or  pierce  to  either  pole. 

2  The  world  can  never  give 
The  bliss  for  which  we  sigh: 

'Tis  not  the  whole  of  life  to  live. 
Nor  all  of  death  to  die. 

3  Beyond  this  vale  of  tears 
There  is  a  life  above, 


DENNIS.     S.  M.     (Tune— No.  216.; 


Unmeasured  by  the  flight  of  years; 
And  all  that  life  is  love. 

4  There  is  a  death  whose  pang 
Outlasts  the  fleeting  breath: 

Oh,  what  eternal  horrors  hang 
Around  the  second  death! 

5  Lord  God  of  truth  and  grace! 
Teach  us  that  death  to  shun; 

Lest  we  be  banished  from  Thy  face. 
And  evermore  undone. 

James  Montgomery. 
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